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"Believe It WAS wht me when 1 left on town, as 


in it. - For k UG Abe W e NR for which 1 can 
envy London, but for your continuin there,” Ver 
gueſs you will expect me to recant Si expreſſion, 
when I tell you, that Sappho (by which heatheniſn 
name you have chriſtened a very orthodox lady) did 
not accompany me inte the country. Well, you 
have your lady in the town. ſtill, and 1 875 my 
heart in the country flill, ich being wholly un- 
employed as yet, has the more fobm in it for my 
friends, and does not want a corner at your ſervice, 
You have extremely obliged-me by your: -frankneſs* 
and kindneſs; ànd if I have abuſed it by too much 
freedom on my part, 1 hope you will attribute it to 
the natural openneſs of my temper, which hardly 
knows how to ſhow reſpect, where it feels affection. 
I-would1ove my friend, as my miſtreſs, without ce- 
remony: And hope a little rough uſage fornetimes 
may not be more i to the one, than it is to 
the other. | 

If yon have any curiofiey to known what Sante 
Live, or rather loſe a life, Martial will inform TR 


in one line: 


Prandeo, poto, cano, FR. lege, cans, ef 


Every day with me is literally another yeſterday, 
* POLe V. for 


" LETTERS To AND 


for it is exactly the ſame: It has the ſame buſineſs, 


which is Poetry: and theſams pleaſure, which is Idle- 


neſs. A man might indeed "Pa aſs his time much bet- 


ter, but T queſtion if ary 
eafier. If you will viſit our ſhades this Fang, which 


I very much deſire, you may perhaps inſtru& me to 


manage my game mote wiſely; ; but at preſent I am 
Catia to trifle away ki, time any way, ratherthan 
let it ſtick By. me; as ſhopkeepers are glad to be rid 


of thoſe goods at any rate, which would otherwiſe ; 


Aways be lying upon their hands. 


Sir, if you will favour me ſometimes with your 


letters, it will be a: great ſatisfaction to me on ſeve- 
ral accounts; and on this in particular, that it will 
ſhow me (to my comfort) that even a wiſe man is 


ſometimes very Aale; for ſo you 1 5 needs be When | 


JO op leifure to write to 
: ; e | Your, e.. 


a * E T T E R 1. 5 
i April 27. 1708. 
| Have Sable to fay to you. in this letter; but 1 


- 


an could paſs it much 


was reſolved to write to tell you ſo. Why ſhould | 


not L content myſelf with ſo many great examples of 


deep divines, profound caſuiſts, grave Philoſophers, 
who have written not letters only, but whole tomes 
and voluminous treatiſes about nothing Why ſhould 


a fellow like me, who all his life does nothing, be 


| aſhamed to write nothing; and that to one who has 

nothing to do but to read it? But perhaps you will 
fay, the whole: world has ſomething to do, ſome- 
thing to talk of, ſomething to wiſh for, ſomething. 


to be employed about: But pray, Sir, caſt up the 


account, put all theſe ſomethings together, and what 
is the ſum total but juſt nothing? I have no more to 
ſay, but to deſire you to give my ſervice (that is no- 


— 


thing) to your friends, oo to N that T am no- 


ä thing era . ' Your, Ge. 
Ex nibilo ig 3 


Ly Ce 
E 


9 : N , — 
; $7 T £3 
0 7 4 * 
8 . 4 
Ft 8 . — 


Lucius, Septimius, Severus, Pius, Perti 


alk of far e hy ak r 
wp. antiquity: Pray , gell mes iphataarcgll 
Our N dead nen, but fo. Han litdle ung lat- 
ters? What a vaſt reward is Bere for gal The unk 
ated, by orice Mocha ik | 


Tor. 3 b ae, ver Rien i 
name in your li iſe: TT yet. in dis gays k 


guſtus, Parthicus, Adiabenict 18, Aradicys: M 


mus, and what not? What a PModigi ious waſte of 
| . has time made ! What a 


— bp Bawe here 

rept off, and left the poor funyiving ſexen upatiend- 
For my own, part, four are all I haye d le 

1 for; and I will 'be j ed by yon if any gun 

could live ;in-leſs comp ell; for, the futhre, I 

will drown all high e in the Lethe of gow 

ip . HP ha . raren NES: aue 


But Fee. Gam "Poet lever an 2 rer. 4 A 


= f Shots IETER 8 2 wo ot 
y 0 Wk RAE well Rssftel i oy i 
ſince I ſaw you, that I have not onde . 
1e town, or inquired of any one in it beſides 5 
e and mas, 7 752 Aer . 1 4 
3 tand - 


| Fm 8 


. 2-42 


ſtand c "a your erat ſammer intoLeiceſterſhire; 9 
from whence I guefs you are returned by chis time, 
| to your old en inthe. widowꝰs corner, to your 

 old-buſinefs. of comparing critics, and reconciling 
comme tators, and to y our old diver ons of loſing a 
game at piquet es ladies, and half.a play, or 

- quarter of a play at the theatre: There you are 
none of the malicious audience, 2 but the chief of a · 
morous rs; or rmity of one 
"| 15 *; which there, Fes hg part, could only 


4 "Revert to * uſt dds 2970 - the vigour olf Anottier 
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A the | poetical, not Vic G Dodwell; j 
who has og to one thing worthy | of etern memory; ; 
wrote two lines in his life that are not nonſenſe 1] 
80 yon have the advantage of being entertained with 
all the beauty of the boxes, without being troubled 
with any of the dulneſs of the ſtage. You are ſo 
good a critie, that it is the greateſt 1appineſs of the 
modern poets that you do not hear their works: and 
next, that you. are not ſo arrant a eritic, as to damn 
chem (like the reſt) without hearing. But now I talk 
of thoſe eritics, I have good news to tell yon con- 
dcerning :myfelf, for which I expect yon ſhould eon - 
gratulate with me: It is, chat, beyond all my expec- 
tations, and far above my demerits, I have been moſt 
mercifully reprieved by the ſovereig power of Jacob, 
onſon, from being brough forth | to public puniſh- 
ment; and reſpited from time to time from the hands 
of thoſe barbarous executioners of the Muſes, whom 
T.was juſt now ſpeaking of. It often happens, that 


85 65 po oets like e guilty criminals, when once 
y are known proclaimed, deliver themſelves 


into the hands of 5 Tal: Ar 8 to 1 debe Ow 


” His hearing, 7 
5. Omitted by the auth 
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niſſion from che 268th line—Fare » | 


ry Pletis Agenorea—to' the rage 
iris olim yagus exul ab _orig— between 


Statius has a deſcription of the 1 of put uf 
and a ſpeech of Jupiter ; which nes a peculiar 


beauty ane majeſty, and were Ie out for no other 
f cauſe nſequence of this machi Ie 
appears not all the kcand hook, .. The tranſlatior 
goes on from. thence to the words, Hic vero ane 
rabiem fartuyia. eruentam; where there is an odd ac 
count of a battle Nene, dag bet) ec ee nc 
on a very {þ 
would think, the f fati Hf thowe 3 journey, in Carers 
peſtuous 3 it have rendered them very un 
At for ſuch a ſcuffle. This I had actually tranſſated, 
but was very ill ſatisfied with it, even in my own: 
words, to which an author cannot but be partial e- 
nough of conſcience; it was therefore omitted in 
this copy, which goes on above eighty lines es: 
at the words—Hiz Som lultrare oeulit, & o 
the end of the book. 3 3 
1 will . I. doubt vote hat Stalins yas none 
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1 do not ld E met with FI great a fall 

in any ancient auhor whatſoever. I mould not have 

inſiſted ſo much on the faults of this if I did 


not hope you would take the ſame free on with, and. 
revenge it upon his tranflator? I ſlalFbe = 


glad if the reading this can be any amuſement 
Tou, the rather becauſe 1 had the ee : 


+ v ch, I I hea was pn hire eng a compa 

| nien a8 1 a E. „ been in the ſame plage; 

päüny, K It aud [cork * been e men 
dale e obſerving the faults and Aale 3 

| pleaſure, which, you ſee, L AaKe care + 

N cn n Wh abſence, nt n 
If ee ee gy meax your lure Aich s 0e con- 

F you ry [Under ye ur own hand, it 

6 gratefu z for next to the 

— of foeing my friends — I take in hear- 

ing chem; and in this particular I am beyond 

omedgments obliged to our friend Mr W y- 


know L need no apology toyowforſpeak- 
' whoſe.exp — as Lam proud of. follow. 


ontinuatat he verſion 'of Eg 8 1 3 
imagined = might have had before now; but ſince 
the contrary has e eg, you. ma draw this mg- 

al from it, That au thors in genera] are more ready 
tþ Write nonſenſe chan b. fellers are to publih it. 
1 had I know not N t extraorgina V flux of rhyme 
upon me for three days together, i in Which tame. all 
the verſes you ſee added, have been. written; which 
T.tcl you, that you may more freely be ſevere upon 
them. Tis a merey 1 L not aſſault you with a 
Lr fre vnnets and epigrams, which 01 our 
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f unde bards put forth in {ths 
great adbRdanee as: "trees 1 5 157 


£24 which if 415 cannot 1 of y chat. hands 21 morge 
ing, are ſure to die before night. Thus the fame 
W reaſon that furniſhes Covent-; arden wi#hthoſe 255 
gays you ſo delight in, ſupplies the Muſe Mereury 
and Bite Apollo (not to ſay Lee deen 
W with verſes. And it is the happineſs of this age, 
wat the modern invention 01 ” er poems "os 
pence a- piece, has bfought the tloſegays of Parnallus 
to bear the ſame price; whereby tl e ublic-ſpirited 
Mr. Henry Hills of Blackfriars has been the cauſe 
of great caſe and ſingular comfort toall the learned, 
who never over-abounding in tranſitory com, ſould 
not be diftontented (methinks) even though poems 
were diſtributed gratis about the ſtreets, like Bun- 
| yan's ſermons, and other pious treatiſes, uſually 
publiſhed i in a like volume and character. 3 
The time now drawing nigh, when you uſe with 
Sappho to croſs the water in an evening to 7 
Salden, X hope you will have a ff YE Fof 
f raviſhing her 1 mean önly 2 
Plain Dealer ſays) through the —— 2 
penned verſes. I wiſh you all 9 which 
i Ls. ymph com- 
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fires And what more to le you * his, I t 
know, unleſs it be a gregt deal of patience ranges 
and examine the. verſes I fend: you? I promiſe yow'in 
return a great deal of deference to your judgment, 
and an extraordinary obedience to your ſentiments 
for the ſuture, (to which, you know, I have been 
ſometimes a little refra@ory). If you will pleaſe 10 
begin where you left off laſt, and mark the margins 
as you have done in the pages — efore 
(which you will nd e to your ſe 


Improve my tranflatic thoſe, plages which 


may deviate from the ſenſe of the author, it wowed | 


de very kind in you. togblerve. any ee SIN 
Aiction or numbers „ in particular I woj Id 
Webs as much as 8 5 oflible, FX hich you are certain- 
4 in che ri ht to be a prof eſſed enemy: Though, [ 
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nfeſs, I Sd not think it poſſible at all times to 


r reading | 
21ghapt 
ought your. n true enough 


N any writer, till T found b 


Bis poems. 
to be paſſed into à rul le, but rule without ex- 
_ ceptions, nor that ever it had doen? reduced to prac · 


tice: But this example of one of the moſt « correct and 
deſt of their poets k 1 


8 Tre. : GPS 5 very ſtron ongly, and much more than 
tharity, PRONE he made i its 
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1 © tobe guſt, except here you cry out, like one 
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here I have: ſome fears e en 2 21 
n the rang. ow ., 
es: of your objeaions, 5 amely + vali pally, 
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. Ve a, kene link years mul ribeminto Jane, 2 
3 well grounded, in relation to its not being 


the exact ſenſe of the words. Cerro refigud 6 Hane, 


ducum . But the duratio of the action of Statiuss 
Poem may as well be excepted a againſt, as many 
N , things beſidesin him; ; (which [ wonder Boſſu has not 
a oblerved), ; for inſtead of ge 8 narration to 
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ne year, it is diy Ace- J ery. 1 
wo:books, The narration parks oh With fipus's 
drayer to the Fury to promote diſcord betwixt its 
ons; afterward the oct. expreſs * or ep 
ering into the agreement of rei nga year by turns; 
nd Bolrntes ter bi his flight fr yr Thebes on his 
WD other's refufal to reſign the throne. All this i 
cke fic book; in the next Tydeus is ſent ambaf. 
1 Iador to Eteocles, and Lend wr Vigna , 


 Afriferam alas} jam ks * . 
7 i, et amiſſe redierunt montibus umbra, 
Er quo. ſimer inefs, 4 * 1 ae, 
Exul agit caſuu. * 


But Boſſa Hmſelf is miſtaken e | 
ating: to the commencement of the action, : in 
bock 11. cap. 8. that Statius opens it with Europa's 
rape, whereas the poet at moſt only deliberates 


whether he ſhould * 

{#5 Unde jubetir 5 His 3 
„ Dee ? pentiſne canam 9 dire,. 77 WM 
' Sidinios raptus 7 Re. nt ow 


[bor then oxprefly pulls al this ith ee revs 
e Enn . 


3 mihi carmi nis l 


2 pode confuſa domus 


Tndeod dee eee ee 
thy in our author, which. I ro e oe 
the verſion : 


| Jubianque j ago Fuſes chal Oats. 3 
In latur, et geminis vix fuctibus * . 


is moſt extravagantly hyperb 
e Piece of — than 


That was the ſame to Boſi*s purpofe;' ich wis onfy t 
ſhew, that there were epic poets ſo ignorant, or ſo > nag 
-of compolition,as00t to know where their ſubject — | 
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FE 1 | ez for the- ithmus of Corinth! is full 
five miles over: and caligantet abrupto I: : Mycends, 
is not conſiſtent with what he tells us in lib. iv. lin. 
30g. that thoſe of Mycenz came not to the war 
* at this time, becauſe they were then in confuſion 
« by the diviſions of the brothers, Atreus and Thy - 
bis elles Now, from the raiſing? the Greek | uroly 
againſt Thebes, back to the time: of this journey of 
Polynices, is eres to Statius's own e 
We eee e 8 „ 
OT A The -0e: fog 6. Yours, er. 


LETTER VIII. 


8 . 17. 170. 
Taue morning 8 1 Parte from you, I found 
1 myſelf ( as I had propheſied) all alone, in an 
uneaſy ee a doleful change from that a FI 
able company I enjoyed the night before! without 
the leaſt hope of entertainment but fr om my Wet. re- 
courſe in ſuch caſes, a book. I then began to enter 
into acquaintance with your moraliſts, and had juſt 
received from them ſome cold conſolation for the in- 
conveniencies of this life, and the uncertainty of hu- 
man affairs, when I perceived my vehicle to ſtop,: 
and heard from the ſide of it the dreadful news 7 N 
ſick woman preparing to enter it. It is not eaſy to 
gueſs at my mortification; but being ſo well fortified 
with philoſophy, I ſtood reſigned with a Stoical con- 
ſtancy to endure the worſt of evils, a ſick. woman. I 
was indeed a little comforted to find, by her voice 
and dreſs, that ſhe was young and a gentlewoman; 
hub a No fooner was her hood removed, but I ſaw ayer” 
of 
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FROM H. CROMWELL, Eby, 13 


e 


erer had any ambition to be a doctor till this in- 
ant. I ventured to preſcribe ſome fruit, (which I 
appened to have in the coach), which being forbid- 
en her by her doctors, the had the more inclination 
o. In ſhort, I tempted, and ſhe ate; nor was I 
Wnore like the devil than ſhe like Eve. Having the 
Wood ſucceſs of the aforeſaid tempter before my eyes, 
put on the gallantry of the old ſerpent, and, in ſpite 
Wot my evil form, accoſted her with all the gaiety TI was 
Vaſter of; which had fo good effect, that in leſs than 
n hour ſhe grew pleaſant, her colour returned, and 
he was pleaſed to ſay, my preſcription had wrought 
an immediate cure: In a word, I had the pleaſant- 
eſt journey imaginabl et re, 
Thus far (methinks) my letter has fomething of 
he air of romance, though it be true. But I hope 
you will look on what follows as the greateſt of 
truths, that I think myſelf extremely obliged by you 
in all points; eſpecially for your kind and honour- 


ble information and advice in a matter of the utmoſt 


concern to me, which I fhall ever acknowledge as 
the higheſt proof at once of your friendthip, juſtice, 
and ſincerity, At the ſame time be aſſured, that 
gentleman we ſpoke of, ſhall never, by any alteration 
in me, diſcover my knowledge of his miſtake ; the 
hearty forgiving of which is the only kind of return 

Vor. V. ag ; I can 


1 


2 LETTERS To AND- 


I can poſſibly make him for ſo many favours: And I 
may derive this pleaſure at leaſt from it, that where- 


as I muſt otherwiſe have been a little uneaſy to know. 


my incapacity of returning his obligations, I may 
now, by bearing his frailty, exerciſe my gratitude 
and friendſhip more than himſelf either i is, or overt 
haps ever will be ſenſible of. | 


The mneot, primus qui me f 37 . amores 


Iitulit ; ille habeat ſecuns, ſervetque ſepulebro ! 1 


But in one thing, I muſt confeſs, you have your- 
ſelf obliged me more than any man, which is, that 
you have ſhewed me many of my faults, to which 
as you are the more an implacable enemy, by ſo 
much the more you are a kind friend to me. I could 
be proud, in revenge, to find a few flips in your 
verſes, which I read in London, and ſince in the 
country, with more application and pleaſure: The 
thoughts are very juſt, and you are ſure not to let 
them ſuffer by the verſification. If you would oblige 
me with the truſt of any thing of yours, I ſhould be 
glad to execute any commiſſions you would give me 
concerning them. I am here ſo perfectly at leiſure, 
that nothing would be ſo agreeable an entertain- 
ment to me; but if you will not afford me that, do 
not deny me at leaſt the ſatisfaction of your letters 
as long as we are abſent, if you would not have 


him very unhappy, who 1s: "Oy ſincerely, 
Tour, Tc. 


Having a vacant ſpace here, I Will filFit with a 
ſhort Ode on Solitude, which I found yeſterday by 
great accident, and which I find by the date, was 
written when I was not twelve years old; that you 
may perceive how long J have continued i in my paſ- 
45 for a rural life, and in che fame employments 
r. 
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FROM H. CROMWE aye 9 


Happy the man, he wiſh and care A « eat 4 
A few paternal acres. bound, Sins eels 
Conn td i breathe n native air e 5 
; rk 1 In his aun ground. . 


| Wiſe herds with mill, I feld. with. bread, 
= Whoſe flocks ſupply him with attire, _ 

3 Tags trees in aha Tietd hem [hades a yr 5. 
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= 2 leſf' d. Py can es a 
© Hours, days, and years ſlide 9 Pe away, 
Is health of body » Peace of mind, 


| Sound 1 by night ; Auch and. cafes 
. agether nix d; - ſweet recreation, Fe 
os innocence htc moſt does na ae age 
| 5 With meditations. 


Thus let me b e unknown, 
Thus unlamented let me die, 

Steal from Fe world, and not a e EI 
Tell where [ 2 Cf 


LETTER K > — 


Auguſt 1 19. 1709. 
Js 1 were to write to you as often as I think of you, 
my letters would be as bad as a rent charge; but 
though the one be but too little for your good-na- 
ture, the other would be too much for your quiet, 
which is one bleſſing good-nature ſhonld indifpen- 
ſibly receive from mankind, in return for thoſe many 
it gives. T have been 0100 of late, how much 
I am indebted to that quality of yours, in ſpeaking 
well of me in my abſence; the only thing by which 
you prove yourſelf no wit nor critic: Though indeed 
I have often thought, that a friend will ſhow juſt as 
much indulgence (and no more) to my faults when I 
am abſent, as he does ſeverity to them when I am 
. To be very frank with you, Sir, I muſt | 
B. 2. on. 


= — * 4 * 4 \ - * — — 
A A KU 22 . SelB —— — — * 
— ola os l — SCI \ 1 — — => = 

- y 2 — my — 


| 
fo 
Ly i 
* | 
1 
91 
| 1 
| Ms 
> 
Wis 
9 
U 


F 
—— — * * 


— — . . . — 
8 Leaf .. r —jĩ — „ „ 
— = SE * = EE = © — <2 * 8 _ 8 a ber * 


IL ET TE RS T. ANI 1 


corn, "eu where I received ſo much civility at at feſt, F 


could hardly have expected ſo much ſincerity after 


wards. But now I have only to with, that the laſt 


were but equal to the firſt, and that as you have o- 


mitted nothing to oblige me, ſo bu would omit 
5 nothing to improve me-. : 


. of miwe toingulretwice 


of your wallfare, by whom I have em neffeoned, 
tat you I left Yum 


Nie. for The muff Ent, Hike am alt 
. 


play, 

godly, comedy, mor farce, mor mr, mor alll af theſe; 
every ator is mack better known by his Gn, the 
ime face, tham ˙ the fame chair: For 
weckampeonur minds as often astheycantihbenryyants, 
amd he who was yeſterday Cezfar, ih- Sir Joln 
Dam. So that. one might alk the fame qmoliion 
of a modem Hife, that Rich did of a modern play, | 
” 2 Bur, 2 


. herſelf can _ "ch up, or Denct.! * Whit 
that of Drury (alas!) lies deſo. ate, in che Profoundeſt | 


* What follows to the end of this letter i is omitted in the 


8 author' s own edition. 
peace: 


FROM H. CROM WELL, ESAOC 177 


peace: And the melancholy proſpect of the nymphs 
yet lingering about its beloved avenues, appears no 
leſs moving than that of the Trojan dames lamenting 
_ over their ruined Ilium! What now can they hope, 
diſpoſſeſſed of their ancient ſeats, but to ſerye as cap- 
tives to the inſulting victors of the Hay-market? 
Ihe afflicted ſubjects of France do not, in our Poſt- 
man, ſo grievouſſy deplore the obſtinacy of their ar- 
bitrary monarch, as theſe periſhing people of Drury, 
the obdurate heart of that Pharaoh, Rich, who, like 
him, diſdains all propoſals of peace and accommo- - 
dation. Several libels have been ſecretly affixed to 
the great gates of his imperial palace in Bridges- 
ſtreet; and a memorial, repreſenting the diſtreſſes of 
theſe perſons, has been accidentally. dropt (as we are 
credibly informed by a perſon of quality) out of his 
firſt miniſter the chief box-keeper's pocket, at a late 
conference of the ſaid- perſon of quality and others, 
on the part of the confederates, and his theatrical 
majeſty on his .own part. Of this you may expect a 
copy as ſoon as it ſhall be tranſmitted to us from a 
good hand. As for the late congreſs, it is here re- 
Ported, that it has not been wholly ineffectual; but 
this wants confirmation; yet we cannot but hope the 
concurring prayers and tears of ſo many wretched + 
ladies may induce this haughty prince to Maſon. .. 


PVP 
. od Von cn 3; as rigs; FRO: : 

May. truly fay Iam more obliged to you this ſum- 

mer than to any of my acquaintance; for had it 

no: been for the two kind letters you ſent me, I had 
been perfectly oblituſque meorum, obliviſcendus et 4llis. - 
The only companions: I had were thoſe Muſes, of 

waom Tully ſays, Adoleſcentiam alunt, ſenetutem ob- 
dectant, ſecundas res ornant, adverfis.. perfugium- ac 
ſolatium præbent, delectant domi, nom impediunt foris, - 
Pernocſant nobi cum, perrgrinantur, riiſticantur which + 
indeed is as much as ever 1 expected from them: For 
1 B 3241 „ the- 
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' the Muſes, if you take chem ascompanions, are very 


%s. 
* 
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pleaſant and agreeable; but whoever ſhould be for- 
ced to live or Epen tion them, would find himſelf | 
in a very bad condition. That quiet, which -Cow- 
ley calls the companion of obſcurity, was not wanting 

to me, unleſs it was interrupted by thoſe fears you 
Tſo juſtly gueſs I had for our friend's welfare. It is 


extremely kind in you to tell me the news you heard 


of him, and you have delivered me from mòre anxiety 
than he imagines me capable of on his account, as I 


am convinced by his long ſilence. However, the 


love of ſome things rewards itſelf, as of Virtue, and 
of Mr. Wycherley. I am ſurpriſed at the danger 


vou tell me, he has been in, and muſt agree with 


you, that our nation would have loſt in him as much 
wit and probity, as would have remained (for ought 
1 1 in the reſt of it. My concern for his friend- 
thip will excuſe me (ſince T know you honour him ſo 
much, and ſince yon know I love him above all 


men) if I vent a part of my uneafineſs to' you, and 


tell you thar there has not been e Song in- 
ſinuate malicious untruths of me to Mr Wycherley, 
which, I fear, may have had ſome effect upon him. 
If fo, he will have a greater puniſhment for his cre- 
-dulity than I could wiſh him, in that feHow's ac- 
quaintance. The loſs of a faithful creature is ſome- 


thing, though of ever ſo contemptible an one; and 


if I were to change my dog for ſuch a man as the a- 
foreſaid, I ſhonld think my dog undervalued : (who, 
follows me about as conſtantly here in the country, 
as I was uſed to do Mr Wycherley in the town). 
Now I talk of my dog, that I may not treat of a 
worſe ſubject, which my ſpleen tempts me to, I will 
give you ſome account of him; a thing not wholly 
unprecedented, ſince Montaigne (to whom I am but 


à dog in compariſon) has done the ſame thing of his 
cat. Dic mibi quid melius defidiofus agam ? You are 


to know then, that as it is likeneſs begets affection, 


To my favourite dog is a little one, a'lean one, and 


none of the fineſt ſhaped.” He is not much a ſpaniel 
in his fawning, but has (what might be worth any 
„„ 95 man's 


man's while to imitate him in) à dumb furlyſort of 
kindneſs, that rather ſhows itſelf when he thinks me 
ill- uſed by others, than When we walk quietly and 
peaceably by ourſelves. If it be the chief point of 
friendſhip. to comply with a friend's motions and in- 
clinations, he pi | eſſes this in an eminent d ee; he 
lies down when I ſit, and walks when Iwalk, which 
is more than many good friends can pretend 9, Wit- 
neſs our walk a year ago in St. James's Park.—Hiſto- 
ries are more full of examples of the fidelity of dogs 
than of friends, but I will not inſiſt upon many of 
them, becauſe it is poſſible ſome may be almoſt as fa- 
bulous as thoſe of Pylades and Oreſtes, &c; I will 
only ſay for the honour of dogs, that the two moſt 
ancient and efteemable books,” ſacred and profane, 
extant, (viz. the Scripture and Homer), have ſhewn 
a particular regard to theſe animals. That of Toby 
is the more remarkable, becanſe there ſeemed no 
| manner of reaſon to take notice of the dog, beſides 
the great humanity of the author. Homer's account 
of Ulyſſes's dog Argus is the moſt pathetic imagina- 
ble, all the circymſtances conſidered, and an excel- 
lent proof of the old Bard's.good-nature. Ulyſſes 
had left him at Ithaca when he embarked for Troy, 
and found him at his return after twenty years, 
(which by the way is not unnatural, as ſome critics 
have ſaid, ſince IJ remember the dam of my dog was 
twenty-two years old when ſhe died: May the omen 
of longevity prove fortunate to her ſucceſſors). You 


- 


ſhall have it in verſe. _ 


When wiſe Ulyſſes, from bit native coat 
Long kept by wars, and Hong by tempeſts toſf'd, 
Arriv'd at laſt, poor, old, diſpuird, alone, 
To all his friends, and ev'n his Queen, unknown 3 _ 
Chang d as he war, with age, and toils, and cares, 
Furrou'd his rer rend face, and white bis hair, 
In his own palace forc'd to aſt his bread, © 
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Forgot 
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Forgot of all his awn domeſtic; ereus 
The faithful dog alane big rightful maſter Ane . 
Unfed, unhour'd, neglected, an the cl,, 
Like an old ſervant naw caſhier d, he la: 

 Touch'd with reſentment-of ungrateful mann, 

And longing. to behold bit ancient Lard again. 
Hin außen he ſaw-—he roſe, and cru d be net.. 

('Trwai all be could), and fawn'd, and kiji'd bis feets » 

Sar with dan J len feli bo bi,, 

un d bis returning Lord, lol d up, and dd! 


1 


Plutarch, relating how, the Athenians were obliged Wi 
te abandon Athens in the time of Themiſtocles, ſteps 


back again put of the. way of his Hilory, purely o 
VF 
Poor dogs, they left behind. ..He makes mention of 
one that followed his maſter acroſs the ſea to Sala - 
mis, Where he died, and, was: honoured with a tomb 
by the Athenians, who. gaye the name of the Dog's 
grave to that part of the iſland. where. he was bu 
Tied, This reſpet to a dog in the moſt polite peor - 
ple of the world is very obſervable. A modern ins 
ſtance of gratitude to a dog (though we have but few | 
ſuch) is, that the chief order. of Denmark (now. ins - 
juniouſly called the order of the elephant) was inftitur - 
ted in memory of the fidelity of a dog, named Mild 
brat, to one of Their kings who had been deſerted 
by his ſubjects: He gave his order this motto, or to 
this effect, (which ſtill remains), Milabrat auat ſuithe 
ful. Sir William Trumbull has told me a. ſtory. # 
which he heard from one that was preſent: King 
Charles I. being with ſome of his court during his 
troubles, a diſcourſe aroſe what ſort of dogs deſerved 
pre- eminence, and it being on all hands agreed to be- 
long either to the ſpaniel or grayhound, the King gave 
His opinion on the part of the grayhound, becauſe 
(ſaid he) it has all the good · nature of the other with? 
out the fawning. A good piece of ſatire upon his 
_ Courtiers, with which I will eonclude my diſcourſe 
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| of dogs. Call me a-Cyiiic; ar what youpleaſe;in rec 
venge for all this impertinenee, I will be contetited; = 
Provided you * will but believe me, when Fay 2 bold 
word for a Chriſtian, that, of all ks you will 
— more more e 7 
| e e, | Yours OY 
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Dark ur one deſpi I him who 2 4 fo m1 
men drink ? Alas, Sir 1 'thisis a glory which neither 
you nor 1 muſt ever — 3 S Neither you with 
your 


LETTERS) re AND: 


Your. TAY nor Iwith my Süden scan * ae 
of juſtices and extraordinary ſquires, or gain one 


hum of approbation, or laugh of admiration. Theſe 
ings (they would ſay) are too ſtudious, they may 5 


do well enough with ſuch-as love reading, but give 


us your ancient poet Mr. Durfey ! It is mortifying 
enough, it muſt be confeſſed; but however let us 


proceed in the way that nature has directed us 
Multi multa ſciunt, ſed nemo omnia, as it is ſaid in 
the almanack. Let us communicate our works for 


our mutual comfort: Send me elegies, and you ſhall 


not want heroics. At preſent, I have only theſe ar- 
guments in proſe to the Thebaid, which you claim 
by promiſe, as I do your tranſlation of. Pars me Sul. 


ns tenet, —and the ring; the reſt I hope for as: ſoon 


as you can convenientiy tranſeribe them, and what- 


9 orders you are el to EVE. me ſhall be 


Ace 12 55 . Ec. 


r en LETTER „„ 
nn 5 e e e 10. 15 10. 


T Had not t o tra araitted. to expreſs my acknow- 
ledgments to you for ſo much good-nature and 


kriendſhip as you lately ſhowed me; but that I am 


but juſt returned to my own hermitage, from Mr. 


C#®s,- who has done me ſo many fayours, that I am 
almoſt inclined to think my friends infe& one anos 


ther, and that your converſation with him has made 
him as obliging to me as yourſeK. I can aſſure you, 


he has a fincere reſpect for you; and this, I believe, 


he has partly contracted from me, who am too full 


of you not to overflow upon thoſe I converſe with, 
But I muſt now be contented to converſe only with 
the dead of the world, that is to ſay, the dull and 
obſcure, every way obſcure, 1 in their intellects as 


well as their perſons: Or elſe have recourſe to the 
living dead, the old authors with whom you are ſo 
well acquainted, even from Virgil, down to Aulus 


Gallivs, whom I. do not think a.critic by any. means. 
R to 
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| to be compar 
| poſitively to you, that I will perſiſt ĩn this opinion, 
till you become a little more civil to Atticus. Who 
could have imagined, that he, who had eſeaped all 
the misfortunes of his time, unhurt even by the pro- 
ſcriptions of Antony and Auguſtus, ſhould in theſe 

days find an enemy more ſevere and barbarous than 
tmhoſe tyrants? and that enemy the gentleſt too, the 
| beſt-natured of mortals, Mr Cromwell, whom I muſt 


ROM H. CROMWELL, Ex 23 
to Mr. Dennis: And I maſt declare 


+ 4 


in this compare once more to Auguſtus; who ſeem- 


ed not more unlike himſelf, int e ſeverity of one 
part of his life and the clemency of the other, than 


you. T leave you to reflect on this, and hope that 
time (which mollifies rocks, and of ſtiff things makes 


limber) will turn a reſolute critic to a gentle reader; 


and inſtead. of this poſitive, tremendous, new-fa- 
ſhioned Mr Cromwell, reſtore unto us our old ac- 
quaintance, the foff, beneficentsjand courteous mil 
CromweR. < 

I expect much, . the civilizing of you i in 
your critical capacity, from the innocent air and 


| tranquillity of our foreſt, when you do me the fa- 


vour to viſit it. In the mean time, it would do 
well, by way of preparative, if you would duly and 
conſtantly every morning read over a paſtoral of The- 


ocritus or Virgil; and let the lady Iſabella put your 


Macrobius and Aulus Gellius ſomewhere out of your 
way, for a month or ſo. Who knows, but travel- 

ling and long airing in an open field, may contri- 
bute more ſucceſsfully to the 3 a critic's ſeve- 
rity, than it did to the aſſuagin of Mr Cheek's an- 
ger, of old? In theſe. elde, hn will be ſecure of 
finding no enemy, but the moſt faithful and affec- 5 
tionate of your friends, St. 


LETTER XIII. Cd 
. May 17. 191 75 
A Fter I had recovered from a dangerous illneſs, 
. was . contracted i in town; about a 
een 


Ae 5 + Paper: incloſed, which. you had been 
9 — to deſire a fight of when laſt L fawyou, 
promiſing me in return-ſome tranſlations of yours 
from Ovid. Since when, I have not had a ſyllable 
from your hands, ſo that it'is to be feared, that though 
Lhave eſcaped death, I have not oblivion. I ſhould 
at leaſt have expected you to have finiſhed that elegy 
upon me, which, you told me, you was upon -t 
point of beginning when F was ſick in London; if 
vou will but do ſo much for me firſt, I will give you 
leave to forget me afterwards; and for my own part 
will die at diſcretion, and at my leiſure. But I fear 
I. muſt be forced, like many learned authors; 'to 
_ Write mx own epitaph, if I would be remembered 
atzall. Monſieur de la Fontaine's would fit me to a 
hair, but it is a kind of ſacrilege (do you think it is 
not?) to ſteal epitaphs. In my prefent, living dead 
condition, nothing would be properer than ohlituſque 
meorum, obliviſcendut et illi, but that unluckily I 
cannot forget my friends, and the givilities I recei- 
ved fromyourſelf and ſome others, They ſay indeed 
it is one quality of generous minds to forget the ob- 
ligations they have conferred, and perhaps too it 
may be ſo to forget thoſe on whom they conferred 
them: Then indeed I muſt be forgotten to all intents 
and purpoſes ! I am, it muſt be: owned, dead in a 
natural capacity, according to Mr Biekerſtaff; dead 
in a poetical capacity, as a damned author; and 
dead in a civil capacity, as an uſeleſs member of the 
commonwealth. But reflect, dear Sir, what melan- 
choly effects may enſue, if dead men are not civil to 
one another! If he who has nothing to do himſelf 
will not comfort and ſupport another in his idleneſs: 
If thoſe who are to die themſelves, will not now and 
then pay the charity of viſiting a tomb and a dead 
friend, and ſtrowing a few flowers over him: In the 
ſhades where J am, the inhabitants have a mutual 
compaſſion for each other; being all alike 7nanes ; 


verſes on Silence, in imitation of the Earl of Rocheſter's 


Poem on TACT) done at fourteen years old, 
| we 


aflif-each other in doi Mall. | 
mention for your: 3 and example, that, all 
alive as you are, you may not: ſometimes diſdain - 
deſipere in loco. Though! your ave-no/Papifi;andibave 
not ſo much regard to the dead as to addreſs your- 
ſelfto them (which I-plainlyperceivehy \6itx flence), 
yet I hope you are not one of thoſe x, who 
old them to be totally infenfible of the good offices 
and kind wifhes of cheir living friends; and to be in 
a dull ſtate of ſleep, without one dream of thoſe they = 
left behind them. If you are, let this letter eon- 
ince you to the contrary, Whieh allies you, 1 5 
till, & e eee 5 
Fats Foun, Gee. 


P. K. This letter af deaths ik meas ak of ; 
poor Mr Betterton 2 whom I would haus this 
entence of Tully for an cpitaph, which will 4 ſerre 
him as well in his moral, as big. theatrical . 


Vite ben «le cue. ft recardatia. 


LE D'TER- XIV. - 3 
Fe 24. 1710. 
TT is very 1 80 1 Js 2 — — a ung 
1 lover, to think the Gern they love have no- 
[thing to do but to 1 them; When perhaps they, 
ſor their parts, had twenty other eng before. 
This was my caſe when I wondered did not. bear 
from you; but I n ſooner received your ſhort let- 
ter, but I forgot your long filences And ſo many 4 - 
things as Vo faid of me could not but have wr 
a cure on my own ſickneſs, if it had not been be | 
nature of that which is deaf to the voice of the charm- 
r. It was impoſſible you could have better timed 
you compliment on my philoſophy ; it was certain- 
ly propereſt to commend me for it juſt when I moſt 
needed it, and when 1 could leaſt be proud of it; 
that is, when I was in pain. It is not eaſy to ex- 
N 1. F preſs 


26 LETTERS TO AN 


AG i exaltation ãt gave to my dirits, above 
all the cordials-of my doQor-; and it is no compli- 
ment to tell you, that your compliments were ſweeter 
than the ſweeteſt of his. julaps ed Tm, up * 
19255 eg beliere fo much, 


Paus hk moint, core conliment | wy RES 
Ma ſaula pe dans ce moment; ne 1 „ 
At des qu on me left Venu 5 ie 
Pai chaſſe mon.apeticaire, heh 29 is han N 
Et renvoye mon lauement. e act fork- 


-- Neverttiblet! 1 would not e your tice yk! 
fide the thoughts of my epitaph, any more than - 
do thoſe of the probability of my 'becoming (ere 
long) the ſubject of one. For death has of late been 

ry familiar with ſome of my ſize; I am told my 
Load Lumley and 'Mr Litton, are gone before me; 
and though I may now, 'withorlt vanity, efteem my- 
{elf the leaſt thing like a man in England, yet I can- - 
not but be ſorry two heroes of ſuch a make ſhould 
die inglorious in their beds; when it had been a 
Fate more worthy our ze had they met with theirs 
from an irruption of Cranes, or other warlike ani- 
mals, thoſe ancient enemies to our Pygmæan anceſ- 
tors! You of a ſuperior ſpecies little regard what 
befals us homunciones ſefquipedales; however, you 
have no reaſon to be ſo unconcerned, ſince all phy- 
ficians agree there is no greater ſign of a plague a- 
mong men, than a mortality among frogs, I was 
the other day in company with a lady, who rallied 
my perſon ſo much, as to cauſe a total ſubverſion of 
my. couritenance: Some days after, to be revenged 
on her, I preſented her, among other company, the 
following rondeau on that e which [ defire 
2 to ſhow Sappho. Tha 


You know where you did ae T0 
wy; T*other day ) my little eyes, Vf. 
Little legt, and little Df... ... 
Ae ME On of line, 3 en e ee 
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Tou, lit 1 have. fine Mack Her, 
Taper leps and! tempting thighs, 85 
Tei außat more than. all aue e > 
"2 La wy hi bs 12251 . = 8 
HEB 45 You know kene. 


99 
r 

744 B 
1 F105) Wb 


This fort of weit a ee c . is NY 4 
never knew. wr. in out -nation, and I verily: 
believe, it: was not in uferwith the Greeks or Ro- 
mans, neither Macrobius nor Hyginus taking the 
leaſt notice of it. © It is to be obſerved, that the vul- 
gar ſpelling and pronouncing it round O, is a mani- 
feſt corruption, and by no means to bt allowed of by 
critics. Some may miſtakenly i imagine that it was a 
ſort of rondeau which the Gallic ſoldiers ſung in 
Cæſar s triumph over Gaul Gallial Cz zfar ſubegit, 
| &e. as it is recorded by Suetonius in Julio, and ſo 
derive its original from the ancient Gauls to the mo- 
dern French: But this is erroneous; the words there 
not bei ranged according to the laws of the ron- 
dean, as Iaid down by Clement Marot. If you will 
ſay, that che ſong of the ſoldiers might be only the 
rude beginnin 01 this kind of poem, and ſo conſe- 
quently „ Heinſius nor I can be of - 
that opinion; and ſo I conclade, that we know no- 
thing of the matter. 
But, Sir, I aſłk your pardon for all thisbuffoonery,... bo 
which I could not addreſs to any one fo well as to 
you, ſince I have found by experience, that you moſt 
eaſily forgive my impertinencies. It is only to ſhow” 
yon that Fam mindful of yo at alt times, that I 
write at all times; and as nothing I can ſay can be 
worth your readu ing, ſo I may as well throw out what 
comes e as N to be dull. 1 am, GWG. 
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LETTER XV. 5 1 4 yy 
Hen” Mr. CROMWELL. | 


„„ 1 
'T laſt 1 Re > over 4 beate to 
tranſcribe this: elegy: I have changed the ſitu- 
and mae ſome. 
interpolations; but I hope they ane not abſurd, an 
foreign to my author's ſenſe and manner i But they 


are referred to your cenſure, as a debt; hom u- 


ſteem no leſs a critic than a poet: L expect to be 


| treated with the ſame ooh: a8 * havg JG: to . 
Mr. Dryden and vou. | To | 


Hang len pepe 1 ict . 5 5 
1 defive the favs 


- of your opinion, why Prism, 
in his ſpccchto 1 rr OP 


Ht non . Gio: quo te mantirir, , Acne. ; 


He would intimate (I fancy by Pyrrhus's anſwer) 
only his degeneracy: But then theſe fell lines. 


"of the verfion ua ofe from 5 Peg 8 * 


as chi my A Rp "for func 97 wy 
e ee of my Hetzer e my 
Lam, 58 


For. 5 dy 


LETTER EW 


July 20s. 1710. 
Give you thanks for hs 1 you ſent. me of 
Ovid's elegy. It is very much an image of that 


author's writing, who has an agreeableneſs that 


charms us without correctneſs, like a miſtreſs, whoſe. 
faults we ſee, but love her with them all. You have 


Ty r altered 25 method. i in {ame Pots 
an 


FROM, H. CROMWELL, EV 25 
and Lean find nothing which I dare inſiſt upon as an 
error: What I have written in the margins being 
merely gueſſes- at a little improvement, rather than. 
criticiſms. I affure you I do not expe& you ſhould - 
ſubſcribe to.my private notions but when you ſhall * 
judge them agreeable to reaſon and good ſenſe. What 
T have done is not as a critic, but as à friend; I 
know too welt how many qualities are requiſite to + 
make the one, and that I want almoſt all I can rec- 
kon up; but I am ſure I do not want inclination, 
nor, I hope, capacity, to be the other. Nor- ſhall I 
take it at all amiſs, that. another diſſents from my o- 
pinion : It is no more than I have often done from 
my own; and indeed, the more a man advances in 
ä underſtanding, . he. becomes the more every day a 
eritic upon himſelf, and finds ſomething or other ilk 
to blame in his former notions and opinions. I could 
be glad to know if you have tranſlated the 11th ele- 
" gy of lib. ii. Ad :amicam Havigantent.. The 8th” -Þ 
book iii. or the 1 1th of book iii. which are above all 
others my particular Kanaan, ene e * 
of theſe,. .. 
As. to the paſſage of REEKY you alk my opinion in 
the ſecond Æneid, it is-either ſo plain — : 
no ſolution; or ele (Whieh is very probable) you ſee - 
farther into it than I can. Priam would ſay, that 
« - Achilles (whom farely you- only feign to be your - 
father, ſince your actions are ſo different from his) 


=”. did: not uſe me thus mhumanly..... He bluſhed at 


« his murder of Hector, when he ſau my ſorrows 
« for him; and reſtored his dead body to me to be 
: 4 buried. To this che anfwer of Pyrrhus ſeems to 
be agreeable enough. Go then to the ſhades, and 
tell Achilles how 1 degenerate from him: Grant- 
ing the truth of what Priam had ſaid of the diffe- 
. rence: between them. Indeed Mr Pryden's mention- 
ing here what Virgil more judicioùſly paſſes in ſi- 
lence, the cireumſtance of Achilles's ſelling for mo. 
ney the body of Hector, ſeems not ſo proper; it in 
ſome meaſure leſſening the character of Achilles's ge- 
| * 3 W 
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Priam e 3 in this a to convince his * 
and to reproach him with the want of. But the truth 
of this circumftance is no way to be queſtioned, be- 
ing rpreſsly taken from Homer, who 8 A- 
cChilles weeping for Priam, yet receiving the gold, 
Iliad xxiv, For when he gives the , he uſes: | 
theſe words, O my friend, Patroclus ! orgive me 
that I quit the corpſe of him who killed thee; I 
e have great gifts in ranſom. for . 1 will be- ; 
ho Row. upon * Ss 


* am, „ ec, 


ot E TTE * "XVII. 
| From: Ar. CR OMWEL I. 
| Hugs F. Seo, 

O0KING. among fn Bench rhymes, I was 
| agrecably farpriſed to find in the rondeau of 
HL Pour þ moim.— your Apoticaire and Lavement, 
| . took for your own; ſo much is your Muſe 
|—  - of intelligence with the wits of all lagguages. You: 
i have refined upon Voiture, whole Cn vour faves is 
; much inferior to your You know: where—You. do: 
i  _ - Not only pay your club with your author (as our 
R friend fays), but che whole reckoning; who can form 
Fi. TT ſuch pretty lines from ſo trivial a hint. 
| Formy Elegy; i is confeſſed, that the topogra- 
0 phy of Sulmo in the Latin makes but an aukward 
= figure in the verfion. Vour couplet of che dog-ſtar- 
is very fine, but may be too ſublime in this place. 
= I laughed heartily at your note upon Paradiſe; for to 
| make Ovid talk of the garden of Eden, is certainly 
maoſt abſurd; but Kenophon in his Oeconomies, 
ET - "ſpeaking of a garden finely planted and watered, (as 

18 hers ede ; nad it Parad pos 16 is an N 5 


* In v gitere's poems. 1 EA EE 
* e amorum, I. ii. l. 16. Fate n me Sul, Gre 3 


lation 


8 | 
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FROM f. CROMWELL, Ei. 3 


Kation indged, and ſarves för a gradation to the ce- 
' leftial orb; Which exprelles i in ſome ſort. ew Sides =; 
Caſtoris in parte celi—How trees can enj x Pa 
naturaliſts determine; but the poets make 55 —9 
. fitive, lovers, bachelors, and 8 Vir 1 in his 
Georgics,. Ub. ii. Horace,,ode XV. nb. it. Plarama⸗ 
_czlebs- evincet- ulmag. Epod.: i its. E rgo 4 adultn with. 
unn propagine altas. maritat popular. Your critic is a 
very Dulcepiccante; for after the many faults you Juſt- 
ly find, you. gay aw your rigour: But an obliging 
thing is you think) to one who ſo mu 8 
ſteems and 4d cies Lune, and who . ever be 
Lt Ps Se! 
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LET ER NU. 


Aug. 21 * 
TOUR lected.” are a {ein to a man in- 
retirement, utterly forgatten of all his friends. 
but you; for fince Mr. Wycherley left London, I. 
| have not heard a word from him; though juſt before, 
and once ſince, I writ to him, and though I-know 
myſelf guilty of no offence but of doing ſincerely Leſt: 
what he * bid me Hoc miki libertas, hor Pig Ii 
edit But the greateſt 51 i 5 0 he does me, is t 
keeping me in ignorance of his welfare, which T — 
always very ſolicitous for, and very uneaſy in the 
fear of any indiſpoſition that. may befat him. In 
what I ſent you ſome time ago, you have nt verſe 
enough to be ſevere upon, in revenge for my laff i 
ticiſm: In one point I muſt perfiſt, hat is to fay,. 
my diſlike of: your Paradiſe, in which T as 2 plea- 
ſure ;. I Kno very well chat in Greek it is not only. 
uſed- by Neno phon, but is a common word for ah 
garden; but m. En liſh it bears the fignification, and 
_ conveys the idea. © Eden, which 9 75 Eko) think? a. 
reaſon. againſt NOSE, Ovi uſe it who wilt” 


-* Corredtji Ne . {es a + in „ the. 
e Wocedeyand Mos m, 1g 
8 thought 
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3 LETTERS, 10 Ab _ 


8 £0. talk too much like a Chriſtian in your” 
 verfion-atleaſt, whatever it might have been in La- 
tin or Greek... As for all the reſt of my remarks,.. 
ſince you do nut laugh at them as at this, I can be 
0 civil as not to lay a ane upon them, (as I think, . 
1 told vou before), and in particular in the point ok 
trees enjaping,.. vo ae, 4 muſt. own, fully ſatisfied . 
me that the expreſſion. is not only, defenſible, but 
beautiful. 4 TV very glad to ſee your tranſl. . - 
tion of. the 4 Ad amicam navigantem, as ſoon as-. 
Jou can; for (without a compliment to you) every . 
thing you write, either in verſe or proſe, is welcome 
to me; and you be confident,. (if my opinion 
can de of any ſort tot conſequence in any thing), that 
I; will never be. unſincere, though I may be often... 
miſtaken. To uſe ſincerity- with you is but paying 
vou in your own coin, from whom I have experi- 
enced ſo much of it; and I need not tell. you, how - 
much really eſteem you, when. I eſteem nothing in 
the world ſo much as that quality. I know, yau . 
ſometimes ſay civil things. to me in your. epiſtolary 
ſtyle, but CIA Lam to make allowance for, as par- 
- ticularly when you talk of adiniring; it is a Word 
q pypou are ſo. uſed to. in converſation of ladies, that it 
1 will PI into your. diſcourſe, in ſpite of, you, even 
1 to your friends. But-as women, when they think 
| en ante ſecure of admiration, commit a chens 5 
TH : ligences, which ſhaw them ſo. much at diſad- 
| 5 rant Fs their. guard, as to.Joſe the little real 
| before; ſo when men imagine others 
e ſome eſteem for their abilities, they en 
N expoſe all their imperfections and fooliſh: wor 
* the diſparagement of the little wit they were thought - 
4 m.aſters of... I am going to exemplify this to, you, in 
putting into your hands (being encouraged by ſo 
"meh indulgence) ſome yerſes of my youth, or rather 
childhood; Sich (as I was à great admirer of-Wal- 
1 Fer) were intended in imitation of his manner *; and 


; One or tre of bete were late mop other im- 
. nee Fi 's 9 . 


1 


ward cc 1 er ebe Plc uk 8 a. 
dies 5 the court. If 75 will take them with yon 
into Lincòluſhire, they may fave yo one Hot from 
the converſutidn bf the epuntry gemtlemen and 
tenants, (why differ but in dreſs and name), which 
if it be there as bad as here, is even worſe than mi 
poetry. I hope Jour Ray there Will de us longer 
than (as Mr. Wycherfey calls it) to rbb the country, 
and run away to London with wur money. NOS 
mean time, I beg thefavour of a line from Yor; a 
| WO 1 N Fee Ns. 


IS 
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1 Defitied ally your hijo upon the allvice'? 
Tectived, that you were, leaving the town for ſame 
time, and expected your return with . 
having then a deſign of ſeeing my friends 
mong the firſt of, which'l have reaſon to aceouns 
your elf. But x my almelt contin 141 cage; 
that, as well as moſt other fatisfactions of m He. | 
However, may fay one good. thing of ficknefs, that 
r is the beſt cure in nature forambition, and defigns 
upon the world or fortune: It makes a man pretty 
indifferent for the future, provided he can 'but be 
eaſy, by intervals, for the preſent. He will. be con- 
tent to compound for his quiet enly, and leave all 
| the circumſtantial part and pomp of life to thoſe 
who have a health vigorons enough to enjoy all the 
miſtreſſes of their deſires. 'I thank God, there is no- 
thing out of myſelf which T would be at the trouble 
of ſeeking, except a friend; a happineſs I once ho- 
ped to haye poſſeſſed in Mr. Wycherley; but Quan- 
tum mutatus ah illo .I have for ſome years been 
employed much like children that build houfes with 
cards, endeavouring very buſily and eagerly to raiſe- 


4 N which the firſt breath of any . 
* 


might, — for it was my own. opinion before. 


e, that Ton had ti me {7 
ok ven ſee it is with weak heads as with weak 
ſtamachs, they immediately. throw. out what they re- 
ceived laſt; and What they / FEAC floats upon the ſur· 
face of the mind, like 04 7 upon water, without i incor- 
porating. This, I think, however, cannot be ſaid 
of the love · ver ſes I laſt troubled you with, where all 
(I am afraid) is ſo puerile and ſo like the author, 


chat no body will ſuſpect any thing to be borrowed. 
Let you (as a friend, 333 a better _ 4 


of them) it ſeems, ſearched in Waller, but ſearche 

in vain. Your judgment of them i is I "es very 
f you 

think them not worth che trouble of correcting, pray 


tell me ſa freely, and it will fave me a labour; if you 


thinkthe contrary, you. would particularly, oblige me 
by your remarks on. the ſeveral thoughes as they oc- 


cur. I long to be nibbling at your verſes, and Have 
not forgot Who promiſed me Ovid's elegy. Ad amicum 


navigantem. Had Ovid been as long compoſing it, 
as you in a Ting, it, the lady might ave Aled to. 
Gades, and recerved it at her return. I have really 
2 great itch of criticiſm upon me, but want matter 
here 1 m the country; which 1 deſire Lu to furniſh 


* n IL do you in che tovm, 


Sie ferva Hadi federa quiſque ful : Gl 5 nes 
155 am obliged to Mr Caryl. (whom... you: tell we. 


a you met at Epſom) for telling you: truth, as a man 


is in theſe. days te any. one that will tell truth. to his | 
advantage; and | think none is more to-mine, than- 


what he told you, and I ſhould be glad to tell all the 


world, that L have an extreme affection a eſteem 
iar 62½y ao hid a PE dogs 


. 
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FROM k. - CROMWEL L wow. 
 Tecum plenini longur memini conſuniere: 


Et tecum primas epulis decerpere- notes ; «a W wy | 


Unum opus et requiem pariter diſpomimur and, 
Atgus werecunda laxamus feria men. 


By theſe Epule, as I take it, Penſiue x meant he 
Portugal ſnuff and burnt claret, which he took with 


his maſter Cornutus; and the verecurtla menſa was, 
without diſpute, ſore coffech xaſe-table. of the an- 
cients. —T will only. obſerve, that theſe four lines 
ate as elegant and muſical as any "in Perſius, not ex- 
cepting thoſe fix or ſeven which Mr. Dryden quotes 
as "0 only ſuch in all that author. — 1 could be hear- 
fily glad to Peet; the ſatisfaction deſcribed i in 8 
CC ED | 
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1 9455 Oh 38. 1710 
15 A glad! to nd 5 ns: laſt etnies that you write 
| to 255 with the freedom of a friend, ſetting 
down your thoughts as they -occur, and dealing 
plainly with me in the matter of my -own' trifles, 


Which, I aſſure you, I. never valued half ſo much as 
J do that ſmeerity i in you which they were the occa- 
ſion of diſcovering to me; and which while I am 
happy in, I may be truſted with that dangerous | 


weapon, Poetry; Bure I ſhall do nothing with it but 


after aſking and following your advice. I value ſin- 
cerity the more, as I find, by ſad experienee, che 
practice of it: is more dangerous; writers 3 Par 


doning the executioners of their verſes, even 
themſelves pronounce ſentence - upon them 


to Mr Philips's paſtorals, I take the firſt to ee 


finitely: the beſt, yg the ſecond the worſt; the third 
is for the greateſt part a tranſlation from Virgil's 
Paphnis. I will not foreſtal your judgment of the 
reſt, one obſerve i in that of the e theſe 
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Now } 55 AT 05 Per AY 7 rings Hhey'h 7 
Like xvinds that gently 223 the plying graſs, © 
Aud melting airs ariſe at: their. command : Sy 5 att 
And nw, laborious, avith & nucighty land, x 
. He Aut. into the:chards, with: * bare, br: 4 17 75 
Aud giues the d N a manly, grace... GOATS 


Ts Which nothing can be objeted, but thetehiey are | 
too lofty for paſtoral, eſpecially being put into che 
mouth of a ſhepherd, as they are here; in in the poet | 
-own perſon they had been (I bolieve) more proper. 
They are more after Virgil's manner than that of 
Theocritus, whom yet in the character of paſtoral 
he rather ſeems to imitate. In the whole, I agree 
with the Tatler, that we have no better eclogues in 
-our langua There is a ſmall copy of the ſame 
-author pub] hed in the Tatler, No. 12. on the Da- 
niſſ winter: Iris poetical Sandee and 1 „„ 
it to your peruſal. 5 : 
Dr. Garth's peem I have not. fans but believe 1 5 
ſhall be of that eritie:s opinion you mention at Will's, 
who ſwore it was good: For, though I am very cau-; 
tious of ſwearing after eritics, yet I think: one may 
de it more ſafely n * commend. chan When 


agree with you in your ey of the uſe of ſear 


terms im Mr Dryden's Virgil; not only bedanſe Her, 


lenus was 10 great prophet inthoſe matters, hut be- 
cauſe ne terms of ant or cant words ſuit with the ma- 


Jeſty and dignity af ſtyle which epig poetry reqtires. 


ui mans divinior aliue a magna ſaugturum. r. 
The Tarpawlin phraſe can pleaſe none but ſuch g 
aurem halens Batabam : they muſt not gxpett quri- 
bus Atbiei probaris 1 find. dy you. (1 thipk I have 
hraaghs 1 in Napkraten * Matis here Very derkar- | 


: oully).. - 0. 


- Thoughyou day yon Hg: ngt tightly Sies e 
ing in the verſe” I quoted from Juvenal, yet I Win 
not 


FROM H. CROMWELL, EC $7 


not explain it; becauſe, though it ſeems you are re- 


| ſolved to take me for a critic, I would by no means 
be thought a commentator.—And for another reaſon 


too, becauſe J haye quite forgot both the verſe and 


the application. ” LY l 
I hope it will be no offence to give my moſt hearty 


ſervice to Mr Wycherley, though I perceive by his 


laſt to me, I am not to trouble him with my letters, 


ſince he there told me he was going inſtantly out of 


town, and till his return was my ſervant, &c. I gueſs 


by yours he is yet with you, and beg you to do what 


you may with all truth and honour ; that is, aſſure 
him I have ever borne all the reſpe& and kindneſs i- 
maginable to him. I do not know to this hour what 
it is that has eſtranged him from me; but this L 
know, that he may for the future be more ſafely my 
friend, ſince no invitation of his ſhall ever more 
make meſo free with him. I could not have thought 
any man ſo very cautious and ſuſpicious, as not to 
credit his own experience of a friend. Indeed, to be- 
lieve nobody, may be a maxim of ſafety, but not ſos 
much of honeſty. There is but one way I know of 
converſing ſafely with all men; that is, not by con- 
cealing what we ſay or do, but by ſaying or doing 
nothing that deſerves to be concealed; and I can 
truly boaſt this comfort in my affairs with Mr. Wy- 
cherley. But I pardon his jealouſy, which is be- 
come his nature, and ſhall never be his enemy what- 
ſoever he fays of me. 8 
| Vor, Ge. 


Linn 
15 From, Mr. CROM WELL. 


1 Find I am, obliged to the ſight of your love · ver- 
ſes, for your opinion of my ſincerity; which 
had never been called 
Von. 8 . 


in 


. 7 * 
\ * 3 * 
. 


queſtion, if you had not 
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38 LETTERS. To AND | 5 


£ 8 me, upon ſo many other occaſions,! 10 caprek 


my eſteem. . 


I have juſt read * compared * Mr. Rowe! s ver- 


ſion of the ixth of Lucan, with very great pleaſure, 
- where I find none of thoſe abſurdities ſo frequent in 


that of Virgil, except in two places, for the ſake of 
laſting the prieſts; one where Cato ſays—Sortilegic 


.egeant dubii— and one in the ſimile of the Hzmor- 


Thois—fatidici Sabæi— He is ſo errant a Whig, | 
that he ſtrains even beyond his author, in paſſion for 


liberty, and averſion to tyranny 3 and errs only in 


amplification. Lucan ix. in initio, enten che eat 
of the Semidei mancs, ſays, 


 Duodque patet terra: inter lanægue meatus, © 
S emidei manes babitant. | Ts 


Mr. Rowe has this line, ; bras | 
| Then looking down on t he fun's feeble ray, 


s 


Pray your opinion, if there be an error 1 oahtas in 


this or no? 5 RE 


(LETTER: XXII. 
Nev. 1 1. 1710. 


T= miſtake me very much in thinking the 


freedom you kindly uſed with my love-verſes 

gave me the firſt opinion of your fincerity: I aſſure 
Tor it only did what every good-natured action of 
-yours has done ſince, confirmed me more in that o- 


Pinion. The fable of the Nightingale in Philips's 
paſtorals is taken from Famianus Strada's Latin poem 


on the ſame ſubjeR, in his Prolufiones Academics ; 
only the tomb he ere&s at the end is added from 
Virgil's concluſion of the Culex. I cannot forbear 
giving you a paſſage out of the Latin poem I men- 


tion, by which you will find the lem. ag 3 is in- 
debted to it. N * „„ 


* 


| # Biores printed in bee 6 wone 4 Tonſon > | Miſcellantes, 
Alternat 


FROM KH. CR WELL, Ele, * 


Alternat mira arte fides : dum torguel 
Inciditque, graves operoſo werbere\pulſaf. © 5 
Faque manu fer fila volat ; fimul hos, fir 1 2 
Explerat numeres, chordaque laborat in umni.— 
Mer filet. Illæ madis totidem reſponder, et artem: 
Arte refert. Nunc ceu rudil, aut incerta i 
Præbet iter liquidum labenti e pedtore oem,, © 
Nunc cæſim variat, moduliſque canora re apap „ 4 
Delibrat vocem, ras we reef are. . 8 


This poem was many years ſince * by ra- 
ſhaw, out of whoſe N the following are N ve 
markable: b 1 


From this to OY one that to this he lie, 
Feels muſic's pulſe in all its arteries ; © 

Caught in a net which there Apollo ſpreads, 
His fingers Prruggle with the.vocal- 2 ſet . 


T have (as T think! formerly told you): a very zood; 
opinion of Mr. Rowe's ixth book of Lucan: Indeed 
he amplifies too much, as well as Brebœuf, the fa- 
mous French imitator. If I remember right, he 
| ſometimes takes the whole comment into the text of 
the verſion, as paxti icularly in line 868. Urque ſelet | . 
 partter totis ſe efundere /; Inis Corycii preſſura croci.— 
And in the place you „ he makes of thoſe two , 
lines i in the Latin, 1 | 


Vidit quanta fub node: . 
No Mera dies, riſitgus ſui ludibria trunci, 


no leſs than eight in Engliſb. 

What you obſerve, ſure, cannot be an error M 5 
ricus, ſtriẽtly ſpeaking, either according to the Pto - 
lemaic, or our Copernician fyſtem; Tycho Brahe 
himſelf wilt be on the tranflator's ſide. For Mr. Rowe 
here ſays no more, than that he looked down on the 
rays of the ſun, which Pompey might do, even 
though the body of the fun were above him. 

You cannot but have remarked what a journey 
LR here makes Cato take for the ſake of his fine 

5 deſcriptions. - 
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deſcriptions. From Cyrene he travels by land, for 
no better reaſon than this 


Hac eadem ſuadebat hiems gu clauſerat æguor. 


The winter's effects on the ſea, it ſeems, were more 


to be dreaded than all the ſerpents, whirlwinds, 


ſands, &c. by land, which immediately after hepaints 


out in his ſpeech to the ſoldiers: Then he fetches a 


compaſs a vaſt way round about, to the Naſamones 


and Jupiter Ammon's temple, purely to ridicule the 
oracles: And Labienus muſt pardon me, if I do not 


believe him when he ſays—/ors obtulit, et fortuna 
diæ either Labienus or the map is very much miſ- 


taken here. Thence he returns back to the Syrtes, 
(which he might have taken firſt in his way to Uti- 
ea), and ſo to er Minor, where our author leaves 
him; who ſeems to have made Cato ſpeak his own 
mind, when he tells his army Ire ſat eſt— no mat- 
ter Wwhither. I am, | / „ 

- Your, &c. 


LETTER XXII. 
From Mr. CROMWELL. I 
| | Nov. 20. 1710. 5 


x7 NE ſyſtem of Tyho Brahe (were it true, as it 


is novel) could have no room here: Lucan, 


with the reſt of the Latin poets, ſeems to follow 


Plato, whoſe order of the ſpheres is clear in Cicero 
De natura Deorum, De ſemnio Scipionis, and in Macro- 
bius. The ſeat of the Semidei manes is Platonic too, 
for Apuleius De deo Secratis 9 the ſame to the 


Genii, viz. the region of the air, for their intercourſe 


with gods and men; ſo that, I fancy, Rowe miſtook 


the ſituation, and I cannot be reconciled to, Look 
down on the fun's rayr. I am glad you agree with me 
about the latitude he takes, and-wiſh you had told 
me, if the ſortilegi, and ſatidici, could licenſe his in · 


vective againſt prieſts; but I ſuppoſe you l ; 
n 4 iD wit 


FROM! H/CROMWELT; L 


(with Helena) undeſerving your protection. 10 gree 
with you in Lucas errors, and the: cauſe of them, 
his poetic deſeriptions: Eor the Romans then knew 
the coaſt of Africa: from Cyrene (to the ſuuthi· eaſt of 
which lies Ammon toward Egypt) to Leptis and: U- 
tica: But, pray, remember how your Homer naddad 
while Ulyſſes flept, and ao og knew nat where he 


was, in the chart e from Corcyrato Ithaca. 1 
like Frapp's verſions for their juſmeſs; hs. pſalm is 


excellent, the pr es in the fin Geor e 2 
(whence 1 e is eaſier ua Virgil 

juſtly in blank, verſe than rhyme.) The eclogue af ; 
Gallus, and fable of Phaeton pretty well; but he is 
very faulty in a numbers; the fate r 1 


might run thus: . i 12 196, -£ 13 5 


The Natel Pieter. with blain 64 wh my 22s 175 „ 
Shot gliding t — the vaſt ZZ Hair, Wn 5 5 
e 4 bike a fa e 5 5 5 17 iy 


* 
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Tn 

' Nov. 24. 1710. a 
0 KN uſe of that freedom and familiarity of 
ſtyle, which we have. taken up in our corre- 
ſpondenee, and which is more properly talking upon 
paper, than writing; Þ wilt tell you, without any - 
preface, that I never took Tycho Brahe for one of the 
ancients, or in che leaſt an acquaintance of Lucan's; 
nay, it is a mere on this ocaſion chat I do nat g = 2 
you an account of bis life and converſation; aslio - 
 hved ſome years like an — | ; 
iſland, with a tale of a king of Denmark's miſtreſs,. 

that ſhalt be nameleſß. EN I have compaſſion on 
you, and would not for che · world you fhould Ray any. 
longer among the Genii and Semides manes, you know 
where; for if once you get ſonear the Moon, Sappho : 
will want your preſence in the clouds and inferior 
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will ſuſtain, when Mr. C is inthe milky-way, | 
Theſe celeſtial thoughts put mein mind of the m_ 


you mention, who are a ſort of Jortilegi in one ſenſe, 


becauſe in their lottery there are more blanks than 


prizes; the adventurers being at beſt in an uncer- 


tainty, whereas the ſetters-up are ſure of ſomething. 
Prieſts indeed in their character, as they repreſent 
God, are ſacred; and ſo are conſtables, as they re- 
preſent the king; - but you will own a greatmany of 
them are very odd fellows, and the devil of any like- 
neſs in them. Vet I can aſſure you, I honour the 
good as much as I deteſt the bad, and, I think, that 
in condemning theſe we praiſe thoſe. The tranſla- 


tions from Ovid I have not ſo good an opinion of as 


you; becauſe I think they have little of the main 


| characteriſtic of this author, a graceful eaſineſs. For, 


let the ſenſe be ever ſo exactly rendered, unleſs an 
author looks like himſelf, in his air, habit, and man- 


ner, it is a diſguiſe, and not a tranſlation. But as to 


the pſalm, I think David is much more beholden to 
the tranſlator than Ovid; and as he treated the Ro- 
man like a Jew, fo he has made the Jew ſpeak like a 
Roman. | 


% 


6 2 . Your, Go 7 


LA 


e 
From Me. . | 
Dec. 5: 1710 


"Tis 3 ieee we made on Rowe'sixth of 3 


Lucan will ſerve for his part of the vac One: 


| 1 find this memorable line, 


Farne novum Fo ortuna videt concurrere, lin. 
Alique virum. 


For this he employs ſix verſes among which is this | 


Asi, on Knightly terms. In Iii they ran. 


y can you trace Chivalry __ bigher than Phara> 
mond 7: 0 


. FROM H. CROMWELL.'EzQ 43 


mond 2? will you allow it an anachroniſm ?—Fickel 
in his verſion of the Phenix from er or: oe 9 


When Nature ceaſes, thou ſhalt fill remain, 
Nor ſecond Chaot bound as h e 


Claudian thus, e ee e iy ee 
Et clades te nulla rapit, ſore lala, F ara ae: 
Edomita tellure, mans. 33 


which plainly refers to the detuge of Debeslon My 
the conflagration of Phaeton ; not to the final. diſſo- 
lution. Your thought of the prieſt lottery i is very 
fine: You play the wit, and not t the kate . the 
errors of your brother. | 
our obſervations are all very v juſt: Virgil i is emi- 
nent for adjuſting his diction to his ſentiments; and, 
among the moderns, I find you practiſe the Proſodia 
of your rules. Your poem * ſhews you to be, What 
you ſay of Voiture—with books well bred : The ſtate 
of the Fair, though fatirical, is touched with that de- 
licacy, and gallantry, that not the court of Auguſtus, 
not—But hold, I ſhall loſe what I lately recovered, 
your opinion of my ſincerity: Yet I mult ſay, it is as 
faultleſs 'as the Fair to whom it is addreſſed, be fhe 
never ſo perfect. The M. G. (who, it ſeems, had no 
right nation of you, as you of him) tranſcribed it 
by lucubration : From ſome diſcourſe of yours, he 
thought your inchnation led you to (what the men 
of faſhion call learning) Pedantry; but now, he ſays, 
he has no leſs, I aſſure Jou, than a a veneration for 
you. „ Tour, Ge, 


* 


.L ETTE R XXVE 


Dec. 1 7. 1 7 1 o. * 

T ſeems that my late mention of Craſhaw, and i 
quotation from him, has moved your curioſity. 
therefore ſend you the whole Author, who has held a 


= en vith the Works of voiture. 5 


* hes 
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. LETTERS: 10 AN 3 
place among my other books of chis n. 


img party of poetry, which may be j Ju 


years; in which time having read him twice. or 
thrice, I find him one of thoſe whoſe works may juſt - 
deſerve reading. I take this poet to Have writ like | 
a gentleman, that is, at leiſure hours, and more to 


So that nothing regular or . can be expected from 
him. All that regards deſign, form, fable, (which 


is the ſoul of poetry), all that concerns exactneſs, er 


conſent of parts, (Which is the body), will probably 


be wanting; only pretty conceptions, fine metaphors, . 


glittering expreſſions, and ſomething of a neat caſt 
of verſe, (which are properly the dreſs, gems, or 


| looſe ornaments of poetry), may be found in . 
verſes. This is indeed the caſe of moſt other. poeki- uf 


keep out of idleneſs than to eſtabliſh a reputation: 


cal writers of miſcellanies ; nor can it well be. .other- ; 


wiſe, fince no man can be a true poet who writes for - 
diverſion only. Theſe authors ſhould be eonſidered 
as verſifiers and witty men, rather than as poets; and 


under this-head will only fall the thoughts, the ex-- 


preſſion, and the numbers. Theſe are only the plea- 


view, and comprehended all at once. 


ed of at a 
to ex- ; 
preſs myſelf Tike a painter) their colouringentertains 
the ſight, but the lines and life of the Pickure are not 

to be inſpected too narrowly. i 


This author formed himfelf upon petrarch, or 3 "be 


ther upon Marino. His thoughts, one may obſerve, . 


in the main, are pretty ; but oftentimes far fetched, 


and too often ſtrained and ſtiffened to make them ap- 8 | 
pear the greater. For men are never ſo apt to think - 


a thing great, as when it is odd or wonderful; and 
inconfiderate authors would rather be 1 than 


4th, 6th, 14th, 21ſt ſtanzas are as ſublimely dull As 
the 7th, 8th, 9th, 16th, 17th, 2oth, and 23d ſtanzas 


ine ſame re s 8 


underſtood. This ambition of ſurpriſing a reader, 
i the true natural cauſe of all fuſtian, or bombaſt in 
| 5 To confirm what I have ſaid, you need bur 

k into his firſt poem of the Weeper, er the 2d, 


* 


| FROM H. CROMWELL, E 45 


laſt want any thing, it is an eaſier and more unaffect- 
ed expreſſion. The remaining thoughts in that poem 


might have been ſpared, being either but FePettions,. 


or very trivial and mean. And, by this example, in 


the firſt, one may gueſs at all the reſt; to be like this, | 


a mixture of tender gentle thoughts, and ſuitable ex- 
preſſions; of forced and inextricable conceits, and 
of needleſs fillers-up to the reſt. From all which it 
is plain, this author writ faſt, and ſet down what 
came uppermoſt, A reader may ſkim off the froth, 


and uſe the clear underneath; but if he goes too deep, ; 


will meet with a mouthful of dregs; either the top 
or bottom of him are good for little, but what he did 
in his own, natural, ddle-way, 1 is beſt. 

To ſpeak of his numbers is a little difficult, they 
are ſo various and irregular, and moſtly Pindaric; it 
is evident his heroic verſe (the beſt example of which 
is his Muſic's Duel) is careleſsly made up; but one 
may imagine from what it now is, that, had he taken 
more care, it had been muſical and pleaſing enough, 


not extremely majeſtic, but ſweet: And the time con - 


ſidered of his writing, he was (even as uncorrect as 
he is) none of the worſt verſificators. 


I will juſt obſerve, that the beſt pieces of this au- 


thor are a Paraphraſe on Pſalm xxiii. On Leſſius, 
Epitaph on Mr. Aſhton, RG to "Bhs e mi- 
ſtreſs, and 3 5 Dies Le. 48 | 


LETTER XXVII. 


Dec. 30. 1710. 
" Reſume my old liberty of throwing out myſelf 
upon paper to you, and making what thoughts 


float uppermoſt in my head, the ſubje& of a letter, 


They are at preſentupon laughter; which (for aught/ | 


I know) may be the cauſe you might ſometimes think 
me too remiſs a friend, when I was moſt entirely o: 
For I am never ſo inclined to mirth as when I am 
moſt pleaſed and moſt eaſy, which is in INE: rar ont IP 
of a friend like N 3 8 
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Asthe the f and toying. with nn 
of fondneſs, not diſreſpect, 1a is raillery with a friend. 
I know there are prudes in friendſhip, who expect 
diſtance, awe, and adoration, but I know you are not 
of them; and I for my part am no idol-worthipper, 
though a Papiſt. If I were to addreſs Jupiter him-. 
ſelf in 5 way, I fancy I ſhould be apt to take 


hald of his knee in a familiar manner, if not of his 


beard, like Dionyſius; I was juſt going to ſay of his 
buttons; but I think Jupiter wore none, (however 1, 


will not be poſitive to ſo nice a eritie as you, but his 
robe might be ſubnected with a fibula), I. know ſome. 
philoſophers define laughter, 4Arecommendingourſelues - 


to our own favaar, by compariſon with the eveatneſs of 


| avather: But I am fure I very rarely laugh with that 
view, nor do I believe children have any ſuch conſi - 
deration in their heads, when they expreſs their plea - 


ſure this way: I laugh full as innocently as they, for 
the moſt part, and as ſillily. There is a difference 
tao. betwixt laughing about a thing, and laughing at 
a thing: One may find the inferior man (to make 
a kind of caſuiſtical diſtinction) provoked to fol 
the ſight or obſervation of ſome arenen of & 0 
thing, when, the thing ia/e/f appears ſolemn and augult | 
to the ſuperior man, that is, our judgment aud rea- 

ſon. Let an ambaflador ſpeak the beſt ſenſe in the 
world, and deport himſelf in the moſt graceful man- 
ner before a prince, yet if the tail of his ſhirthappen- | 
(as J have known it. happen to a very wiſe man) too 
hang out behind, more people ſhalt laugh at that 
than attend to the other, till they recollectthemſelves, 
and then they will not have a jot the leſs reſpect for 
the miniſter. I muſt confeſs the iniquity of my coun-- 
tenance before you; ſeveral muſcles of my face ſome-- 


times take an impertinent liberty with my judgment, 


but then my judgment ſoon riſes, and ſets all right 
again about my mouth: And I find I value no man 


ſo much, as him in whoſe ſight I have been playing 


the fool. I cannot be /ub perſona before àa man I 
love; and not to laugh with. honeſty when nature 
f : prompts, 


ROM H.'CROMWELL, EQ ay 


prompts; or folly (which i is more a —— 
any thing I know) is but a knaviſh hyp way 
of making a maſk of one's on face. To conclude, 
_ thoſe that are my friends, I /augh with, and thoſe 
that are not I /augh at; ſo am merry in company, 
and if ever I am wiſe, it is all by myſelf. You take 
juſt another courſe, and to thoſe that are not your 
friends, are very civil: and to thoſe that are, — 1 
endearing and complaifant: Thus, when you and 
meet, there will be the riſas et baniitic united to- 
gether in converſtion, as they commonly are in a 
verſe. But without laughter on the one ſide, or 
e on Wann other, 1 rer you, I am, with 
real . | 

0 „ Fn] Your, e. 


LETTER vm. 
From Mr, CROMWELL. 


5 „ 16. 1711. 
M* Wycherley vithed me at Bath in my fick- 
neſs, and expreſſed much affection to me: 
Hearing from me how welcome his letters would be, 
he preſently writ to you; in which I inſerted my 
ſcrawl, and after, aſecond. He went to Glouceſter 
in his way to Salop, but was diſappointed of a boar, 
and ſoreturned to the Bath; then he ſhewed me your 
anſwer to his letters, in which you ſpeak of my good 
nature, but, I fear, you found me very froward at 
reading ; yet you allow for my illneſs. J could not 
poſſibly be in the ſame houſe with Mr. Wycherley, 
though T OE it earneſtly, nor come up to town 
with him, he being engaged with others; but when« 
ever we met, we talked of you. He praiſes your 
poem *, and even outvies me in kind expreſſions of 
you. As if he had not wrote two letters to you, he 
was for writing every poſt; I put him in mind he 
had already. Fete ne. Hi. ee I. know a 


* Eflay on Criticiſm, 26 2760's 29 ; 
| * 


8 » 
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48 . LETTERS TO'AND- : 
whether my talking ſo much of your great humanity 
and tenderneſs to me, and love to him; or whether 
the return of his natural diſpoſition to you was the 
cauſe; but certainly you are now highly in his fa- 
vour: Now he will come this winter to your houſe, 
and I muſt go with him; but firſt he will invite you 
ſpeedily to town.—I arrived on Saturday laſt much 
wearied, yet had wrote ſooner, but was told by Mr. 
Gay (who has writ a pretty poem to Lintot, and 
who gives you his ſervice) that you was gone from 
home. Lewis ſnewed me your letter, which ſet me 
right, and your next letter is impatiently expected 
from me. Mr. Wycherley came to town on Sunday 
laſt, and kindly ſurpriſed me with a viſit on Monday 
morning. We dined and drank together; and I 
ſaying, To our lover, he replied, It is Mr. Pope's 
health, He ſaid he would to Mr. Thorold's, 
and leave a letter for you. hough I cannot an- 
ſwer for the event of all this, in reſpe& to him; yet 
I can aſſure you, that, when you pleaſe to come, 
you will be moſt deſirable to me, as always by incli- 
nation, ſo now by duty, who ſhall ever be, 
| | „„ " Your, cs. 


LETTER XXIX. 

5 5 - +, :2VODe $2 1711». 
Received the entertainment of your letter the day 
after I had ſent you one of mine, and I am but 
this morning returned hither. The news you tell me 
of the many difficulties you found in your return 
from Bath, gives me ſuch a kind of ee as we 
uſually take in accompanying our friends in their 
mixed adventures; for, methinks, I ſee you labour- 
ing through all your inconveniencies of the rough - 
roads, the hard ſaddle, the trotting horſe, and what 
not? What an agreeable ſurpriſe would it have been 
to me, to have met you by pure accident, (which 1 
was within an ace of doing), and to have carried you 
off triumphantly, ſet you on an eaſier pad, * _ 

. | lieve 


5 * 


- 
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lieved the wandering knight with a night's lodging 
and rural repaſt, at our eaſtle in the foreſt? But theſe 
are only the pleaſing imaginations of a diſappointed 
lover, who muſt ſuffer in a melancholy abſence yet 
theſe two months. In the mean time, I take up with 
the mules, for want of your better company; te 
mules, quæ nobiſcum pernoctant, peregrinantur, ruſti. 
cantur. Thoſe aëreal ladies juſt diſcover enough to 
me of their beauties to urge my purſuit, and draw me 
on in a wandering maze of thought, ſtill in hopes 
(and only in hopes) of attaining thoſe favours from 
them, which they confer on their more happy ad mi- 
rers. We graſp ſome. more beautiful iden in our on 
brain, than our endeavours to expreſs it can ſet to the 
view of others; and ſtill do but labour to fall ſhort of 
our firſt imagination: The gay colouring which 
Fancy gave at the firſt tranſient glance we had of it; 
goes off in the execution: Like thoſe various figures 
in the gilded elouds, which while we gaze long up- 
on, to ſeparate the parts of each imaginary image, 
the whole faints hefore the eye, and decays into con- 
fuſion. AVIS CCG 55 Ee „ i 
I am highly pleaſed with the knowledge you give 


me of Mr. Wycherley's preſent temper, which ſeems | 
ſo ſavourable to me. I ſhall ever have ſuch a fund | | 
of affection for him as to be agreeable to myſelf | 


when I am ſo to him, and cannot but be gay when 
he is in good humour, as the ſurface of the earth (if 
vou will pardon a poetical ſimilitude) is clearer or 
gloomier, juſt as the fun is brighter or more overcaſt. 
A ſhould be glad to ſee the verſes to Lintot which 
vou mention, for, methinks, ſomething oddly a- 
greeable may be produced from that ſubject, | 
For what remains, I am fo well, that nothing but 
ike aſſurance of your being ſo can make me better; 
| and if you would have me live with any ſatisfaction 
tneſe dark days in which I cannot ſee you, it mutt 
be by your writing ſometimes to e 


Your, Se. 


| "Yar. V. | + E . 1 ＋ 1 
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\ 


„ HRTTEL KAN. 
From Mr. C ROMWE LTL. 
| Dec. 7. 19114 


3 / R. Wycherley has, I believe, ſent you two 


or three letters of invitation; but you, like 
the fair, will be long ſolicited before you yield, to 
make the favour the more acceptable to the lover, 


He is much yours by his talk; for that unbounded 


genius which has ranged at large like a libertine, 
now ſeems confined to you: And I ſhould take him 
for your miſtreſs too by your fimile of the ſun and 
earth: It is very fine, but inverted by the applica - 
tion; for the gaiety of your fancy, and the drooping 
of his by the withdrawing. of your luſtre, perſuades 

me it would be juſter by the reverſe. Oh happy ſs» 

vourite of the Muſes ! how pernoctare all night long 
with them? But alas! you do but toy, but kirmiſh 

with them, and decline a cloſe engagemennt. Leave 
Elegyand Tranſlation to the inferior claſs, on whom 
the Muſes only glance now and: then like our winter- 
ſun, and then leave them in the dark. Think on the 


dignity of tragedy, which is. of the greater poetry, 


as Dennis ſays, and foil him at his other weapon, as 
you have done in criticiſm, Every one wonders that 
a genius4ike yours will not ſupport the ſinking Dra- 


maß; and Mr. Wilkes (though, I think, his talent is 


comedy) has expreſſed a furious ambition to ſwell in 
your buſkins. We have had a poor comedy of John- 


ſon's (not Ben) which held ſeven nights, and has got 


im three hundred pounds, for the town is ſharp-ſet 
on new plays. In vain would I fire you by intereſt 


or ambition, when your mind is not ſuſceptible of 


either; though your authority (ariſing from the ge- 


| neral eſteem, like that of Pompey) muſt infallibly 


aſſure you of ſucceſs ; for which in all your wiſhes 
vou will be attended with thoſe of 


LE T- 


FROM H. CROMWELL, EO 9 
111 es 


| ä 8 
F I have not writ to you ſo ſoon as I ought, let my 
| writing now atone for the delay; as it will in- 
fallibly do, when you know what a- ſacrifice I make 
you at this time, and that every moment my eyes 
are employed upon this paper, they are taken off- 
from two of the fineſt faces in the univerſe. - But in- 
deed it is ſome conſolation to me to reflect, that 
while I but write this period, I eſcape ſome hundred 
fatal darts from thoſe unerring eyes, and about a 
thouſand deaths or better. Now you, that delight 
in dying, would not once have dreamed of an abſent - 
friend in theſe circumſtances; you that are ſo nice- 
an admirer of beauty, or (as a critic would ſay af- 
ter Terence) /o elegant a ſpectator of forms; you 
muſt-have a ſober Ah of coffee, and a ſolitary can- 
dle at your ſide, to write an epiſtle lucubratory to 
your friend; whereas I can do it as well with two 
pair of radiant lights, that outſhine the golden god 
of day and ſilver goddeſs of * and all the reful- 
gent eyes of the firmament.— Lou fancy now that 
Sappho's eyes are two of theſe my tapers, but it is 
no ſuch matter; theſe are eyes that have more per- 
ſuaſion in one glance than all Sappho's oratory and 
geſture together, let her put her body into what 
moving poſtures ſhe pleaſes. Indeed, indeed, my 
friend, you never could have found ſo improper a 
time to tempt me with intereſt or ambition : Let me 
but have the reputation of theſe in my keeping, and 
as for my own, let the devil, or let Dennis, take it 
for ever. How gladly would I give all I am worth, 
that is to ſay, my Paſtorals, for one of them, and 
my Effay for the other; I would lay out all my poe- 
try in love; an original for a lady, and a tranſlation 
for a waiting-maid ! Alas! what have I to do with 
Jane Gray, as long as Miſs Molly, Miſs Betty, or 
Miſs Patty, are in this world? Shall I write of beau- 
” | E 2- ties - 


ties murdered long ago, when there are thoſe at tliis 
inſtant that murder me? I will even compoſe my own 
tragedy, and the poet ſhall appear in his own perſon 
to move compaſſion : It will be* far more effectual 
than Bay's entering with a rope about his neck; and 
the world will own, there never was a more miſera- 
ble object brought upon the ſtagee. 
Now that you are a critic, pray inform me in 
What manner I may connect the foregoing part of 
this letter with that which is to follow, according to 
the rules? T would willingly return Mr. Gay my 
thanks for the fayour of his poem, and in particular 

for his kind mention of me; I hoped, when I heard 
a new comedy had met with ſucceſs upon the ſtage, 
that it had been his, to which I really wiſh no leſs; 
and (had it been any way in my power) ſhould have 
been very glad to have contributed to its introdue- 
tion into the world. His verſes to Lintot “ have put 

a whim into my head, which you are like to be 

troubled with inthe oppoſite page: Take it as you 
find it, the production of half an hour! the other 
morning. I deſign very ſoon to put ataſk of a more 
ſerious nature upon you, in reviewing a piece of 
mine that may better deſerve eriticiſm; and by that 
time you have done with it, I hope to tell you in 
perſon with how much fidelity l amm 
8 £275 e202" een, 
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| _.* Theſe verſes are printed in Dr. Swift's, and our Author's | 
Miſcellanies. & | N ee 
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SEVERAL LADIES *. 

LETTER EL: | 
Miki, 7 © Marth 1. nos. 


which you were pleaſed to command, and think 
. myſelf obliged to inform you at the fame time 
of one of the many excellencies you poſſeſs without 
knowing of them. You are but too good a painter 
already; and no picture of Raphael's was ever ſo 
beautiful, as that which you have formed in a cer- 
tain heart of my acquaintance. Indeed, it was but 
juſt that the fineſt lines in nature ſhould be drawn - 
upon the moſt durable ground, and none could ever 
be met with, that would ſo readily receive, or ſo 
faithfully retain them, as this heart. I may bodly 
ſay of it, that you will not find its fellow in all the 
parts of the body in this book. But I muſt com- 
plain to you of my hand, which is an arrant traitor 
to my heart; for having been copying your picture 
irom thence and from Kneller theſe three days, it 
bas done all poſſible injury to the fineſt face that e- 
ver was made, and to the livehieſt image that ever was 
drawn. I have imagination enough in your abſence _ 
to trace ſome reſemblance of you; but I have been 
ſo long uſed to loſe my judgment at the fight of you, 
that it is paſt my power to correct it by the life. 
Your picture ſeems leaſt like when placed before your 
eyes; and, contrary to all other pictures, receives a 
manifeſt diſadvantage by being ſet on the faireſt light 


J's you the book of rudiments of drawing, - 


* Moſt of theſe were printed without the Author's conſent, 
and no doubt are the ſame upon which the cenſure is paſſed - 
in the preface. That they have too much of a juvenile am- 
*© bition of wit, and affectation of gaiety. And it is plead- 
ed in excuſe, *+ that they were written very young, and the 
A rolly was ſoon over.” | 
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in the world. The painters are a very vain genera- 
tion, and have a long time pretended: to rival nature; 
but to own the truth to you, ſhe made fuch a finiſh- 
ed piece about three and twenty years ago ([ beg 
your pardon, Madam; I proteſt; I meant but two 
and twenty) that it is in vain for themany longer to 
contend with her. I know you indeed made one 
ſomething like it, betwixt five and fix years paſt : It 
was a little girl, done with abundance of ſpirit and 
life, and wants nothing but time to be an admirable 
piece: but, not to flatter your work, I do not think 
it will ever come up to what your father made. How. 
ever I would not diſcourage you; it is certain you 
have a ſtrange happineſs; in making fine things of a 
tudden and at a ſtroke, with incredible eaſe and 
pleaſure, „„ 


e 


I. ET TER Il. 
| 1* is too much a rule in this town, that when a 


lady has once done a man a favour, he is to be 
rude to her ever after. It becomes our ſex to take 
upon us twice as much as yours allow us ; by this 
method I may write to you moſt impudently, be- 
cauſe you once anſwered me modeſtly ; and if you 
ſhould never do me that honour for the future, I am 
to think (like a true coxcomb) that your ſilence 
gives conſent. Perhaps you wonder why this is ad- 
dreſſed to you rather than to Mrs. M—, with whom 
I have the right of an old acquaintance, whereas 
you are a fine lady, have bright eyes, Oc. Firſt, 
Madam, I make choice of you rather than of your 
mother, becauſe you are younger than your mother. 

_ © Secondly, becauſe I fancy you ſpell better, as ha- 
ving been at ſchool later. Thirdly, becauſe you have 
nothing to do but to write if you pleaſe; and poſſi- 

bly it may keep you from employing yourſelf worſe: 

It may ſave ſome honeſt neighbouring gentleman 

from three or four of your petlilent glances. Caſt 
r CRE Gi 
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our eyes upon paper, Madam, there you may look 
Ange Men abe ſeducing, books are dangerous, : 
the amorous ones ſoften you, and the godly ones SY 
give you the ſpleen; if yo look upon trees, they MI 
claſp in embraces; birds and beaſts make love: The 
ſun is too warm for your blood; the moon melts you 
into yielding and melancholy. Therefore, I ſay, once 
more, caſt your eyes upon paper, and read only 
ſuch letters as I write, which cohvey no darts, no 
flames, but proceed from innocence of ſoul, and ſim - 
plicity of heart. Thank God I am an hundred miles 
off from thoſe eyes } I would ſooner truſt your hand 
than them for doing me miſchief; and though I: 
doubt not ſome part of the rancour and iniquity. of 
your heart will drop into your pen, yet ſince it will 
not attack me on a ſudden and unprepared; ſince I 
may have time when I break open your letter to croſs 
myſelf and ſay a Pater · noſter, I hope Providence will 
protect me from all yon can attempt at this diſtance. 
I am told you are at this hour as handſome as an an- 
gel; for my part, I have forgot your face ſince two 
winters. Lou may be grown to a gianteſs for all:T 
know, I cannot tell in any reſpect what ſort of 
creature you are, only that you area very miſchie- 
vous one, whom 1 fhall ever pray to be defended 
from. But when your miniſter ſends me word you 
have the ſmall-pox; a good many freekles, or are 
very pale, I will deſire him to give thanks for it in 
your pariſh-church; which as ſoon as he ſhall inform 
me he has done, I will make you a viſit without ar- 
mour: I will eat any thing you give me without ſuſpi- 
cion of poiſon; take you by the hand without gloves, 
nay, venture to follow you into an arbour without 
calling the company. This, Madam, is the top f ; 
my wiſhes, but how differently are our deſires in- 
clined! Lou ſigh out, in the ardour of your heart, 
Oh playhouſes, parks; operas, aſſemblies, London: 
I cry with rapture, Oh woods, gardens; rockeries, 
fih-ponds, arbours! Mrs. m. 
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LE TTE * by « 
7 LADY... LE 


[Written on one column of 3 while Lady M.. 
wrote to * Lady's huſband on the om] 48 


HE x wits would 5 chat this muſt needs be a 
dull letter, becauſe it is a married one. I am 


afraid indeed you will find, what ſpirit there is muſt 


be on the ſide of the wife, and the huſband's part, 
as uſual, will. prove the dulleſt. What an unequal: - 


pair are put together in this ſheet? in Which, 


though we ſin, it is you muſt do penance. When 
you look on both fides of this paper, you may fan- 
ey that our words (according to a ſcripture-expreſ-; 
fion) are as a two- edged ſword, whereof: Lady M. is: 


the ſhining blade, and I only the handle. But I can-: 


not proceed without ſo far mortifying Sir Robert as. 
to tell him, that ſhe writes this purely in obedience 
to me, and that it is but one of thoſe honours a. huſ-- | 
band receives for the ſake of his wife. 

It is making court but ill to one fine woman to · 
ſhew her the regard we have for another; and yet . 
muſt own there is not a period of this epiſtle but 


{quints towards another over · againſt it. It will be 
in vain to diſſemble: Your penetrating eyes cannot- 


but diſcover how all the letters that compoſe theſe 


words lean forward after Lady M.'s letters, which 


ſeem to bend as much from mine, and fly from them, 
as faſt as they are able. Ungrateful letters that they 
are ! which give themſelves to another man, in the 
very preſence of him who will yield to no mortal 1 in. 
knowing how to value them. | 
You will think I forget myſelf; and am not wri- 
ting to you; but, let me tell you, it is you forget 
yourſelf in chat thought, for you are almoſt the onl7 
woman to whom one can ſafely addreſs the praiſes of 


another, Beſides, can you imagine a man of my im- 
Portanee 


SEVERAL. LADIES. 37 
portance ſo ſtupid, as to fay fine things to you before 


your huſband ? Let us ſee how. far Lady M. herſelf | 


dares do any thin 25 like it, with all the wit and ad; 
dreſs ſhe is miſtre of. If Sir. Robert can be ſo i ig · 
norant (now, hey is left to himſelf in the country) to 
imagine any ſuch matter, let him know from me, 
that here in town every thing that lady ſays, is ta- 
ken for ſatire. For my part, every body knows it. is 
my conſtant practice to 15 eak. truth, and I never do 
it more 3 oy * «9% lf myfelf 11 2117 


K Tour, 6. 4 
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LETTER W. 5 4 b 1 


OU have put me into ſo much gaiety of 12835 
per, that there will not be a ſerious word in 
this day's letter. No more, you will ſay, there 
would, if I told you the whole Lions buſineſs of the 


town. All laſt night. I continued with you, though 


your unreaſonable 0; hana drove me.out of your 
doors at three o'clock, reamet all over the e · 
vening's converſation, and ſaw the little bed in ſpite 


of you, In the morning 1 waked, very angry 3 at your | 
kn 


phantom for puns me ſo abruptly.—I know you. 
delight in ** mor cation. I dined with an old 
beauty; 1h 2 at the table like à death 
head PET. ' Eg gyptians, ou know, had 
ſuch things at their . 5 t do vou think 
they painted and pate hed them? However, the laſt 
of theſe objections was ſoon removed; for the lady 
had ſo violent an appetite. for; a, falmon, that 
quickly ate all the patches off her face. She divided 
the fiſh into three parts; not equal, God Knops; Fee 
{he helped: Gay to the head, me to the middle 
making the reſt much the largeſt part, took i it. lerlelk, 
and cried N e, 1 Will be content, Vun m5 
own tail. 

My 7 was as Zugular as my 1 * It was 


with a great poet and ode-· maker, (that 555 great 


s out ** his, wits, or out of his SFr a He came 
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6 - LETTERS TO 


to be very hungry; not for want of a dinner; (fo 
that I ſhould make no jeſt of), but having forgot to 


dine. He fell moſt furiouſly on the broiled relics of 
a ſhoulder of mutton, commonly called a blade- 


bone: He profeſſed he never taſted ſo exquiſite a 
thing ! begged me to tell him what joint it was; 
wondered he had never heard the name of this joint, 


or ſeen it at other tables; and deſired to know how 


he might direct his butcher to cut out the ſame for 


the future? And yet this man, ſo ignorant in modern 
butchery, has cut up half an hundred heroes, and 


quartered five or fix miſerable lovers in every trage- 
dy he has written. I have nothing more to tell vou 
to-day. A Ss © 

Wk any: + Ss 09 
. | „ Anſauer. „ 
X 7 OU ſhould have my day too, Sir, but indeed I 

1 flept it out, and fo Tl give you all that was 
left, my laſt night's entertainment. You know the 


company. I went in late, in order to be better re- 
ceived; but unluckily came in, as duce-ace was 


3 


flinging (Lord H. would ſay I came in the nick). 
The lady coloured, and the men took the name of 
the Lord in vain: No body ſpoke to me, and I fat 
down diſappointed; then affecting a careleſs air, 
gaped, and cried ſeven or eight times, Dye uin or 


loſe I could fafely ſay at that moment I had no 


temptation to any one of the ſeven, lively ſins; and 
in the innocent way I was, happy had it been for me 


if I had died! Moralizing ſat T by the hazard-table; 


I looked upon the uncertainty. of riches, the decay 


of beauty, and the craſh of worlds, with as much 


contempt as ever Plato did. But ah! the frailty of 


human nature! ſome ridiculous thought came into 
my head, wakened my paſſions, which burſt forth 
into a violent laughter: I roſe from my ſeat, and 
not conſidering the juſt reſentments of the loſin 

gameſters, hurled a balk. of paper croſs the _ 


SEVERAL: LADIES. 39 


which ſtopped the dice, and turned up ſeven inſtead 
of five. Curſed on all ſides, and not knowing where 
to fly, I threw myſelf into a chair, which I demo- 
liſhed, and never ſpoke a word after. We went to 
ſupper, and a lady ſaid, Miſ G. looks prodigiouſly like 
a tree. Every body agreed to it, and I had not 
curioſity to aſk the meaning of that iprightly i fancy: 
Find it out, and let me know. Adieu, it is time to 
dreſs and begin the buſineſs of the day. 


LETTER MI. 
h the Style of a Lady. | 


FRAY what is your opinion of Fats ? for I at 
confeſs I am-one.of thoſe that believe in Fate 
and Predeſtination.— No, J cannot way far as that, 
but I own I am of opinion one's ſtars may incline, 
though. not compel. one; and that is a ſort of free 
will; for we may be able to reſiſt inclination, HE ” 
not compulſion. . 
Do not you think they (ans got into the moſt pre- 
poſterous aſhion this winter that ever was, of floun- 
cing the petticoat jp very deep, that it looks like an 
entire coat of lu 

It is a little cool ted for this time of year; ; but 
then, my dear, you'll allow it has an extreme clean 
pretty look. | | 
Ay, ſo has my muſlin apron ; but I cool mot: 
chooſe to make it a winter-ſuit of clothes. 1 

Well now Tl ſwear, child, you have put me in 
mind of a very pretty dreſs; let me die, if I do not 
think a muſlin flounce, made very full, would give 
one a very agreeable flirtation-air. 

Well, I ſwear it would be charming ! and I ſhould | 
like it of all things Do you think there are any 
ſuch things as Spirits? 

Do you believe there is any fach place as the R 
ſian ds? O Gad, that would be charming ! I wiſh 
IJwere *o go to the Elyſian fields when I die, and 
then I 10 d not care if I were to leave the world to- 

| morrow: 
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Now you. muſt tell me this poſi tively. To be fure 
ydu can, or what do I correſpontl Hh you for, if 


; you will NEL tell me Fl? vou know T abominate re- 
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you: are to underſtand „Madam, that my paſſion, 

for your fair ſelf, and your fiſter, has been 
divided with the moſt wonderful regularity in the 
world. Even from my infaney, I have been in le, 
with- otie after the other of vou, week by week, and 
my journey to Bath fell out in the three hundred ſe- 


venty-ſixth week of the reign of my ſovereign Lady 


Sylvia. At the preſent writing hereof it is the three 


hundred eighty-ninth week of the reign of your moſt 


ſerene majeſty, in whoſe ſervice I was liſted” ſome 


weeks before I beheld your ſiſter. This information 


will account for my Writing to either of you hereaf- 


3 ter, as either thall- Happen to be | beer bf omg at that 
time. 6 


Pray tell your ſiſter, all the good qualities and 


virtuous inclinations ſhe has, never gaveme ſo much 


pleaſure in her converſation, as that one vice of her 
obſtinacy will give me mortification this month. 
Ratcliffe commands her to the Bath, and ſherefuſes! 
Indeed if I were in Berkſhire, I ſhould honour her for 
this obſtinacy, and magnify der no leſs for diſo - 
bedience than we do the Barcelonians. But people 
change with change of places (as we ſee of late), and 
virtues become vices when they ceaſe to e le one's 
intereſt, with me; as with ehe 

Yet let me tell her, ſhe will never 1648 o "fully 
while ſhe is upon earth, 'as ſhe would here in the 
water: It is not here, as in moſt other inſtances, for 
thoſe ladies that would pleaſe extremely, muſt go" 


out of their own. element. She does not make _ 
N SE. oe Q 
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\ 


| fo good a figure on horſeback as Chriſtina, . 


Sweden; but were ſhe once ſeen in the Bath, no hore 
would part with her for the beſt mermaid in.Chrif: 


tendom. You know. I have ſeen you often, I per- 


1 
© 8 
: 


fectly know how you look in black and in white, 14 | 


have experienced the utmoſt-you can do in colours; 
but all your movements, all your graceful eps, 
deſerve not half the glory you might here attain, of 
a moving and eaſy behaviour in buckram: Something 
between ſwimming and walking, free enough, and 
more modeltly-half-naked than you can appear any 
where elſe. Lou have conquered enough already by 


$17 


* 


land; ſhow your. ambition, and vangquil alſo. by wa- 


ter. The buckram I mention is a dreſs particularly | 
uſcful at this time, when, we are told, they are 
bringing over the faſhion of German ruffs: Tou 
ought to uſe yourſelf to ſome degrees of ſtiffneſs be- 


forehand ; and when our LIC chins have been | 


tickled a while with ftarched muſlin and wire, they 
may poſlibly bear the bruſh of a German beard, 1230 
Whiſker.. | 

I could tell you A ; delightful tory of Deb =p: 


but want room to diſplay it in all its ſhining circum- 


ſtances. He had heard it was an excellent cure for 


love, to kiſs the aunt of the perſon beloved, ho is | 
generally of years and experience enough to damp 
the fierceſt flame: He tried this*ourſe in his pation, | 


and kiſſed Mrs. E— at Mr. D4's, but, he ſays, i 


will not do, and thot he loves mes a much as ever, . 


EY 
LETTER vm. 
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i you uh how he waters agree with me, T mut 
tell you, ſo very well, that I qusſtion how you 
and I ſhould agree if we were in a room by ourſelves. 
Mrs. — has honeſtly aſſured me; that but for ſome 
whims which ſhe cannot entirely conquer, ſhe would \” 
Vor. V. eee, go 
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go and ſee the whole with me in man's clothes; AK 
ven you, Madam, I Fancy, (if you would not partake 125 
jn our adventhres), would wait our coming in at the 
cvening with ſome impatience, and be wel enough.” 
pleaſed to hear them by the fire-ſide.' That would be 
better than reading romances, unleſs Lady M. would 
be our hiſtorian. What raiſes theſe deſires in me, is 
an acquaintance IT am'beginning with my Lady Sand- 
| wich, who has all the ee of * laſt a 475 and all the | 


s * N * * . 


my Tad Sandwich a as it 1 Had a ariel blem 19 to "rr 
ny Lady's to Rome without viſiti iting the Queen of 
Sweden. She is, in a word, the beſt thing this coun- 
try has to boaſt of; and as ſhe has been all that a wo- 
man of ſpirit could be, ſo ſhe ſtill continues that eaſy 
und independent creature that a ſenſible” ho wwe cet * 
ways will be. FO 
I muſt tell you a tuch, which is not, Hoey 
much to my credit. I never thought ſo much . 
vourſelf and your ſiſter, as ſince T have been fburſcore 
miles diſtant from you. In the Foreſt J looked upon 
you as good neighbours, at London as pretty kind of 
women, but here as divinities, angels, goddeſſes, or 
what you will. In the fame manner, I never knew at 
what rate I valued your life, till you were upon the 
point of dying. If Mrs and you will but fall very _ 
lick cvery ſcalon, I ſhall certainly die for you. Ye” 
1iouſly, Ivalue you both ſo much, that I eſteem others 
much the leſs for your ſakes; you have robbed me 
of the pleaſure of eſteeming a thouſand pretty quali- 
ties in them, by ſhowing me 10 many finer in yours - 
| elves, There are but two things in the world which 
could make you indifferent to me, which, I believe, 
oF yoware not capable of, I meanill-nature and malice. 7 
I have ſeen enough of; you, not to overlook any frail- 
ty you could have, and. .nothing leſs than a vice can 
make me like you leſs. I expect you ſhould diſcover 
by my conduct towards you both, that this is true, 


and chat cherefore you ſhould pardon a thouſand- | 
things 
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things i in me for that one diſpoſition. Expect nothin 9 

from me but truth and freedom, and 1 thall Aways | 
be DOR on TO we * ache te 1 : 
Your 7 . . 


Is 
4 b 
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a week: ago. 1 found fark a diſmal Gore ler 
ter from the ſon of another great courtier ho ex- 
pects the ſame fate, and Who tells me, the eat. ones 
of the earth will now take i it very kindly i 0 he mean 
ones if they will favour them with a viſt; by-day- ũ Fl 
light. With what joy would they lay down all their _ 1 
ſchemes of glory, did they but know, x orig ls The © | 
generoſity to drink their healths once a- day, as ſoon... |} 
as they are fallen ? Thus. the unhap y, by the ſole L if 
merit of their misfortunes, become the care of Hea- 
ven and you. L. intended to have put this aft into 
verſe, but in this age of ingratitude DF; beſt frien ds | 
forſake me, I mean my rhymes... . 

I defire Mrs. P to ſtay her flomach with theſe 
half hundred plays, till I can procure her a romance 
big enough to ſatisfy her great ſoul with adventures. 
As for novels, I fear ſhe:can depend upon none from 
me but that of my life, which I am ſtill, as I have 
been, contriving all poſſible methods to Ae ez for 

the greater eaſe, both of the hiſtorian and the reader. 
May ſhe believe all che paſſion and tenderneſs ex- 
preſſed in theſe romances: to be but a faint image of 
what I bear her, and may you (who read nothing) 
take the ſame truth upon hearing it from me. You 
will both 1 injure me very much, if you do not think 
me a truer friend than ever any romantic lover, or 
any imitator of their ſtyle, could woe | 
FA Henne The 
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The days of beauty are as the days of greatneſs, and 
Jo long all the world are your adorers. I am one of 
thoſe unambitious people, who will love you forty 
years hence when your eyes begin to twinkle in a re. 


_  . T7irement, and without the vanity which every one 
00 now will take to be thought N 
_—_— | f | 5 3 : a7 5 ; Your, Oc. 


THE more I examine my own mind, the more 
I romantic I find myſelf. Methinks it is a no- 
ble ſpirit of contradiction to Fate and Fortune, not to 
give up thoſe that are ſnatched from us; but to fol- 
low them the more, the farther they are removed 
from the ſenſe of it. Sure, Flattery never travelled 
fo far as three thouſand miles; it is now only for 
Truth, which overtakes all things, to reach you at 
this diſtance. It is a generous piece of Popery that 
_ purſues even thoſe ES ado to be eternally abſent, 
into another world; whether you think it right or 
wrong, you'll own the very extravagance a ſort of 
piety. I cannot be ſatisfied with ſtrowing flowers 
over you, and barely honouring you as a thing loſt : 
But muſt conſider you as a glorious, though remote 
being, and be ſending addreſſes after you. You have 
* carried away ſo much of me, that what remains' is 
daily languiſhing and dying over my acquaintance 
here, and, I believe, in three or four months more I 
_ ſhall think Aurat Bazar * as good a place as Govent- 
: garden, You may imagine this'is raillery, but I am 
really ſo far gone as to take pleaſure in reveries of 
this kind. Let them fay I am romantic, ſo is every 
wid i one ſaid to be, that either admires a fine thing or 
wm docs one, On my conſcience, as the world goes, it 
„ is hardly worth any body's while to do one for the 
honour of it: Glory, the only pay of generous ac- 
tions, is now as ill paid as other juſt debts ; and 
neither Mrs. MacFarland for immolating her lover, 


At Conſtantinople; 
. nor 
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nor you, for conſtancy to your lord, mult ever r hope 
to be compared: to Lucretia or Portia. 

I write this in ſome anger; for having, "Reis you 
went, frequented thoſe people moſt, Who ſeemed 
molt in favour. I heard nothing that concerned 

you 1015 . of fo often, as that you went away 1 in a 
black full-bottomed wig; which I did not aſſert to 


be a bob, and was anſwered, Love 1 Rind. T am 


perſuaded your wig had never ſuffered this criticiſm, | 
but on the ſcore of y our Bead, and the two' eyes that 
are in 1 5 N | 
Pray, , when you rite. 10 me, t talk of rourſelf ; 
there is nothing I ſo much defire to car bf: Talk a 
great deal of yourſelf; that, ſhe who always thu ght 
talked beſt, may ſpeak upon the beſt fubject. Le 
ihrines and reliques you tell me of, no way en age 
my curioſity; 1 had ten times rather ge on 1720 Igri- 
mage to ſee one ſuch face às yours,. than both St. 
John Baptiſt's heads, I wiſh (ſince you are "Sh ſo 
covetous of golden things) you had not only all the 
fine ſtatues you talk of, but ever the gen image 
vchich Nebuchadnezzar ſet up, e 
travel no further than Jou could carry it. 
The court of Yi ienna is very. lilies ng 2 T La- 
Cics, with ref] pet to their Paß, ſeem to under- 
ſtand that text i that 0 mmamnds to ear one 
another's burdens: But, I fancy, many A man there is : 
like Tactar, an fe 5 Le burdens. 1 thall , 
5 from that charitable © court to the land 01 Jealou- 7 
iy, I expect to hear; an 5 act account how, and at 
what places, you leave one of the thirtyenffib Articles 
after another, as you approach to the lands of Thfide- 
_ lity, Pray how far are you got already? amidft the 
pomp of a high maſs, and the rapifhing t trills of a 
Sunday opera, what did you think of the dodrine and 
diſcipline of the church of Eng gland! Had vo from 
your heart a reverence for Sterbfield and Hopkins? 2 
How did your Chrriſtian virtues hold out in ſo long a 
royage? you 85 it ſeenis, (without 511 ing the 
3 boun s 
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d Jou were o 


hy Bk LETTERS: T: 
en de of Chiiftenddm), out-tragellet: the ſin FX for- 
nication: In a little time you'll look upon ſome o- 

W | thers with more patience, than, the ladies here are 

! © capable, of. I reckon, you'll time it ſo well as to 
make your religion laſt to the verge of Chriſten. 
dom, that you may diſcharge your chaplain (as hu. 
de requires) i in a place where he may 3 ſome 

1 
I doubt not but I ſhall be told (when I come to 
follow you through thoſe countries) in how prettya 
manner you accommodated yourſelf to the cuſtoms of 
the true Muſſulmen. They will tell me at what town 
you practiſed to ſit on the ſopha, at what village you 
learned to fold a turbant, where you-was bathed and 
' anointed, and where you parted with your black full. 
bottom. How happy muſt it be for a gay young 
woman to live in a country where it is a part of rel. 
gious worſhip to be giddy-headed ? I G ſhall hear at 
r how the good Baſhaw received you with 
tears of joy, how he was charmed with your agree. 
able manner of pronouncing the words Alab and 
 Mubamed; and how earneſtly you joined with him in 
; Fherting your friend to embrace that religion, But 
I think his objection was a juſt one, that it was at- 
- tended with ſome circumſtancesunder which he could 
not properly repreſent his Britannic Majeſty. _ 
- Laſtly, I ſhall hear how, the firſt night you lay at 
* Pee. you had à viſion of Mahomet's paradiſe; and 
happily awaked without a ſoul, from which bleſſed 
moment the beautiful body was left at full liberty 
© perform all the AST functions it was made 
„ 
I ſee have done i in this letter, as I fi 3 done 
i your . talked myſelf into a good humonr, 
when I begun in an ill one; the pleaſure of addrefling 
to you makes me run on, andi it is in your own power 
to ſhorten this letter as much as you pleaſe, by gt 
nig oer when you | pleaie; o 1 will make i it n0 
s me F, een „ „„ LET 
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LETTER; XI. a i e 


2 | — aſked: me news 4 "hundred. times at 
the firſt word vou ſpoke to me, which ſome 
would interpret as if vou expected nothing better 
from my lips: And truly it is not a ſign two lovers 
are together, when they can be ſo impertinent as to 
inquire what the world does. All I mean by this is, 
that either you or I are not in love with the other: 
I leave you to gueſs which of the two is that ſtupid 


and inſenſible creature, ſo blind to 185 other s ex- 


n cellencies and charms? + 
1 This then ſhall be a letter of news ; 2 and fure, if 
d you did not think me. the humbleſt creature in the 


world, you, could never imagine a poet; could dwin- 
dle to a brother of Dawks and. Dyer, fromgurival of 
Tate and Brady. <1 
The Earl of Oxford 3 behaved ſo bravely, that 

in this act at leaſt he might ſeem above man, if he 
had not juſt now yoided a ſtone to prove him ſubject 
to human infirmities. The utmoſt 5 5 of affli- 


in tion from miniſterial power and popular hatred, were 
ut almoſt worth. bearing, for the glory of ſuch a daunt- 
i. leſs conduct as he has ſhewn. ern, 
0 Lou may ſoon have your wiſh, to enjoy the gallant | | 
ſights of armies, encampments, ſtandards. waving 4 
at over your brother's corn-fields, and the pretty wind- | 
nd ings of the Thames, ſtained with the blood of men. | 
ſed Your barbarity, which I have heard ſo long exclaim- | 
rty ed againſt in town and country, may have its fill of 1 
ide deſtruction. I would not add one circumſtance uſual = 
in all deſcriptions of calamity, that of the many rapes | 
one committed, or to be committed upon thoſe unfortu- | 
wy | nate women that delight in war.: But, God forgive | 
ing me- in this martial age, if I could, I "would buy a | 
wer regiment for your ſake and Mrs. F. , and, | ſome o- 
g  thers, whom, I have cauſe to fe no fair means 
; n0 Will prevail upon . . 
Thoſe eyes that care not how müch miſchief is 
I. | 5 | done, LI 
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every ſmile of the ſun, like the ſmile of a coy lady, 


Er TRE GM — 

done, or how great laughter committed, ſo they have 
but a fine ſhow ; thoſe very female eyes will be in- 
finitely delighted with the camp which is ſpeedily to 
be formed in Hyde-park. The tents are carried thi- 


* 
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and furniture, (far exceeding the late cloth and linen 
e by his Grace for the ſoldiery).” The fight 
many gallant fellowò],, with all the pomp and 
are of ac et un leforched by battles, thoſe ſcenes 
whith England has for many Fork: only beheldd on 
"Ita ges, may poſſibly invite your curioſity to this place. 
By our Tateſt'account from Duke-ftreet, Weltmin- 
Gs the converſion of T. G. Eſq; is reported in a 
manner ſomewhat more particular. That, upon the 
i ſeizare'of his Flinders mares, he ſeemed more than 
ordinarily” diſturbed for 'fome hours, ſent for his 
' 'phoftly Farher, and refolved to bear his loſs like a 
Chriſtian; till, about the hours of ſeven or eight, the 
coaches and horſes of ſeveral of the nobility paſling 
by his window towards Hyde-p .rk, he could no 
lenger endure the diſappointment, but inſſantly went 
out, took the cath of Ab) uration, and rècovered his 
dear horſes,” which carried him in triumph to the 
ag” The poor diſtreſſed Roman Catholics, now 
unhorſed and uncharioted, cry out with the Pal- 
- miſt; So; ome in chariets,' and feine in horſes, but We «vill 
 invecate the name ef 4 the Lord. 
A am, 6e. 
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1 8 
HE ar is too fine for any. one that W 
the country to leave it at this ſeaſon: when 


is as dear as it is uncommon: And I am ſo much in 
the taſte of rural pleaſures, I had rather ſee the ſun 
than any thin on can ſhew me, except yourſelf. 1 
deſpiſe every fine thing in town, not excepting ou 
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new {ited till 1 vou dreſſed i in it, e on 
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! ſha]l for the future be leſs able to partake with you 
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way I do not like the better for the red; the leaves, 


I think, are very pretty). I am growing fit; I hope, 
for a better world, of which the light of the ſun is 


but a ſhadow: For Idoubt not but God's works here 
are what come neareſt to his works there; and that 
a true reliſh of the beauties of nature is the moſt eaſy 


preparation, and gentleſt tranfition to an'enjoyment 


of thoſe of Heaven: As, on the contrary, a true town- 


| life of hurry, confuſion; noiſe, ſlander, and diſſenſion, 
is a ſort of apprenticeſhip to hell and its furies, I 
am endeavouring to put my mind into as quiet a fi- 


tuation as J can, to be ready to receive that ſtroke, 
which, I believe, is coming upon me, and have fully 
. myſelf to yield to it. The ſeparation of my 
ſou 


aſſiſtance as mine. Sure; it is more merciful to take 
ſrom us after death all memory of what we loved or 
purſued here; for elſe, what a torment would it be to 
a ſpirit, ſtill. to love thoſe creatures it is quite divi- 


ded from? Unleſs we ſuppoſe, that in a more exalted 


life, all that we eſteemed in this imperfect Rate will 


affect us no more, than what we loved in our infan- 
ey concern Hf :.. Ea 


This is an odd way of writing to a lady, and I am 


ſenſible, would throw me under a great deal of ridi- 
cule, were you to ſhow this letter among your ac- 


quaintance. But perhaps you may not yourſelf be 
quite a ſtranger to this way of thinking. I heartily 
wiſh your life may be ſo long and ſo happy, as never 


to let you think quite ſo far, as I am now led to do; 


but to think a /ittle towards it, is what will make 
you the happier, and the eaſier at all times. 


There are no pleaſuresor amuſements that I do not 


with you, and therefore it is no ſmall grief to me that 


an 


and body is what I could think of with leſs pain; 
for I am very ſure he that made it will take care of 

it, and in whatever ſtate he pleaſes it ſnall be, that 
| ſtate muſt be right: But I cannot think, without tears, 
of being ſeparated from my friends, hen their con- 
dition is ſo doubtful, that they may want even ſuch 


a. 
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in en, Dat let Fortune do her worſt, whatever ſhe 
makes us loſe, as long as ſhe never makes us loſe our 
„ honeſty, and our independence, I deſpiſe from my 
heart whoever parts with; the firſt, and pity from | 
my ſoul whoever quits. the latter. 
| Jam grieved at Mr, Gs condition i in this laſt 
- reſpect of dependence. He has merit, good nature, 
and integrity, three qualities that I fear are too oſten 
loſt upon great men; or at leaſt are not all three a 
| 1 match for one which i is oppoſed to them, Flattery.1 
' wiſh it may not ſoon or late diſplace him from the 
favour he now poſſeſſes, and ſeems to like. I am 
ſure his late action deſerves eternal favour and eſteem: 
Lord Bathurſt was charmed with it, who came hither 
do ſee me before his journey. He aſked and ſpoke 
very particularly of you: To- morrow Mr Forteſeue Ml 
comes to me from London about B's ſuit in forma 
pauperis. That poor man looks ſtarved; - he tells me 
you have been charitable to him. Indeed it is want- 
ae dz the poor creature can ſcarce ſtir or ſpeak; and 
831 apprehend he will die, juſt * 85 ſomethin 
; 500 uw! 2 ae e s 4 nne 
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HIS i * . e wilhes for you, . . you 


it have long known, there is not one good one 

| which I do not form in your behalf. Every year 
that paſſes, I wiſh ſome things more for my friends, 
and ſome things leſs for myſelf. Vet were 1 to tell IM 1! 
you what I wiſh-for you in particular, it would be I » 
only to repeat in, proſe, what I told you laſl year in ! 
bay ee m0 (ſo ſincere} is my poetry): I can only add, WW © 
that as I then wiſhed. vou a friend „ J now wiſh that r 


x 
CS 
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an 


we ſhould begin to live together in the country: I 


S fas o aw Ch 0D 9 oo 


ures of his: paſſage, and the new regions through - ; 

which he travelled, deſcribed; and, upon the whole, 

to know, that he is as happy where he now is, as 

while he lived among you. But indeed I (like many 

a poor unprepared ſoul) have ſeen nothing I like ſo 

well as what I left: No ſcenes of paradiſe, no happy”: _: ] 


Jour own; but do not flatter me when you are ill, 


incercr to a reaſonable friend than to a fond and | 
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can only wiſh, that the friends we are ſeparated from 

may be happy with thoſe that are left them. Lam 
therefore very. ſolicitous that you may paſs | much "Ro 7 
greeable time together: Lam ſorry to ſay I envy you | 


no other companion, though Ihopeyon have others 


that you like; and I am always pleaſed in that hope, | | 
when it is not attended with any fears on your own - 4 
account. Te Tor LO OE ECT K : 

was troubled to leave you both, juſt as I fancied. i. 
was a little like. dying the moment one -had;gor all 
one deſired in this world. Yet I go away with one 


* 


generous ſort of ſatisfaction, that what I part with, 
you are to inen: f ⏑ T . 
I know you would both be pleaſed to hear ſome 


certain news of a friend departed, to have the adven- 


E Lt + 4H # 


bowers, equal to thoſe on the banks of the Thames. 
Wherever I wander, one reflection ſtrikes me: 1 
wiſh you were as free as I; or at leaſt had a tie as 
tender, and as reaſonable as mine, to a relation that 
as well deſerved your conſtant thought, and to whom 
you would be always pulled back (in ſuch a manner 
as Jam) by the heart- ſtring. I have never been well 
ſince I ſet out; but do not tell my mother ſo; it 

will trouble her too much: And as probably the 
ſame reaſon may prevent her ſending a true account 

ok her health to me, I muſt deſire you to acquaint 
ne. I would gladly hear the country-air improves 


that I may be the better ſatisfied when you ſay ou 
are well: For theſe are things in which one may be 


5 


partial parent. Adieu. 


LET. f 
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Vos o cannot be urpriſed to find Mae dale cor- . 


a dull companion. And though lam pretty Senſible, 85 


that, if I have any wit, I may as well write to ſhow 
it, as not; yet I will content myſelf with giving you 
as plain a hiſtory of my pilgrimage, as Purchas him- 
ſelf, or as John Bunyan could do of his on, | 


through the wilderneſs of this world, &c. 


Firſt then, I went by water to Hampton Court, un 


attended by all but my own virtues; which were not 


of ſo modeſt a nature as to keep themſelves; or me, 
concealed : For I met the Prince with all his ladies 
on horſeback, coming from hunting. Mrs. B“ and 


Mrs. L“ took me into protection, (contrary to the 


laws againſt harbouring Papiſts), and gave me a din- 


ner, with ſomething I liked better, an opportunity of 


converſation with Mrs. H“. We all agreed that the 
life of a maid of honour was of all things/ the moſt 
miſerable; and wiſhed that every woman who envied 
it, had a ſpecimen of it. To eat Weſtphalia ham in 


a morning, ride over hedges and ditches on borrow- 


ed hacks, come home in the heat of the day with 2 

fever, and (what is worſe a hundred times) with a 

red mark in the forehead froman uneaſy hat; all this 
may qualify: them to make excellent wives For fox- 
hunters; and bear abundance of ruddy-complexioned 
children. As ſoon as they can wipe off the ſweat 
of the day, they muſt ſimper an hour and catch cold 
in the Princeſs's apartment: From thence (as Shake- 
ſpeare has it) 0 dinner with what appetite they may— 


and after that, till midnight, walk, work, or think, 
which they pleaſe. I can eaſily believe, no lone- 
houſe in Wales, with a mountain and a rockery, is 
more contemplative than this court; and as a proof 


of it I need only tell you, Mrs. L* walked with me 


three or four hours by moon: light, and we met no 
creature of any EY but the King, who gave audi- 


ENCE 
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enee to the vice-chamberlain, all alone, under the 
garden- wall. a 3 
In ſhort, I heard of no ball, aſſembly, baſſet - table, 
or any place where two or three were gathered toge- 
ther, except Madam Kilmanſegg's, to which I had 
the honour to be invited, and the grace to ſtay a- 
way. i i | „„ nh 
1 was heartily tired, and poſted to park: There 
we had an excellent diſcourſe. of quackery ; Dr. S* 
was mentioned with honour. Lady —— walked a 


7 


whole hour abroad without dying after it, at leaſt 
in the time I ſaid, though ſhe ſeemed to be faint- 
ing, and had convulſive motions ſeveral times in her 
head. „ ay „„ 
I arrived in the Foreſt by Tueſday noon, havin 
fled from the face I wiſh (I could ſay the horned face) 
of Moſes, who dined in the mid-way thither. 1 
paſſed the reſt of the day in thoſe woods where T have 
ſo often enjoyed a book and a friend; I made a hymn 
as I paſſed through, which ended with a ſigh, that 
I will not tell you the meaning of. . 
Your doctor is gone the way of all his patients, 
and was hard put to it how to diſpoſe of an eſtate 
miſerably unwieldy, and ſplendidly unuſeful to him. 
Sir Samuel Garth ſays, that for Ratcliffe to leave a 
library, was as if a eunuch ſhould found a ſeraglio. 
Dr. S lately told a lady, he wondered ſhe could be 
alive after him: ſhe made anſwer, ſhe wondered at 
it for two reaſons, becauſe Dr. Rateliffe was dead, 
and becauſe Dr. S— was living. Iam, _ TY 
I. V 
5 LET TBN VVͤö | 
= OTHING could have more of that melancholy 
which once uſed to pleaſe me, than my laſt 
_ day's journey; for after having paſſed through my 
favourite woods in the Foreſt, with a thouſand reve- 
ries of paſt pleaſures, I rid over hanging hills, whoſe 
tops were — keg. with groves, and whoſe feet watered 
Vol, Vo * to with 
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with winding rivers, liſtening to the falls of cataractz 
below, and the murmuring of the winds above: The 
gloomy verdure of Stonor ſucceeded to theſe, and 
then the ſhades of the evening overtook me. The 
moon roſe in the cleareſt ſky I ever ſaw, by whoſe 
Tolemn light I paced on ſlowly, without company, or 
any interruption to the range of my thoughts. About 
a mile before I reached Oxford, all the bells tolled 
in different notes; the clocks of every college an- 
ſwered one another, and ſounded forth (ſome in a 
deeper, ſome a ſofter tone) that it was eleven at night. 
All this was no ill preparation to the life IJ have led 
fince, among thoſe old walls, venerable galleries, 
ſtone porticoes, ſtudious walks, and ſolitary ſcenes of 
the univerſity. I wanted nothing but a black gown 
and a ſalary, to be as mere a book-worm as any there. 
I conformed myſelf to the college-hours, was rolled 
up in books, lay in one of the moſt ancient, duſky 
parts of the univerſity, and was as dead to the world 
as any hermit of the deſert. If any thing wasalive | 
or awake in me, it was a little vanity, ſuch as even 
thoſe good men uſed to entertain, when the monks 
of their own order extolled their piety and abſtrac- 
tion. For I found myſelf received with. a fort of re- 
ſpect, which this idle part of mankind, the learned, 
Pay to their own ſpecies; who are as conſiderable 
Here, as the buſy, the gay, and the ambitious are in 
-Four world. - £ „ 
Indeed I was treated in ſuch a manner, that I could 
not but ſometimes aſk myſelf in my mind, what col- 
lege I was founder of, or what library I had built! 
Methinks I do very ill to return to the world again, 
to leave the only place where I make a figure, and, 
from ſeeing myſelf ſeated with dignity on the moſt 
confpicuous ſhelves of a library, put myſelf into the 
abject poſture of lying at a lady's feet in St. James's 
Square. : | - 5 
TI will not deny, but that, like Alexander, in the 
midſt of my glory I am wounded, and find myſelf a 
mere man. To tell you from whence the dart comes, 
3 „„ 1 wy — 
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i; to no purpoſe, ſince neither of you will take the 
tender care to draw it out of my wen and fuck the 
poiſon with your lips. | 
Here, at my Lord H—'s, L ſee a Singe de | 
an angel than a woman, (choug h a woman be very 
near as good as an angel); I think you have formerly 
| heard me mention Mrs T as a credit to the maker 
| | of angels; the is a relation of his Lordſhip's, and he 
| gravely propoſed her, to me for a wite; bein tender. 
of her intereſts, and knowing (what is a ſhame to 
Providence) that ſhe is leſs i 1 to fortune than 
I. I told him, it was what he never could have 
| thought of, if it had not been his misfortune to be 
I blind, and what I never could think of, while I had 
eyes to ſee both her and myſelf. - 
I muſt not conclude without telling you, that i 
will do the utmoſt in the affair you deſire. It would 
be an inexpreſlible joy to me if I could ſerve you, 
and I will always do all I can to give myſelf pleaſure. 
1 with as well for you as for myfelf; I am in love 
with you both, as much as I am with myſelf, for Þ. 


find , molt ſo with on when l leaſt 1 4 
it. 


„ * * J——_—_ LOS 
i 


LE TT ER XVI. 80 
HE chief cauſe I have to repent my leaving 
the town, is the uncertainty I am in every g 
of your ſiſter's ſtate of health. 1 really expected by 5 
every poſt to have heard of her recovery, but on the 
contrary each letter has been a new awakening to my 
apprehenſions, and I have ever ſince ſuffered a | 
upon alarms on her account. No one can be more 
ſenſibly touched at this than I; nor any danger of 
any I love could affect me with more uneaſineſs. 1 
have felt ſome weakneſſes of a tender kind, which I 
would not be free from; and I am glad to find my | 
value for people ſo rightly placed, as to perceive f 
them on this occaſion. 


I cannot be. ſo good a Chriſtian as to be willing to 
G reſign 


reſign 11 own happineſs here, for hers in another 
Hfe. I do more than wiſh for her ſafety ; for every 
wiſh I make I find immediately changed into a prity- 
er, and a more fervent one than I had' learned to 
1. E717 „ 
May her life be longer and happier than perhaps 
herſelf may deſire, chat is, as long and as happy as 
you can wiſh. May her beauty be as great as poſ- 
ble, that is, as it always was, or as yours is. But 
whatever ravages a mercileſs diſtemper may commit, 
I dare promiſe her boldly, what few (if any) of her 
makers of viſits and compliments dare to do 5 ſhe 
ſhall have one man as much her admirer as ever. As 
for your part, Madam, you have me ſo more than 


ever, ſince I have been a witneſs to the generous 


tenderneſß you have thewn upon this occaſion. | | 
%%% ent ine toraoermyss;: 


1 = en . 8 
AM not at all concerned to think that this letter 
may be leſs entertaining than ſome I have ſent: 

I know you are a friend that will think a kind letter 

as good as a diverting one. He that 2 you his 

mirth makes 2 much leſs preſent than he that gives 
you his heart; and true friends would rather ſee ſuch 
thoughts as they communicate only to one another, 
than what they ſquander about to all the world. 
They who can ſet a right value upon any thing, will 
Prize one tender, well meant word, above all that 
ever made them laugh in their lives. If I did not 
think ſo of you, I ſhould never have taken much 
pains to endeavour to pleaſe yon, by writing, or any 
thing elſe. Wir, I am fure, I want; at leaſt in the 
degree that I ſee others have it, who would at all 
ſeaſons alike be entertaining; but I would willingly 
have ſome qualities that may be (at ſome ſeaſons) of 
more comfort to myſelf, and of more ſervice to my 
friends. I would cut off my own head, if it had 
nothing better than wit in it; and tear out my own 

ä . | heart, 


KEY 
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heart, if it had no better dif ofitions than to. love 
only myſelf, and laugh at all my nei ighbours. a 
I know you will ink it an agreeable thing to hear 
that I have done a great deal of Homer. It it be 
tolerable, the world may thank you for it: For if 1 
could have ſeen you every day, and imagined my 
company could have every day pleaſed you, 1 ſhould 
ſcarce have thought it worth my white to pleaſe the 5 
world. How many verſes could I gladly have left 
unfiniſhed, and turned into it, forpeopleto ſay What 
they would of, had I been permitted to paſs all thoſe - 
hours more pleaſingly?, Whatever ſome: may think, 
Fame is 2 thing. I am» much leſs. covetous of, than z 
your friendſhip; for that, T hope, will laſt all my 
lite; the other I cannot anſwer for. What if they 
ſhould both grow greater after my death? alas! they | 
would both 1 0k of no advantage to me therefore 5 
think upon it, and love me as well as ever you can; 
while I live. 
Now I talk of Fame, I fend y ou. my 7 Temple -* 
Fame, which is juſt come out: But my ſentiments - 
about it you will ſee better by this epigram. | 


What's Rems with men, hy cuſtom ah the nation, 
Ts call'd in women only Reputation 

About them both awhy keep aue ſuch a pother ® _ 
Part you with _ and 1 renounce he other. A 


I XVIII. Ny . 


LL. ths pleaſure. or ue of familiar Eee is = 
| to give us the aſſurance. of a friend's welfare; 
at leaſt it is all I know, who am a mortal enemy and : 
deſpiſer of what they call fine letters. In this view, 
] promiſe you, it will always be a ſatisfaction to me 
to write letters, and to receive them from you; be- 
cauſe I unfeignedly have your good-at my heart, and 
am that thing which many people make only a ſub- 
ject to diſplay their fine ſentiments upon, a friend: 
which i is a ee that admits of little to be ſaid, 
1 G 3 | till "WH 
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till ſomething may be done. Now let me fairly tell 
you, I do not like your ſtyle: It is very pretty, there- 
fore 1 do not like it; and if you write as well as Voi- 
ture, I would not give a farthing for ſuch letters, 
unleſs I were to ſell them to be printed. Methinks 
I have loft the Mrs. L* I formerly knew, who writ 
and talked like other people (and ſometimes better.) 
You muſt allow me to ſay, you have not ſaid a ſen- 
Hible word in all your letter, except where you ſpeak 
of ſhewing kindneſs and expecting it in return: But 
the addition you make about your being but two and 
twenty, is again in the ſtyle of wit and abomination, 
To ſhew you how very unſatisfactorily you write, in 
all your letters you have never told me how you do. 
Indeed I ſee it was abſolutely neceſſary for me to 
write to you, before you continued to take more no- 
tice of me, for I ought to tell you what you are to 
expect; that is to ſay, kindneſs, which I never fail- 
ed (I hope) to return; and not wit, which if I want, 
1 am not much concerned, becauſe judgment is a 
better thing; and if I had, I would make uſe of it 
rather to play upon thoſe I deſpiſed, than to trifle 
with thoſe I loved. -You ſee, in ſhort, after what 
manner you may moſt agreeably write to me: tell 
me you are my friend, and you can be no more at a 
loſs about that article. As I have opened my mind 
upon this to you, it may alſo ſerve for Mr. H—, who. 
will ſee by it what manner of, letters he muſt expe& *' 
if he correſponds. with me. As JI am too ſeriouſly 
yours and his ſervant to put turns upon you inſtead 
of good wiſhes, ſo-ih return I ſhould have nothing 
but honeſt plain how-d'ye's, and pray remember mes 
which not being fit to be ſhown to any body for wit, 
may be a proof we correſpond only for ourſelves, 
in mere friendlineſs ; as doth, God is my witneſs, 
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Tris with infinite ſatisfaction Tam made acquaint- 


ed that your brother will at laſt prove your rela- 
tion, and has entertained ſuch ſentiments as became 


him in your concern. I have been prepared forthis 


by degrees, having ſeveral times received from Mrs. #. 
that which is one of the greateſt pleaſures, the know. 
| ledge that others entered into my 'own ſentiments 
concerning you. I ever was of opinion that you 
wanted no more to be vindicated than tobe known: 
As I have often condoled with you in your adverſi- 
ties, ſo I have a right, which but few can pretend 
to, of congratulating on the proſpect of your better 
fortunes: and I hope, for the future, to have the 
concern I have felt for you overpaid in your felici- 
ties. Though you modeſtly ſay the world has left 
you, yet, I verily believe, it is coming to you again | 
as faſt as it can: For, to give the world its due, it is 
always very fond of merit when it is paſt its power 
to oppoſe it. Therefore, if you can, take it into 
favour again upon its repentance, and continue in it: 
But if you are reſolved, in revenge, to rob the world 
of ſo much example as you may afford it, I believe, 
your deſign will be vain; for even in a monaſtery 
your devotions cannot carry you ſo far toward the 
next world as to make this loſe the ſight of you; 
but you will be like a ſtar, that, while it is fixed to 
heaven, ſhines over all the earth. n. 
Whereſoever Providence ſhall diſpoſe of the moſt 
valuable thing I know, I fhall ever follow you with 
my ſincereſt wiſhes, and my beſt thoughts will be 
perpetually waiting upon you, when you never hear 
of me nor-them. Your own guardian angels cannot 
be more conſtant, nor more filent. I beg you will 
Never ceaſe to think me your friend, that you may 
not be guilty of that which you never yet knew to 
commit, an injuſtices As I have hitherto been ſoin 
3pite of the world, ſo hereafter, if it be poſſible yon 
5 N | ſhould. 
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ſhould ever RY more oppoſed, amd more deſerted, 1 
thould AP be ſo much the more 


Your can. See 25 


LETTER: XX. 


7. can Fay little, to recommend the letters 41 
write to: you, but that they will be the moſt im- 
partial repreſentations of a free heart, and the trueſt 


copies you ever ſlaw; though of a very mean original. 


Nor a feature will be. ſoftened, or any advantageous 
light employed to make the ugly thing a little leſs -. 
hideous; but you ſhall find it, in all reſpects, moſt - 
horribly like. Tou will do me an injuſtice if you :- 
look upon any thing I ſhall fay from this inſtant, as - 
A compliment, either to you or to myſelf: Whatever 


T write will be the real thought of that hour; and I 


know you will no more expect it of me to perſevere 
till death, in every ſentiment. or notion I now ſet 
down, than you would imagine a man's face ſhould ' 
never change when once his picture was drawn. 
The freedom I ſhall uſe in this manner of thinking 


| aloud, may indeed prove ane a fool; but it will prove 


me one of the beſt ſort of fools; the honeſt ones. 
And fince what folly we have, will infallibly buoy 
up at one time or other in ſpite of all our art to keep 


it down, methinks, it is almoſt ſooliſh to take any 


Pains to conceal it at all, and almoſt knaviſh to do 
it from thoſe that are our friends. If Momus's pro- 
ject had taken, of having windows in our breaſts, 1 


ſhould be for carrying it further, and making thoſe 


windows, caſements; that while a man 3 his 
heart to all the world, he might do ſomething more 
for his friends; even give it them, and truſt it to 


their handling. I think I love you as well as King 


Herod did Herodias, (though I never had ſo much as 
one dance with you), and would as freely give you my 
Heart in a diſh, as he did another's head. But ſince 
Jupiter will not have it ſo, I muſt be content to ſhew * 


my taſte in life, as I do my taſte in painting, by lo- 
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ving to have as little drapery as poſſible. Not that 
I think every body naked altogether ſo fine a fight, 
as yourſelf and a few more would be, but becaule it 
is good to uſe people to what they muſt be acquaint- 
ed with; and there will certainly come ſome day of 
judgment or other, to uncover every foul of us. We 
{hall then ſee that the prudes of this world owed all 
their fine figure only to their being ſtraiter laced than 
thereſt; and that they are naturally as arrant ſquabs 
as thoſe that went more looſe, nay, as thoſe that ne- 
ver girded their loins at all. But a particular reaſon 
that may engage you to write your thoughts the more 
freely to me, is, that I am confident no one knows 
you better; for I find, when others expreſs their 
thoughts of you, they fall very ſhort of mine, and, 
I know, at the ſame time, theirs are ſuch as you 
would think ſufficiently in your favourt.. 

Jou may eaſily imagine how deſirous I muſt be of 
2 correſpondence with a perſon, who had taught me 
long ago that it was as poſſible to eſteem at firſt fight, 
as to love; and who has ſince ruined me for all the 
converſation of one ſex, and almoſt all the friendſhip 
of the other. I am but too ſenſible, through your 

means, that the company of men wants a certain ſoft- 
neſs to recommend it, and that of women wants e- 
very thing elſe. How often have I been quietly go- 
ing to take poſſeſſion of that tranquillity and indo- 
lence J had ſo long found in the country; when one 
evening of your converſation has ſpoiled me for a 
ſolitaire! Books have loſt their effect upon me, and 
I was convinced ſince I ſaw you, that there is one 
alive wiſer than all the ſages. A' plague of female 
. Wiſdom! it makes a man ten times more uneaſy than 
his own. What is very ſtrange, Virtue herſelf (when 
you have the dreſſing her) is too amiable for one's re- 
poſe. You might have done a world of good in your 
time, if you had allowed half the fine gentlemen who 
have ſeen you, to have converſed with you; they 

would have been ſtrangely bit, while they thought 

only to fall in love with a fair lady, and you had be- 
1 | „„ witched 


do JA. LEFTERS: ro | 
witched them with Reaſon and Virtue, (two beauties 
that the very fops pretend to no acquaintance with). 
The unhappy diſtance at which we correſpond, re- 
moves a great many of thoſe reſtrictions and punctili. 
ous decorums, that oftentimes, in nearer converſation, 
prejudice truth, to ſave good- breeding. I may now 
hear of my faults and you of your good qualities, 
without a bluſh; we converſe upon ſuch unfortunate 
generous terms, as exclude the regards of fear, ſhame, 
or deſign, in either of us. pda. r it Would 
be as paltry a part, to impoſe (even in a fingle | 
thought) upon each other in this ſtate of ſeparation, 
as for ſpirits of a different ſphere, who have ſo little 
intercourſe with us, to employ that little (as ſome 
would make us think they do) in putting tricks and 
deluſions upon poor mortal. 
Let me begin then, Madam, by aſking you a 
queſtion, that may enable me to judge better of my 
own conduct than moſt inſtances of my life. In what 
manner did I behave in the laſt hour I ſaw you? 
What degree of concern did I diſcover when I felt 
a misfortune, which, I hope, you will never feel, 
that of parting from what one moſt eſteems? for if 
my parting looked but like that of your common ac 
quaintance, I am the greateſt of all the hypocrites 
tharevercccency nnd... 
I never fince paſs by your houſe but with the ſame 
ſort of melancholy that we feel upon ſeeing the tomb 
of a friend, which only ſerves to put us in mind of 
what we have loſt. I reflect upon the circumſtances 
of your departure, which I was there a witneſs of, 
your behaviour in what I may call your laſt mo- 
ments), and I indulge a gloomy kind of pleaſure in 
thinking that thoſe laſt moments were given to me. 
I wouldfain imagine that this was not accidental, but 
proceeded from a penetration, which,. I know, you 
have in finding out the truth of people's ſentiments; - 
and that you are willing, the laſt man that would 
have parted from you, ſhould be the laſt that _ 
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really looked upon you juſt as the friends of Curtius 
might have done upon that hero, at the inſtant when 
he was devoting himſelf to glory, and running to be 
loſt out of generoſity: I was obliged to admire your 
reſolution, in as great a degree as I deplored it; and 
had only to wiſh, that Heaven would reward ſo much 
virtue as was to be taken from us, with all the feli- 
cities it could enjoy elfewhere. 


LETTER XXL 


FT Can never have too many of your letters. Iam 

angry at every ſcrap of paper loſt; and though it 
is but an odd compliment to compare a fine lady to 
a Sibyl, your leaves, methinks, like Hers, are too 
good to be committed to the winds; though I have 
no other way of receiving them but by thoſe unfaith · 
ful meſſengers. I have had but three, and I reckon 
that ſhort one from D———, which was rather a 
dying ejaculation than a letter. 

You have contrived to ſay in your laſt the two 
things moſt pleaſing to me: The firſt, that whatever 
be the fate of your letters, you will continne to write 
in the diſcharge of your conſcience. The other is, 
che juſtice you do me, in taking what I writ to you, 
in the ſerions manner it was meant; it 1s,the point 

upon which I can bear no ſuſpicion, and in which, 
above all, T deſire to be thought ſerious. It would 
be vexatious indeed, if you ſhould pretend to take 
that for wit, which is no more than the natural over- 
flowing of a heart improved by an eſteem for you: 
hut ſince you tell me you believe me, I fancy my 
expreſſions have not been entirely unfaithful to my 
thoughts. e „„ 


May your faith be increaſed in all truths, that are 

as great as this; and, depend upon it, to whatever 
degree it may extend, you never can be a bigot. 
If you could fee the heart I talk of, you would 


.. Jos - 


really think it a fooliſh good kind of thing, with 
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ſome f qualities as well deſerving to be half. laughed 
at, and half eſteemed, as moſt hearts in the world. 
Ats grand ſoiblè in regard to you, is the moſt like 


Reaſon of any ſoible in nature. Upon my word this 


heart is not like a great warehouſe, ſtored only with 
my oven goods, or with empty ſpaces to be ſupplied 
as faſt as intereſt or ambition can fill them: But is 
every inch of it let out into lodgings for its friends, 
and ſhall never want a corner where your idea will 
always lie as warm, and as cloſe, as any idea in 
on ͤ VV ĩ wr a 
If this diſtance (as you are ſo kind as to ſay) en- 
larges your belief of my friendſhip, I aſſure you, 
it has ſo extended my notion of your value, that I 
begin to be impious upon that account, and to wiſh 
that even ſlaughter, ruin, and deſolation, may inter. 
poſe between you and the place you deſign for; and 
that you were reſtored to us at the expence of a 
whole people. | !:: Lo 
Is there no expedient to return you in peace to the 


boſom of your country? I hear you are come as far 


as—: Do you only look back to die twice? is Eu- 
rydice once more ſnatched to the ſhades ?. If ever 
mortal had reaſon to hate the king, it is I, whoſe 
particular misfortune it is, to be almoſt the only in · 
nocent perſon he has made to ſuffer z both by his 
government at home, and his negotiations. abroad. 
. If you muſt go from us, I wiſh at leaſt you might 
paſs to your baniſhment by the moſt pleaſant way 
that all the road might be roſes and myrtles, and a 
thouſand objects riſe round you, agreeable enough to 
make England leſs deſirable to you. It is not now 


my intereſt to wiſh England agreeable; it is 4 — 


probable it may uſe me ill enough to drive me from 
it, Can I think that place my country, where I 


cannot now call a foot of paternal earth my own! 


Yet it may ſeem ſome alleviation, that when the 
wiſeſt thing I can do is to leave my. country, what 
was molt agreeable in it ſhould firft be ſnatched away 
from it. 5 l 135 | „„ 
2 1 could 


— 


make that tour in your company. Every reaſonable 
entertainment and beautiful view would be doubly 
engaging when you partook of it. I ſhould at leaſt 
attend you to the ſea-coaſts, and caſt a laſt look af- 
ter the ſails that tranſported you. But perhaps 1 
might care as little to ſtay behind you; and be full 
as uneaſy to live in a country where I faw others 


| perſecuted by the rogues of my own religion, as 


where I was perſecuted myſelf by the rogues of 
yours. And it is not impoſſible I might run into A- 
ſia in ſearch of liberty; for who would not rather 
live a freeman among a nation of flaves, than a ſlave 


among a nation of freemen? | 
In good earneſt, if I knew your motions, and 


your exact time; I verily think, I thould be once 


more happy in a ſight of you next ſpring. 
I will conclude with a with, God fend you with 
us, or me with you. | | 5 


LETTER XXIL 
XO will find me more troubleſome than ever 


Brutus did his evil genius; I ſhall meet you in 
more places than one, and often refreſh your memo- 


ry before you arrive at your Philippi. Theſe ſha» - 
dovs of me (my letters) will be haunting you from 


time to time, and putting you in mind of the man 
who has really ſuffered very much ſrom you, and 


whom you have robbed of the moſt valuable of his 
enjoyments, your converſation. The advantage of 


hearing your ſentiments by diſcovering mine, was 
what I always thought a great one, and even worth 
_ © theriſk I generally run of manifeſting my own indiſ- 
cretion. You then rewarded my truſt in you the 


moment it was given, for you pleaſed or informed 


me the minute you anſwered. I muſt now be con- 


tented with more ſlow returns. However, it is ſome 

_ pleaſure, that your thoughts upon paper will be a 

nore laſting poſſeſſion to me, and that I ſhall no long- 
1 er 


Vor . V. | 
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] could overtake you with pleaſure in'—, and 


er have cauſe to complain of a loſs I have ſo often 
regretted, that of any thing you ſaid, which I hap. 
pened to forget. In earneſt, Madam, if I were to 
Write to you as often as I think of you, it muſt be 
every day of my life. I attend you in ſpirit through 
all your ways, I follow you through every ſtage in 
books of travels, and fear for you through whole fo- 
lios; you make me ſhrink at the paſt dangers of 
dead travellers; and if I read of a delightful pro- 
ſpect, or agreeable place, I hope it yet ſubſiſts to 
pleaſe you. I inquire the roads, the amuſements, 
the company, of every town and country through 
Which you paſs, with as much diligence, as if I 
were to ſet out next week to overtake you. In a 
word, no one can have you more conſtantly in mind, 
not even your guardian- angel (if you have one); and 
I am willing to indulge fo much Popery as to faney 
ſome being takes care of you, who knows your va- 
Jue better than you do yourſelf: I am willing to 
think that Heaven never gave ſo much ſelf-neglet 
and reſolution to a woman, to occaſion her calami- 
ty; but am pious enough to believe thoſe qualities 
muſt be intended to conduce to her benefit and her 
glory. | %% eTe th „„ 
Tour firſt ſhort letter only ſerves to ſhow me you 
are alive: It puts me in mind of the firſt dove that 
returned to Noah, and juſt made him know it had 

found no reſt abroad. | | | 
There is nothing in it that pleaſes me, but when 
you tell me you had no ſea- ſickneſs. I beg your next 
may give me all the pleaſure it can, that 1s, tell me 
.any that you receive. You can make no diſcoveries 
that will be Half ſo valuable to me as thoſe of your 
own mind. Nothing that regards the ſtates or king- 

doms you paſs through, will engage ſo much of m 
curioſity or concern, as what relates to yourſelf: 
Your welfare, to ſay truth, is more at my heart than 

that of Chriſtendom. W | 

I am ſure I may defend the truth, though per- 
haps not the virtue, of this declaration, One is 1g: 
Ys, | 5 f norant, 


— 
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norant, or doubtful at beſt, of the merits of differing 
religions and SEAN But private virtues one 
can be ſure of. I therefore know what particular 
perſon has deſert enough to merit being happier than 
| others, but not what nation deſerves to conquer or 
oppreſs, another. You will ſay, I am not. public- 
ſpirited : Let it be ſo, I may have too many tender- 
neſſes, particular regards, or narrow views; but at 

the ſame time I am certain that whoever wants theſe, 

can never have a public ſpirit ; for (as a friend of 
mine ſays) how is it poſſible for that man to love 

twenty thouſand people, who never loved one? 

I communicated your letter to Mr C—; he thinks. 
of you and talks of you as he ought, I mean as I do. 
and one always thinks that to be juſt as it ought. 
His health and mine are now ſo good, that we wiſh 
with all our ſouls you were a witneſs of it. We ne · 
ver meet but we lament over yeu: We pay a kind: 

of weekly rites to your memory, where we ſtrow 

flowers of rhetoric, and offer ſuch libations to your: 

name as it would be profane to call toaſting. The 
Duke of B—m is ſometimes the high-prieſt of your 
praiſes ; and upon the whole, I believe there are as 
ſew men that are not ſorry at your departure, as wo- 
men that are; for, you know, molt of your ſex want 
55 ſenſe, and therefore muſt want generoſity: 

ou have ſo much of both, that, I am ſure, you par- 
don them; for one cannot but forgive whatever one 
deſpiſes. For my part, I hate a great many women 
for your ſake, and undervalue all the reſt. It is you 
are to blame, and may God revenge it upon you, 
with all thoſe bleſſings and earthly proſperities, which, 
the divines tell us, are the cauſe of our perdition; 
for if he makes you happy in this world, I dare truſt 
your own, virtue to do it in the other. I am, | 


Your, Gc * 
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O U are by this time ſatisfied: how much the 
tenderneſs of one man of merit is to be prefer. / 
red to the addrefles of a thouſand. And by this time 
the gentleman you have made choice of is ſenſible, 
how great is the joy of having all thoſe charms and 
good qualities which have pleaſed ſo many, now ap- 
plied to pleaſe one only. It was but juſt, that the 
ſame virtues which gave you reputation, ſhould give 
you happineſs; and I can wiſh you no greater, then 
that you may receive it in as high a degree yourſelf, 
as ſo much good humour muſt infallibly give it to 
your, huſband. V'FNRC„'iVH˖ 
It may be expected, perhaps, that one who has 
the title of Poet ſhould ſay ſomething more polite on 
this occaſion: But I am really more a wellwiſher to 
your felicity, than a celebrater of your beauty. Be- 
ſides, you are now a married. woman, and in a way | 
to be a great many better things than a fine lady; 
ſuch as an excellent wife, a faithful friend; 2 tender 
parent, and at laſt, as the conſequence of them all; 
a faint in heaven. Lou onght now to hear nothing 
but that, which was all you ever deſired to hear, 
(whatever others may have ſpoken to you), I mean 
truth: And it is with the utmoſt that I aſſure you, 
no friend you have can more rejoice in any good that 
defals you, is more ſincerely delighted with the pro- 
ſpe of your future happineſs, or more unfeignedly 
deſires a long continuance of it. . 
I hope, you will think it but juſt, that a man who. 
will certainly be ſpoken of as your admirer, after he 
is dead, may have the happineſs to be eſteemed, 
while he is living. 5 | 05 
| N Your, Ge. 
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SIR WILLIAM TRUMBULL*:. 


| From 1 7 os to 1716. 


JJ 90 
Sir WILLIAM TRUMBULL 7 Mr; POPE—- 
STR, 1 04. 19. 1705. 


RETURN you the book you were pleaſed to ſend - 

me, and with it your obliging letter, which de- 

ſerves my particular acknowledgment; for, next 

to the pleaſure of enjoying the company of ſo good a 

friend, the welcomeſt thing to me is to hear from 

him. I expected to find, what I have met with, an 

admirable genius in thoſe poems, not only becauſe 

they were Miltog;s , or were approved by Sir Hen. 

Wooton, but becauſe you had commended them; 

and give. me leave to tell you, that I know nobody 

ſo like to equal him, even at the age he wrote moſt 

of them, as yourſelf. Only do- not afford more cauſe 

of complaints againſt you, that you ſuffer nothing 

of yours to come abroad; which in this age, where - 

in wit and true ſenſe is more ſcarce than money, is 

a piece of ſuch cruelty as your beſt friends can hard- 

| ly pardon... I hope you will repent and-amend: I _ 
could offer many reaſons to this purpoſe, and ſuch as 

you cannot anſwer with any ſincerity; but that I dare 

not enlarge, for fear of engaging in a ſtyle of com- 

pliment, which has been ſo. abuſed by fools and 

knaves, that it is become almoſt ſcandalous... I con- 

clude therefore with an aſſurance which ſhall never 

vary, of my being ever, G. 1 To 


5 Secretary of state to King Win i 
8 Allegro, 11 Penſeroſo, Lycidas, and the Maſque of 
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Sir WILLIAM TRUMBULL, 75 


ED Te April 9. 1708. 
T Have this moment received the favour of yours of | 
1 the 8th inftant; and will make you a true ex- 
cuſe (though perhaps no very good one), that I de- 
ferred the troubling you with a letter, when I ſent 
back your papers, in hopes of ſeeing you at Binfield 
before this time. If I had met with any fault in 
your performance, I ſhould freely now (as I have 
done too preſumptuouſly in converſation with you) 
tell you my opinion; which I have frequently ven- 
tured to give you, rather in compliance with your 
deſires than that I could think it reaſonable. For I 
am not yet ſatisfied upon what grounds I can pretend. 
to judge of poetry, who never have been practiſed in 
the art. There may poſſibly be ſome. happy geniuſ- 
es, who may judge of ſome of the naturat beauties of 
a Poem, as a man may of the proportions of a build- 
ing, without having read Vitruvius, or knowing any 
thing of the rules of architecture: But this, though 
it may ſometimes be in the right, muſt be ſubject to 
many miſtakes, and is certainly but a ſuperficial 
knowledge; without entering into the art, the me- 
thods, and the particular excellencies of the whole 
compoſure, in all the parts of it. 4 | 
- Beſides my want of ſkill, I have another reaſon 
why [ ought to ſuſpect myſelf, by reafon of the great 
affection I have for you; which might give too 
much bias to be kind to every thing that comes from 
you. But after all, I muſt ſay, (and I do it with an 
old-faſhioned ſincerity), that I entirely approve of 
your tranſlation of «thoſe pieces of Homer, both as 
to the verſification, and the true ſenſe that ſhines 
througu the whole: Nay Lam confirmed in my former 
application to you, and give me leave to renew it 
upon this occaſion, that you would proceed in tranſ- 


lating 


' FROM su W. TRUMBULIL. gr. 


ting that incomparable poet, to make him ſpeak 
good Engliſh, to dreſs his admirable characters in 


pour proper, ſignificant, and expreſſive conceptions, 


and to make his works as uſeful and inſtructive to 
this degenerate age, as he was to our friend Horace, 
when he read him at Preneſte* Qui, quid fit pul- 
chrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, &c. I break _ 
off with that quid non? with which I confeſs 4 am 
charmed. | 1 


Upon the whole matter, I entreat you to-ſend this 


preſently to be added to the Miſcellanies, and, 1 
hope, it will come time enough for that purpoſe. 

T have nothing to ſay of my nephew B's obſerva- 
tions, for he ſent them to me ſo late, that I had not 
time to conſider them; I dare ſay he endeavoured 


very faithfully (though, he told me, very haſtily) to þ 


n 


execute your commands... 


All I can add is, that if your exceſs of modeſty £ | 


ſhould hinder you from publiſhing this effay, I ſhall * 
only be ſorry that J have no more credit with you, 
to perſuade you to oblige the public, and very par- 
ticularly, dear Sir, | ; TY 
| 3 Your o Oc Ty 


LETTER III. 
Sir WILLIAM TRUMBULL, To Mr. POPE. 


March 6. IFRS - 

I Think a haſty ſcribble ſhows more what flows 
from the heart, than a letter after Balzac's man- 

ner in ſtudied phraſes; therefore I will tell you as 
faſt as I can, that J have received your favour of the 
26th paſt, with your kind preſent of the Rape of the 
Lock. You have given me the trueſt ſatisfaction 
imaginable, not only in making good the juſt opinion 
I have ever had of your reach of thought, and my 
idea of your comprehenſive genius; but. likewiſe in 
that pleaſure I take, as an Engliſhman, to ſee the 
French, even Boileau himſelf in his Lutrin, outdone 
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in your poem: For you deſcend, leviore elle, to all 
the nicer touches that your on obſervation and wit 
farniſh, on ſuch a ſubject as requires the fineſt ſtrokes. 


and the livelieſt imagination. But I muſt ſay no- 


more (though I could a great deal) on what pleaſes 
me ſo much: And henceforth, I hope, you will ne- 
ver condemn me of partiality, ſince I only ſwim with. 
the ſtream, and approve of what all men of good 
taſte (notwithſtanding the jarring of parties) muſt 


and do univerſally applaud. I now come to what is 


of vaſt moment, I mean the preſervation of your 


health, and beg of you earneſtly to get out of all ta- 


vern- company, and fly away fanguam ex incendiov. 
What a> miſery is it for you to be deſtroyed by the 

fooliſh . kindneſs (it is all one whether real or pre- 
tended) of thoſe who. are able to bear the poiſon of 
bad wine, and to engage you in ſo unequal a com- 
bat? As ta Homer, by all I can learn, your buſineſs 


1s done: Therefore come away and.take a little time 
to breathe in the country. I beg now for my own. 
ſake, and much more for yours; methinks Mr. — | 


has ſaid to. you more than once, 
1 face, nate dea, teque Aar ait, eripe flammis!. 
-T am, Your, Sc.. 


LETTER ; 6 "6 Gn 
T Sir WILLIAM TRUMBULL.. 
March 12. 1713. 


- Tuner any thing you write isſure to be a plea- 


ſure to me, yet I muſt own your laſt letter 
made me uneaſy ; you really uſe a ſtyle of compli- 
ment, which I expect as, little as I deſerve it; 1 
know it is a common opinion that a young ſcribbler 


is as ill pleaſed to hear truth as a young lady. From 


the moment, one ſets up for an author, one muſt be | 
treated as ceremonioully, that is, as PAL. | 


As a Ling s ORs or ain Ling. | 
This 


FROM Six W. TRUMBULL. 93 
This proceeding, joined to that natural vanity which 
firſt makes a man an author, is certainly enough to 
render him a coxeomb for life. But I muſt grant it 
is a juſt judgment upon poets, that they, whoſe chief 
pretence is Wit, ſhould be treated as they themſelves 
treat fools, that is, be cajoled with praiſes. And, 
I believe, poets are the only poor fellows in the 
world whom any body will flatter. „ 
I would not be thought to ſay this, as if the ob- 
liging letter you ſend-me deſerved this imputation, 
only it put me in mind of it; and I fancy one may 
apply to one's friend what Cæſar ſaid of his wife; 
« It was not ſufficient that he knew her to be chaſte 
« himſelf, but ſhe ſhould not be ſo much as ſuſpect- 
4 : | 1 9 
4 «s to the wonderful diſcoveries, and all the good 
news you are pleaſed to tell me of myſelf, I treat it, 
as you who are in the ſecret, truſt common news, 
as groundleſs reports of things at a diſtance; which 
I, who look into the true ſprings of the affair, in 
my own breaſt, know to have no foundation at all. 
For Fame, though it be (as Milton finely calls it) 2 
laſt infirmity of noble minds, is ſcarce ſo ſtrong a temp- 
tation as to warrant our loſs of time here: It can 
- never wake us lie down contentedly on a deathbed, 
(as ſome of the aneĩents ate ſaid to have done wth 
that thought. You, Sir, have yourſelf taught me, 
that an eaſy ſituation at that hour can proceed from 
no ambition leſs noble than that of an eternal felici- 
ty; which is unattainable by the ſtrongeſt endeavours 
of the wit, but may be gained by the fincere inten- 
tions of the heart only. As in the next world, ſo in 
this, the only ſolid bleſſings are owing to the good- 
neſs of the mind, not the extent of the capacity: 
Friendſhip here is an emanation from the ſame ſource 
as beatitude there: The fame benevolence and grate- 
ful diſpoſition that qualifies us for the one, if ex- 
tended farther, makes us partakers of the other. 
The utmoſt point of my deſires, in my preſent ſtate, 
terminates. in the ſociety and good-will of worthy 
Lo men, 
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men, w which 1 look upon as no ill earneſt and ate 
3 of the ſociety and alliance of hh ſouls here. 
al 
Ihe continuance of your Mole to me is What 
not only makes me happy, but cauſes me to ſet ſome 
value upon myſelf as a part of your care. The in- 
3 I daily meet with of theſe agreeable awaken. 
robe friendſhip, are of too pleaſing a nature not 

N whenever I think of you. I am, 

Your, Goc. 


April. 30. 1718, 

ee don almoſt every day employed in follow. 
ing your advice, and amuſing myſelf in paint- 
ing, in which I am moſt particularly obliged to Mr. 
Jervas, who gives me daily inſtructions and. exam» 
ples. As to poetical affairs, I am content at preſent - 
to be a bare looker - on, and from a practitioner turn 
an admirer, which is (as the world goes) not very 
uſual, Cato was not ſo much the wonder of Rome 


in his days, as he is of Britain in ours; and though 
all the fooliſh induſtry poſſible has been uſed to make 


it thought a party-play, yet what the author one 


ſaid of another may the moſt properly in the world 
be applied to him on this occaſion. 


Emvy itſelf is dumb, in wonder tot; 
And faction Frrive, ho ſhall applaud him. mf, 


The numerous and violent claps of the Whig-par- 
ty on the one fide of the theatre, were echoed back 
by the Tories on the other; while the author ſweat- 
ed behind the ſcenes with concern to find their 

applauſe proceeding more from the hand than the 
head. This was the caſe too of the prologue-wri- 
ter *, who was clapped into a ftanch Whig, at almoſt 
every two lines. I LR you have . that af- 


2 Himſelf. | 


— 


FROM SAW. TRUMBULL, 95 


ter all the applauſes of the oppoſite faction, my Lord 
Bolingbroke ſent for Booth, who played Cato, into 
the box, between one of the acts, and preſented him 
with fifty guineas iti acknowledgment (as he ex- 
preſſed it) for defending the cauſe of Liberty ſo well 
againſt a Perpetual Dictator. The Whigs are unwill- 
ing to be diſtanced this way, and therefore deſign a 
preſent to the ſame Cato very ſpeedily; in the mean 
time they are getting ready as good a ſentence as the 
former on their ſide; ſo, betwixt them, it is probable. 
that Cato (as Dr. Garth expeſſed it) may have ſome- 
thing to live upon, after he dies. I am, 1 

| FED 15 Four, Cc. 


1% ! ⁵ EEE 
From Sir WILLIAM TRUMBULL. 


: = Faſthamflead, Feb. 22. 1714-15. 
1 AM ſenſibly obliged, dear Sir, by your kind pre- 
ſent of the Temple of Fame, into which you are 
already entered, and I dare propheſy for once (though 
I am not much given to it) that you will continue 
there, with thoſe, 


Who ever new, not ſubjedt to decays, | | 
Spread and grow brighter with the length of dayt. 


_ There was nothing wanting to complete your obli- 
ging remembrance of me, but your accompanying it 
with your poem; your long abſence being much the 
levereſt part of the winter. I am truly ſorry that your 
time, which you can employ ſo much better, ſhould 
be ſpent in the drudgery of correcting the printers; 
tor as to what you have done yourſelt, therewill no- 
thing of that nature be neceſſary. I with you could 
find a few minutes leiſure to let me hear from you 
ſometimes, and to acquaint me how your Homer 
draws on towards a publication, and all things rela-- 
ting thereunto. = „ 
J entreat you to return my humble ſervice to Mr. 
1 | | flervas. 


96. LETTERS TO AND 
Jervas. I till fatter myſelf that he will take an op- 
portunity, in a proper ſeaſon, to ſee us, and review 
His picture, and then to alter ſome things, ſo as to 
pleaſe himſelf; which I know will not be, till every 

thing in it is perfect; no more than I can be, till 

you believe me to be with that ſincerity and eſteem, 
that I am, and will ever continue, your moſt faith- 
Ful friend. | : E 5 
L Vi 
1 Dec. 16. 1715. 
| 2 was one of the enigmas of Pythagoras, When 
. the winds riſe, worſhip the Echo.” A modern 
writer explains this to ſignify, © When popular tu- 
_« mults begins retire to ſolitudes, or ſuch places 
« where echoes are commonly found, rocks, woods, 
« c.“ Iam rather of opinion it ſhould be inter- 
preted, When rumours increaſe, and when there 
« is abundance of noiſe and clamour, believe the ſe- 
% cond report.” This I think agrees more exactly 
with the echo, andis the more natural application of 
the ſymbol. However it be, either of theſe precepts 
is extremely proper to be followed at this ſeaſon; + 
and I cannot but applaud your reſolution of conti- 
nuing in what you call your cave in the Foreſt, this 
winter, and preferring the noiſe of breaking ice to that 
of breaking ſtateſmen, the rage of ſtorms to that of 
parties, the fury and ravage of floods and tempeſts, 
to the precipitancy of ſome, and the ruin of others, 
which, I fear, will be our daily proſpects in London. 

I éſincerely wiſh myſelf with you, to contemplate 
the wonders of God in the firmament, rather than 
the madneſs of man on the earth. But I never had 

ſo much cauſe as now to complain of my poeticalſtar, 
that fixes me, at this tumultuous time, to attend the 
gingling of rhymes, and the meaſuring: of ſyllables: 
To be almoſt the only triflerin the nation, and as fi- 
diculous as the poet in Petronius, who, while all 
the reſt in the ſhip were either labouring, or praying 
for life, was ſcratching his head in a little room, to 

| write a fine deſcription of the tempeſt, 
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FROM SIA W. TRUMBULL. 97 


Jou tell me, you like the ſound of no arms but 
tkoſe of Achilles: For my part J like them as little as 
any other arms. Iliſted myſelf in the battles of Ho- 
mer, and I am no ſooner in war, but, like moſt other 
folks, I wiſh myſelf out again. 1 
I heartily join with you in wiſhing quiet to our 
native country ; Quiet in the ſtate, which, like cha · 
rity in religion, is too much the perfection and hap- 
pineſs of either, to be broken or violated on any pre- 
tence or proſpett whatſoever. Fire and ſword, and 
fire and faggot, are equally my averſion. I can ꝓray 
for oppoſite parties, and for oppoſite religions, witk 
great ſincerity. I think to be a lover of one's eoun- 
try is a glorious elogy, but I do not think it ſo great 
an one as to be a lover of mankindñr 
Il ſometimes celebrate you under theſe denomina- 
tions, and join your health with that of the; whole - 
world; a truly catholic health, which far excels the 
poor narrow-ſpirited, Tidiculons healths, now in-fa- 
ſhion to this church or that church. Whatever 
our teachers may ſay, they muſt give us leave at leaſt 
to with generouſly... | Theſe, dear Sir, are my gene- 
ral diſpoſitions; but whenever I pray or wh for par- 
ticulars, you are one of the firſt in the thoughts and 
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From Sir WILLIAM TRUMBULL, 
"Should be ſhamed of my 


Jan. 19. 1715-16, 
| ong idleneis, in not ac- 

1 knowledging your kind advice about Echo, and 
Jour moſt ingenious explanation of it relating to po- 
pular tumults! which I own to be very uſeful; and 

yet give me leave to tell you,” that I keep myſelf to 

a thorter receipt of the ſame Pythagoras, which is Si- 
lence; and this I ſhall.obſerve, if not the whole time 
of his diſcipline, yetiatleaſt till you return into this 
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5. I am obliged further to this method, by 
r 1 ever felt; when though I 
Fl!!! „ 


V. | 


= 2 

= * 
— wit — E - 
— 2 


— 3 1 * 


— 

— 

2 — 

. —— — 

8 — 
4 


= 1 —— 
— — —— — — . „ 


ARES: 


— - — — 


ez 

— — — 

X a 2 25 — 
ba ob 


— n 
— 
— See 


Ca 


e 


2 2 
n — 
n wa & 


— 
. 
— 
—— moan 


7 
- 
— — 
— — 


— 
P 
1 * ** - 
— — _ — 
— —- ö — 
— ͥ ͥ — po rn —ñ—ĩ Z 
rr © 


=» 


6 28 
bene — 


— 


— —— 


————— Neue de 7 f 
2 1 
* * Wn 
= — 
8 * 


— —— — — 


75 Such, ſuch a man extends his life's Aer dae, af 


os. FTT 

keep as near by the fire-ſide'as may be, yet gelidur 
concrevit frigore ſanguis ; and often I apprehend the 
circulation of the blood begins to be "ſtopped. I 


have further g 
poor oxen — Iutereunt pecudes, flant e Proints 
Corpora magna boum, GW. 

Pray comfort me, if you can, by telling me chat 
your ſecond volume of Homer is not frozen; for it 


muſt be expreſſed very poetically, to fay now, that 
the preſſes ſweat. 


I cannot forbear to add a piece of artifice I have 
been guilty of on occaſion of my being obliged to 
congratulate the birthday of a friend of mine; when 
finding I had no materials of my own, I very franb. 
ly fon him your imitation of Martial's epigram on 
Antonius Primus . This has been applauded ſo 


much, that I am in danger of commencing Poet, 


perhaps Laureate, (pray deſire my good friend Mr. 


Rowe to enter a caveat), provided you will further 
In which proceed- 
ing I have laid the foundation of my eſtate, and as 
honeſtly, as many others have begun theirs. But 
now being a little fearful, as young beginners often 
are, I offer to you, (for 1 have concealed the true 
author), whether you will give me orders to declare 
' who is the father of this fine child or not? What» 


increaſe my ſtock in this bank. 


ever you determine, my fingers, pen, and ink, are 


fo frozen, that I cannot thank-you more at large. 
| You will Loh this and all other faults of dear Sir, 


Tour, Oc. 


8 10 4 numerat placido Felix Antonius 8 UN N 


At length my friend (while time with ſtill career 
Wafts on his gentle wing his eighticth year) N 
Sees his paſt day: ſafe out of Fortune's pow „ 
Nor dreads approaching Fate's uncertain Robey: $i 
Reviews his life, and in the ſtrict ſurvey | 
Finds not one moment he could wiſh en, 
Pleas'd with the feries of each ha pp 


— from the goal again renews the race: 3 


For he lives twice, who can at once r = ens 115 
| LL The preſent ws, and ev n the an . 
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eat loſſes (to a poor farmer) of my 
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equally abound in jult criticiſms and fine raille- 


oo 


1 Send you Dennis's remarks on the Eſſay , which 


ries. The few obſervations in my hand in the 
margins are what a morning's leiſure permitted” me 
to make purely for your peruſal. For I am of dpi- 
nion that ſuch a critic, as you will find him, by the 
latter part of his book; is but one way to be proper- 
ly anſwered, and that way I would not take after 
'what he informs me in his preface, that he is at this 
time perſecuted by Fortune. This I knew not before; 
if I had, his name had been ſpared in the Eflay, for 
khat only reaſon. I cannot conceive what ground he 
has for ſo exceſſive a reſentment, nor imagine how 
theſe three lines can be called a reflection on his 
perſon, which only deſcribe him ſuhject a little to 
anger on ſome occaſions. I have heard of comba- 
tants ſo very furious, as to fall down themſelves with 
that very blow which they deſigned to lay heavy on 
their antagoniſts. But if Mr. Dennis's rage proceeds 
only from a zeal to diſcourage young and unexpe - 
rienced writers from ſcribbling, he ſhould frighten. us 
that, when all the precepts in the world would not 
reclaim a ſinner, ſome very ſad example has done the 


buſineſs. Vet to give this man his due, he has ob- 


* On Criticiſm. 


: 
: ) 


I But Appius reddens at each word you ſpeak, _ 
| And flares tremendous with a threat'ning ge,, 

Like ſome fierce tyrant in old tapeſtry; ** 2 8? 
„ 12 jected 
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TOO LETTERS TO AND 
jected to one or two lines with reaſon and F will al 
ter them in caſe of another edition: I will make my 
enemy do me a kindneſs where he meant an injury, | 
and ſo ſerve inftead of a friend. What he obſerves 
at the Bottom of page 20, of his Reflections, was ob- | 
jected to by yourſelf, and had been mended but for 
the haſte of the preſs: I confeſs it what the Engliſh 
call a bull, in the expreſſion, though the ſenſe be 
manifeſt enough: Mr. Dennis's bulls are ſeldom in 
the expreſſion, they are generally in the ſenſe. 
I ſhall certainly never make the leaſt reply to him; 
not only becauſe you adviſe me, but becauſe I haye . 
ever been of opinion, that if a book cannot anſwer 
for itſelf to the public, it is to no ſort of purpoſe for 
its author todoit*. If I am wrong in any ſentiment 
af that Eſſay, I proteſt fincerely, I do not deſire all 
the world ſhoutd be deceived, (which would be of 
very ill conſequence), merely that I myſelf may be 
thought right, (which is of very little conſequence), | 
L would be the firſt to recant, forthe benefft of others, 
and-.the glory of myſelf; for (as I take it) when a 
man owns himſelf to have been in an error, he does 
but tell you in other words, that he is wiſer than he 
was. But I have had an advantage by the publiſh- 
ing that book, which otherwiſe T ſhould never have 
known; it has been the occaſion of making me friends 
and open abettors, of ſeveral gentlemen of known 
ſenſe and wit, and of proving to me what I have till 
now doubted, that my writings are taken ſome notice 
of by the world, or I ſhovld never be attacked thus 
in particular. I have read that it was a cuſtom a- 
mong the Romans, while a general rode in triumph, 
to have the common ſoldiers in the ſtreets that railed | 
at him and reproached him; to put him in mind, 
that though his ſervices were in the main approved 
nd rewarded, yet he had faults enough to keep bim 
In works of poetry and amuſement, and generally, in 
whatever concerns the compoſition: of a book; this rule 6. 
very good one. In conmroverted. opinions the caſe is diff 0h 


- 
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You mill fo. by, this, that a. ſets up for wit 8 
in theſe days, ought to have the conſtaney of a pri- 
mitive Chriſtian, and be prepared to fuffer martyr- 


2 dom in the cauſe of it. But ſure. thisis tlie firſt time 


that a wit was attacked for his religion, as, you will 
find, I am moſt zealouſly in this Treatife.; and you 


„% LF -# 


know, Sir, what alarms IL have had from the oppo-- 


ſite fide on this account . Have I not reaſon to cry; 
out with che poor fellow i in. Virgil, e 
af 'Onid j Jam: -miſero mibi denique fant. 
Cui neque apud Danavs uſquam locus, et ſuper 7% 
Dardanidæ e pænat cum ſanguins poſcunt ! 
It is however my Happineſs that you, Sir, a are im 
partial; | 
Fove was alike to Lane and to n : 


For you well know, that Wit's of no religion... ES. 
The manner in which Mr. D— takes to pieces ſe- 


veral particular lines, detached from their natural 
places, may ſhæw how eaſy it is to a caviller to give 
a new ſenſe, or a new nonſenſe to any thing. And 
indeed his conſtructions are not more wreſted N 
the genuine meaning, than theirs ho ohjected 
heterodox parts, as WER ey called them. MEET 
Oi.ur friend the Abbe! is not of that _ who, with - 
the utmoſt candour and freedom, has modeſtly, told I 
me what others thought, and ſhewn himſelfione (as 
he very well expreſſes it) rather of a number than a 
party. The only. difference between us in relation 
to the monks, is, that he thinks moſt ſorts of learn- . 
ing flouriſhed among them, and I am of opinion, 
that only ſome ſort o Learning 325 barely kept alive 
by them; He believes, that. in t he.moſt natural and : 
obvious ſenſe, that line 4, 1 5 1 deluge. learning - 
over-run) will be underſtood o learning in general; 
and 1 fancy it will . only Fs sat is meant) 
| of Polite learning, criticiſm, Penh Pre which: is 8 
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b LETTERS TO ADD 
' the only learning concerned in che ſubjeof the Ex. 
ſay. It is true. that the monks did preſerve. what - | 
| teren there was, about. Nicholas the. Filth's time; 
but thoſe. who.ſucceeded fell into the depth of barba- 
riſm, ox atleaſt ſtood at a ſtay while others aroſe from 
thence, inſomuch that even. Eraſmus and Reuch- 
In could hardly, lavgh them out of it... Iam high. 
1y obliged to, the. Abbe's zeal in my commendation, 
and goodneſs in not concealing what he thinks my 
error. And his teſtifying ſome. eſteem for he book. 
juſt at a. time when, his brethren. raiſed a.clamour a. 
gainſt it, is an inſtance. of great . and can. 


Your,.&c. 


5 : Dp 3 
* To: the ſame... 1 


we F * - Time: 8, eri. 
IN your laſt: you informed me of the Alitabed geil 
Ec: ſome people, who.ſeem to make it no. leſs their. 
buſineſs to: perſuade men: they are erroneeus, than 
doctors do. that they are fick only that they may 
magnify their on cure, and triumph over an imagi- 
narydiſtemper. The firnile, objected to n my Eſſaj , - 


(Thus wit, like faith, by each man it anẽjj] 

Do one ſmall ſect, and all are damn'd beſides J. 
plainly concludes at this ſecond line, where ſtands a 
full ſtop: And what follows (Meandy they ſeek, Oc.) 

ſpeaks only of wit, (which is meant by that bleſſing, , 
ſublime the ſouthern wits, and to. ripen the geniuſes 
of northern climatess I fear, theſe gentlemen under-- 
ſtand grammar as little as they do criticiſm: And, 
perhaps, out of good- nature to the monks, are will. 
ing to take from them the cenſure of ignorance; and 
to have it to themſelves. The word th refers (as, 
1 am ſure, I me int, andi as I thought every one my 
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kaveknawn) to thoſe crities there ſpoken of, who are 

partial to ſome. particular ſet of writers, to'the pre-. 

judice of all others. And the very fimile itlelt, if 

twice read; may convince them, that the cenſure here 
of damning, lies not on our church at all, unleſs they 
call our church one. ſmall ect : And the:cautions ; 

words (y each man) manifeſtly. ſhow it a- general re- 
flection on all ſuch (whoever they are) who enter - 

tain thoſe narrow and limited notions of the merey of 

the Almighty, which. the reformed miniſters and 

Preſbyterians are as guilty of as any people living. 

Yet, after all, I promiſe you, Sir, if the alteration: 
of a word or two will gratify any man of ſound faith, 


though weak underſtanding, I will (though it were 
from no other principle than that of common good- - 
nature) comply with it. And if you pleaſe but to 
particularize the ſpot where. their objection lies, (forr 
it is in a very narrow compals), that ſtumbling-: block, 
though it be but a little pebble; ſhall be removed out 
_ of their way. If the heat of theſe good diſputantt?ẽ̃ 
(who, I anm afraid, bein bred up to wrangle in the > 
 ſehools, cannot get rid FE 7 
ſnould proceed ſo. far as to perſonal. reflections upon 
me, I aſſure you, notwithſtanding, I will do or ſay. 
nothing, however provoked (for ſome.peoplecanns.. 
more proyoke, than, oblige) that is r de 
the . 


true character of a Catholic. I will ſet before me 


example of that gr man, and great ſaint, Eraſmus 3 
who, a . 


1 
5 5 
to, them. | 
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have a greater regard ind 
to diſturb it for things Pr ſo li ale 


301 


1 gem 


credit and my ſenſe. A litt ttle humil; ity can do 2 poet 


1 no hurt, and a little Saite would do a prieſt none: 
for, as St. Auſtin finely ſays, Uti W 1b; Bani. | 


as; ubi humilitas 1 it Ke 


Nn 
Cs, Tz + Ei You ur, Gee. 
pos cl as Mg Aa N . ; F 
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gs con which 5 vou more * ** to — 
4 affected with for my reputation, by the ſeveral 


-, * : . * 
1 9 
3 5 


*accounts' yon have fo obligingly given of what re- 


ports and cenſures the holy Vandals have thought 
fit to paſs upon me, makes me deſirous. of telling ſo 
good a friend my whole thoughts of this matter; and 
5 hi ſetting before you, in a: dear light, the true Rate 
K. f 
I bave ever Vplicrea: the beſt piece wy Suter one 
'could do to our religion, was openly to expreſs our 
deteſtatioſl and ſcorn of all thoſe mean urtificks and 


pie frauder, which it ſtands fo little in need of, and- 


Which Have laid it under o great a ſcandal ade 


its enemies. 5 
Nothing! "Al ben 10 uch a ſenpecr bes: them, as 


that too peremptory and uncharitable aſſertion of an 


utter impoſſibility” of ſalvation to all but ourſelves: 
nvincible ignorance excepted, Which indeed ſome 

ople define under ſo great Hmitationls, atid with 
n exeluſions, that ir ſeems as if that word were ta. 


tber rennen as a falvo, or expedient,” not to be 


thou it too bold with the thunderbolts of God, 


(which ate hurled about fo freely on alnoft all man- 


kind by the hands of eccleſiaſtics), chan as a real ex- 
to almoſt univerfal damimiation. For beſides > 


b ce 
th pr e ſmall itit}ber of the truly faithful in our church, 


ap zſt EI J wh * damned by *. 


1 


h-*- 
. 


* 


» 


the Jeſuit, the Jeſuit. by the Janſeniſt, the Scotiſt 


by the Thomiſt, and ſo forth. TOOL OT 1p one P44 
There may be errors, I grant, but I cannot think 
them of ſuch conſequence as to deſtroy utterly the 
charity of mankind; the very greateſt bond in which 


we are engaged by God to one another: Therefore, 
I own to you, I was glad of any opportunity to ex- 
preſs my diſlike of ſo ſhocking a ſentiment as thoſe of 


the religion J profeſs are commonly charged with; 
and I hoped, a ſlight inſinuation, introduced ſo eaſily 
by a caſual ſimilitude only, could never have given 
offence : but on the contrary mult needs have done 
good, in a nation and time, wherein we are the ſmal- 


ler party, and conſequentlymolt enden and 


moſt in need of vindication. 


For the ſame reaſon, I took occaſion to mention 
the ſuperſtirion of ſome ages after the ſubverſion af 


the Roman empire, which is too manifeſt a truth to 


be denied, and does in no ſort reflect upon the pre- 


ſent profeſſors of gur faith, who are free from it. Hr. 


4 + d 2 racks Bf fs LE OSS $ LOSS IF © OO OS. ** 
ſilence in theſe points may, with ſome reaſon, make 


our adverſaries think we allow and perſiſt in thoſe bi- 
gotries; which yet in reality all good and fenfible 


men deſpiſe, though they are perſuaded not to ſpeak 


againſt them, I cannot tell, why, ſince now it is no _ 


| way the intereſt even of the workt of our 


P x s c 


* 
* 


(as it might have been then) to have them ſmother- 
ed in ſilence: For as the oppoſite ſects are now pre- 2 
vailing, it is too Tate to hinder our church from be- 
ing ſlandered; it is our buſineſs now to vindicate 
ourſelves from being thought abettors of what they 
This cannot ſo well be brought a- 


charge us with, II a Os | 
bout with ſerious faces; we muſt Jaugh with them at 


what deſerves it, or be content to be laughed at 
with ſuch as deſerve it. l LI ELF, FEE 1 we #42 


As to particulars: You cannot but have obſerved, 
that at firſt the whole ohjection againſt the ſimile f 


wit and faith lay to the word they: When that was be- 
yond contradiction removed, (the very grammar ſer- 


. 
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the ſimile itſelf; or if that ſimile will not be objedted 
to, (ſenſe and common reaſon. being indeed a little 
ſtubborn, and not apt to give way to every body), 
next the mention of 1 aperſti ition muſt become a L crime; 
as if religion and ſhe were ſiſters, or that i it were 
Tcandal upon the family of Chriſt, to ſay a word a- 
gainſt the Devil's ; baſtard. Afterwards more miſchief 
is diſcovered in à place that ſeemed innocent at firſt, 
the two lines about ſchiſinatiet. An ordinary man 
would i imagine the author plainly declared againſt 
thoſe ſchiſmatics, for uitting the truefaith out of a 
contempt of the ace ne of ſome few of its be · 
lievers: but theſe believers are called Jull, and be- 
cauſe I ſay that thoſe ſchiſmaties think ſome believers 
dull, therefore theſe charitable interpreters of m 
meaning will have it, that I think all believers dull. 
I was lately telling Mr. ** theſe objections; ho af- 
fured me 1 had faid nothing which a Catholic need 
to diſown; and 1 Have cauſe to kriow that gentle- 
mans fault (if Be has any) is not want of zeal: He 
put 2 notion into, my. head, which, I confeſs, I can- 
not but acquieſce i in; that When a ſet of people are 
piqued at any truth which they think to their own 
diſadvantage, their method of revenge on the truth- 
| Tpeaker js to attack 22 reputation 1 7 5 | 
enly to o ect to. t place they are rea y galled 
_ Wk Vs tharefore( u his 0 pinion) are in ear 
ede 18. that E ra Ne e their tribe op- 
Preſſed and e en be vindicated after an 
© age of obloquy by one of their own people, willing 
to utter an $01. truth in behalf of the dead, whom 
no man ſure will flatter, and to whom few will do 
juſtice... Others, you know, were as angry that [ | 
mentioned Mr. Walſh with honour; who, as he never 
refuſed to any one of merit” of any party tlie praiſe 
due to him, ſo honeſtly deſeryed it from all others, 
though of ever ſo different intereſts or ſentiments, 
May I be ever guilty of this ſort of liberty, and lati- 
tude of principle, which gives us the hardineſs of 
aki Well of thoſe whom envy, 8 even 5 
r 


* 


ROM SEVERAL' PER SONS. 107 


ter death. As I would always ſpeak well of my li- 


ving friends when they are abſent; nay becauſe they 
are abſent, ſo would I much more of che dead, in 


that eternal abſence; 3 and the en en I cape” 


no thanks for it. 


Thus, Sir, you ſee I FT in wy comfelenes perſiſt in L 
what I have written; yet in my friendſhip will re- 


cant and alter whatever you pleaſe, in caſe of a bnd 


edition, (which I think the book will not ſo ſoon ar- 


rive at, for Tonſon's printer told me he drew off a 
thouſand copies in this firſt impreſſion, and I fancy a 
treatiſe of this nature, which not one gentleman in 


threeſcore, even of à liberal education, can under- 
ſtand, can hardly exceed the vent of that number.) i 
You ſhall find me a true Trojan in my faith and 
friendſhip, in both whick I wil ff molar we to the end. 


'Your, Ge. 
2 LETTER IV. 5 
To my Lord” LANSDOWN. 


| Binfeld, Ten” 10. 1712. 
T7 Thank you as having given my poem of Wind- 


ſor- Foreſt its greateſt ornament, that of bearing ; 


your name in the front of it. It is one thing when a 
perſon of true merit permits us to have the honour of 
drawing him as like as we can, and another, when. 


we make a fine thing at random, and perſuade the 
next vain'creature we can find that it is his own hke- 


neſs; which is the caſe every day of my fellow-ſcrib-- 
blers. Yet, my Lord, this honour has given me no 
more pride than your honours have given vou; but 
it affords me a great deal of pleaſure, which is much 
better than a great deal of pride; and it indeed. 
would give me ſome pain, if I was not ſure of one 
advantage, that whereas others are offended if they. 
Have not more than juſtice done them, you would be. 
diſpleaſed if you had ſo much: Therefore I may ſafe-. 
y do you as much injury in my word, ag you do 
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1s. LETTERS. TO AND ah 


' yourſelf in your on thoughts. I am ſo vain as te 
think I have ſhewn you a favour, in ſparing your 
modeſty, and you cannot but make me ſome retura 
for prejudicing the truth to gratify you: This 1 beg 
may be the free correction of thele verſes, which will. 
have few beauties, but what may be made by your 
blots.” I am in the circumſtance of an ordinary 
Painter drawing Sir Godfrey Kneller, who by a few 
touches of his own could make the piece very valu- 
able. I might then hope, that many years hence 
the world 194 ob read, in conjunction with e 


name, chat of | 
Your L Leni 85 oy : 


"A 
bh 
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LETTER . 3 
"The HT Me, POPE. | 


May 23. 1712. 

An very ak for the ſake of the widow, and for 
the credit of the deceaſed, that Betterton's re- 
mains * arefallen into ſuch handsas may render them 
reputable totheone, and: beneficial to the other. Be- 
ſides the public acquaintance I long had with that 
poor man, I alſo. had a flender knowledge of his 
parts and capacity by private converſation, and ever 
thought it pity, he was neceſſitated by the ſtraitneſs 
of his fortune, to act (and eſpecially to his lateſt hours) 
an. imaginary and fictitious part, who was capable of 
-exhibiting a real one, with credit to himſelf; and ad- 
vantage to his neighbour. 5 
1 hope your health permitted you to execute your 
deſign of giving us an imitation of Pollio; I am ſa- 
tisfied it will be doubly divine, andT hall long to ſee 
it. I ever thought church-muſic the. moſt raviſhing 
'of all harmonious compofitions, and multalſo believe 


15 A W 2 of ſome part of Chaucer's F Tales, 
the prologues, &c. printed in a miſcellany with ſome 1.65 of 
Vr. Rares in 2 vols wan 79755 . ee i 48 15 
be F ; 7 „ [ ee ſacred | 


% 8 - 


all poetry. 


But where hangs the Lock now? (though I know 


that rather than draw any juſt reflection upon your- 
ſelf of the leaſt ſhadow of ill- nature, you would free- 


ly have ſuppreſſed one of the beſt of poems). I hear 
no more of it will it come out in Lintot's Miſcel- 
lany or not? I wrote to Lord Petre upon the ſubject 
of the Lock, ſome time ſince; but have as yet had no 


anſwer, nor indeed do I know when he will be: in 
London. I have, fince I ſaw you, correſponded with 
Mrs. W. TI hope ſhe is now with her aunt, and that 
her journey thither was ſomething facilitated by my 
writing to that lady as preflingly as poſſible, not to 
let any thing whatever obſtruct it. I ſent her obli- 
ging anſwer to the party it moſt concerned; and 

when I hear Mrs. W. is certainly there, I will write 


again to my Lady, to urge as much as poſſible the 


effecting the only thing that in my opinion can make 


her niece eaſy. I have run out my extent of paper, 


and am 
ö Your, Oc 


LETTER VI. 


The alu. 


May 28. 1712. | 
1 is not only the lifpoſition I always have of con- 


| FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. : 109 
cd ſubjects, well handled, the moſt inſpirin 8 


verſing with you, that makes me ſo ſpeedily an- 
ſwer your obliging letter, but the apprehenſion leſt 


your charitable intent of writing to my Lady A. on 
Mrs. W.'s affair ſhould be fruſtrated, by the ſhort . ſtay 
ſhe makes there. She went thither on the 25th with 
that mixture of expectation and anxiety, with which 


people uſually go into unknown, or. half-diſcovered 


countries, utterly ignorant of the diſpoſitions of the 
inhabitants, andthe treatment they are to meet with. 
The unfortunate of all people are the moſt unfit to 
be left alone; yet, we ſee, the world generally takes 
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care they ſhall be ſo; whereas if we took a confids- 
rate proſpect of the world, the buſineſs and ſtudy of 
the happy and eaſy ſhould be to divert and humour, 
'as well as comfort and pity, the diſtreſſed. I cannot 
therefore excuſe ſome near allies of mine for their 
conduct of late towards this lady, which has given 
me a great deal of anger as well as ſorrow; all I ſhall 
Thy to you of them at preſent is, that they have not 
been my relations theſe two months. The conſent 
of opinions in our minds is certainly a nearer tie than 
can be contracted by all the blood in our bodies; 
and I am proud of finding I have ſomething conge- 
nial with you. Will you permit me to confeſs-to 
you, that all the favours and kind offices you have 
hen towards me, have not ſo ſtrongly cemented me 
"yours, as the diſcovery of that generous and manly 
compaſſion you manifeſted in the caſe of this unhap- 
py lady? I am afraid to inſinuate to you how much 
I eſteem you: Flatterers have taken up the ſtyle which 
Was once peculiar to friends, and an honeſt man has 
now no way left to expreſs himſelf beſides the com- 
mon one of knaves: So that true friends now-a-days 
differ in their addreſs from flatterers, much as right 
maſtiffs do from ſpaniels, and ſhow themſelves by a 
dumb ſurly ſort of Edelity, rather than by a complai- 
fant and open kindneſs, =—Will you never leave 
commending my poetry? In fair truth, Sir, I like it 
but too well myſelf already: Expoſe me no more, I 
beg you, to the great danger of vanity, 1 rock of 
all men, but moſt of young men), and be kindly 


content for the future, when you would pleaſe me 


en, to ſay only you like what T write. 
Tour, &c, 


L ETT ER vl. Ms 
Dec. 5. 1712. 
o have at length complied with the requeſt 


I have often made you; for you have ſhown 


me, I muſt confeſs, ſeveral of my faults 3 in the Wb 
0 


* 
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of thoſe letters. Upon a review of them, I find ma- 
ny things that would give me ſhame, if I were not 
more deſirous to be thought honeſt than prudent; ſo 
many things freely thrown out, ſuch lengths of un- 
reſerved friendſhip, thoughts juſt warm from the 
brain, without any poliſhing or dreſs, the very diſna- 
bille of the underſtanding. You have proved your- 
ſelf more tender of another's embryos than the fond- 
eſt mothers are of their own, for you have preſerved 
every thing that I miſcarried of. Since I know this, 
Lihall in one reſpect be more afraid of writing to you 
than ever, at this careleſs rate, becauſe I ſee my evil 
works may again riſe in judgment againſt me; yet in 
another reſpect I ſhall be leſs afraid ſince this has gi- 
ven me ſuch a proof of the extreme indulgence you 
afford to my ſlighteſt thoughts. The reviſal of theſe 
letters bas been a kind of examination of conſcience. 
to me; ſo fairly and faithfully have I ſet down in 
them from time to time the true and undiſguiſed ſtate 
of my mind. But I find, that theſe, which were in- 
tended as ſketches of my friendſhip, give as imper- 
fect images of it, as the little landſcapes we common- 
ly ſee in black and white do of a beautiful country; 
they can repreſent but a very ſmall part of it, and 
that deprived of the life and luſtre of nature. I per- 
ceived that the more I endeavoured to render mani- 
_ feſt the real affection and value I ever had for you, I 
did but injure it by repreſenting leſs and leſs of it: 
As glaſſes which are defigned to make an object very 
clear, generally contract it. Let as when people 
have a full idea of a thing firſt upon their own know- 
ledge, the leaſt traces of it ſerve to refreſh the re- 
membrance, and are not diſpleaſing on that ſcore ;. 
ſo, I hope, the foreknowledge you had of my eſteem 
for you, is the reaſon that you do not diſlike my let-- 
ters, _ Rey; | | N 
They will not be of any great ſervice (I find) in 
the deſign I mentioned to you. I believe I had bet-- 
ter ſteal from a richer man, andplunder your letters 
(which I have kept as carefully as I would letters- 
| {es patents, 
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patents, ſince they intitle me to what I more value 
than titles of honour). You have ſome cauſe to ap- 
prehend this uſage from me, if what ſome ſay be 
true, that I am a great borrower ; however I have 
hitherto had the luck that none of my creditors have 
challenged me for it: And thoſe who ſay it are ſuch, 
whoſe writings no man ever borrowed from, ſo have 
the leaſt reaſon to complain; and whoſe works are 

nted on all hands to be but too much their own. 

Another has been pleaſed to declare, that my verſes 
are corrected by other men. I verily believe theirs 
were never corrected by any man: But indeed if 
mine have not, it was not my fault; I have endea- 


voured my utmoſt that they ſhould. But theſe things 


are only whiſpered, and I will not encroach upon 
Bays's e and pen-whiſpers, ſo haſten to con · 


ehude, 


„ VAL ;; 


From my Lord LANSDOWN. 


| 7:17 Ni 21. T3. 
Am pleaſed beyond dense with your deſign of 
tranſlating Homer. The trials which you have 
already made and publiſhed on ſome parts of that 
author, have ſhewn that you are equal to ſo greata 
taſk: And you may therefore depend upon the ut- 
moſt ſervices I can do you in promoting this work, 
or any thing that may be for your ſervice. Z 
I hope Mr. Stafford, for whom you was pleaſed te 
concern yourſelf, has had the good effects of the 
Queen's grace to him. I had notice the night before 
I began my journey, that her Majeſty had not only 
directed his pardon, but ordered a writ for reverſing 


his outlawry. 5 . 
BO Our, Oc. 


41 8 K. 
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LETTER. = 


To General ANTHONY H AMILTON *, 


On his having tranſlated i into French. verſe the 
E fa o on eee 5 | 
"24 5 15 08: 10. 35 5 
FI edu as well expreſs, or (if you will allow me 
_ Þ to ſay it) tranſlate the ſentiments of my heart as 
you have done thoſe of my head, in your excellent 
verſion of my Eſſay; I ſhould not only appear the 
beſt writer in the world, but, what I much more de- 
fre to be thought, the moſt your ſervant of any man 
living. It is an advantage very rarely known, to 
receive at once a great honour and a great improve 
ment. This, Sir, you have afforded me, having at 
the ſame time made others take my ſenſe, and taught 
me to underſtand my own ;..if- I may call that my 
own which is indeed more properly yours. Your” 
verſes are no more a tranſlation of mine, than Vir- - 
gil's are of Homer's ; but are, like his, the juſteſt i- 
mitation and the noble commentary. . l 
In putting me into a French dreſs, you have not 
only adorned my outſide, but mended my ſhape; 
and, if I am now a good figure, I muſt conſider you 
have naturalized me into a country which is famous 
for making every man a fine gentleman. It is by 
your means, that (contrary to moſt young travellers) 
Jam come back much better than I went out. 
cannot but wiſh we had a bill of commerce for 
tranſlation eſtabliſhed the next parliament; we could 
not fail of being gainers by that, nor of making our- 
ſelves amends for any thing we have loſt by the war. 
Nay, though we ſhould inſiſt upon the demoliſhing 
of Boileau 8 works, the French, as long they have 


hs Author of the Memoirs of the Count 45 Grammont Contas, 
and other pieces of note in French. 


K 3 writers 


„ iir 
writers of your form, might have as good an equi- 


valent. 


Upon the whole, I am really as proud, as our mi. 
niſters ought to be, of the terms I have gained from 
abroad; and I deſign, like them, to publiſh ſpeedily 
to the world the benefits accruing from them; for 1 


cannot reſiſt the temptation of printing your admi- 


rable tranflation here *; to which if you will be ſo 


obliging to give me leave to prefix your name, it will 


be the only addition you can make to the honour 
already done me. Iam, . Fl 
h ES . ; Your, Oc 3 


* This was never done, for the two printed French verſions 
are neither of this hand. The one was done by Monficur. 


Roboton, private ſecretary to King George the Furſt, printed 
in quarto at Amſterdam, and at London, 1717. The other 


by the Abbe Reſnel, in octavo, with a large preface and notes, 


at Paris, 1730. 
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= From 1712, to 171. 


d 
_ Mr. STEELE, to Mr, POPE. 


Tune 1. 1712. 
AN at a ſolitude, an houſe between Hampſtead 
and London, wherein Sir Charles Sedley died. 
This circumſtance ſet me a thinking and rumina- 
ting upon the employments in which men of wit ex- 
erciſe themſelves. It was ſaid. of Sir Charles; who 
dreathed his laſt in this room, 


Which can with a ręfiſtleſt charm impart: 

The looſeſt wiſhes to the. chaſteſt heart.; | 
Raiſe ſuch a conflict, kindle fuch a fre 

Between declining Virtue. and Defire, 

Till the poor vanquiſh'd maid diſſolves away - 
In dreams all-night, in ſighs and tears all day. 


Sedley has that prevailing gentle ark; e 5 


This was a happy talent to a man of the town; 
but, I dare ſay, without preſuming to make uncha- 
ritable conjectures on the author's preſent condition, 
he would rather, have 82 it __ of him that he had 
Prayed. 


Op thou my voice inſpire, 
Io touch d [faiat's hallow'd lips with fired 


L have turned to every verſe and chapter, and 
think you have. preſerved the ſublime heavenly ſpirit 
throughout the. whole, eſpecially at — Hark a glad 
voice.— and = — The lamb * abo / ver Hall 2 

ere 


— 
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There is but one line which I think below the origi- 
nal, | | 


the abi pes the tears for ever from our ever. by 


You have expreſſed it with a good and pious, but 
not ſo exalted and poetical a ſpirit as the prophet, 
The Lord God will wipe away. tears from off all faces, 
If you agree with me in this, alter it by way of pa- 
raphraſe or otherwiſe, that when it comes into a vo- 
lume it may be amended. Your poem is already 
better than the Pollio. I am, | ” 

| | Your, Oc. 


L E T T E R II. 
The Anſevr. | 


Fiune 18. 1712. 

Vo. O 8 oblized 1 me with a very kind letter, 

by which I find you ſhift the ſcene of your life,. 
from the town to the-country, and enjoy that mixed 
ſtate which wiſe men both delight in, and are qua- 
lified for. Methinks the moralifts and Philoſophers 
have generally run too much into extremes in com- 
mending entirely either ſolitude, or public life. In 
the former, men, for the moſt part, grow uſeleſs by 
too much reſt, and in the latter are deſtroyed by too 
much precipitation; as waters lying ſil, putrefy, 
and are good for nothing, and running violently on, 
do but the more miſchief in their paſſage to others, 
and are ſwallowed up and loſt the ſooner themſelves. 
'Thoſe indeed who can be uſeful to all ftates, ſhould 
be like gentle ſtreams, that not only glide through 
lonely valleys and foreſts, amidſt the flocks and the 
ſhepherds, but viſit populous towns. in their courſe, , 
and are at once of ornament. and fervice to them. 
But there are another ſort of people who ſeem de- 
figned for ſolitude, fuch, T mean, as have more to 
Hide than to ſhow. Asfor my own part, I am one of 


thoſe of Whom: Seneca ſays, Tam umbratiles funt, ut 
TS. " putent 
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putent in turbido efſe quicquid in luce eſt. Some men, 
like ſome pictures, are fitter for a corner than a full 
light; and, I believe, ſuch as have a natural bent to 
ſolitude (to carry on the former ſimilitude) are like 
waters, which may be forced into fountains, and ex- 
alted into a great height, may make a noble figure 
and a louder noiſe, but after all, they would run more 
ſmoothly, quietly, and plentifully, in their own na- 
tural courſe upon the ground *. The conſideration 
of this would make me very well contented with the 
poſſeſſion only of that quiet which Cowley calls the- 
companion of obſcurity. ' But whoever has the muſes 
too for his companions, can never be idle enough to 
be uneaſy. Thus, Sir, you ſee, I would flatter my- 
ſelf into a good opinion of my own way of living. 
Plutarch juſt now told me, that it. is in human life as 
in a game at tables, where a man may wiſh for the 
higheſt caſt; but, if his chance be otherwiſe, he is 
even to play it as well as he can, and to make the 

beſt: of it. I > | 2 pip" 
| | a | | Your, Oc. "Woe. 


EET EFEX HE 

To Mr. STEELE. 1 

5 „ ß 
OU formerly obſerved to me, that nothing 
made a more ridiculous figure in a man's life, 
than the diſparity we often find in him ſick and well; 
thus one of an unfortunate conſtitution is perpetually 
exhibiting a miſerable example of the weakneſs of 
his mind, and of his body, in their turns. I have 
had frequent opportunities of late to conſider myſelf 
in theſe different views, and, I hope, have received 


+ The foregoing fimilitudes our author had put into verſe 
ſome years before, and inſerted into Mr. Wycherley's poem 
on Mixed Life. We find them in the verſitication very di- 
ſtinet from the reſt of that Poem. See his poſthumous works, 
ectavo, p. 3. and 4. | . 6 | 


fome 


% 


ug 
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ſome advantage by it, if what Waller ſays be true, 
The ſouls dark cottage, Batter d and decayd. 

| Lets in new light thro chinks that Time has made. 
Then ſurely ſickneſs, contributing no leſs than old 
age to the ſhaking down this ſcaffolding of the body, 
may diſcover the inward ſtructure more plainly. 
Sickneſs 1s a ſort of early old age; it teaches us a 
diffidence in our earthly ſtate, and inſpires us with 
the thoughts of a future, better than a thouſand vo- 
lumes of philoſophers and divines. It gives ſo warn-, 
ing a concuſſion to thoſe props of our vanity, our 
ſtrength, and youth, that we think of fortifying our- 
ſelves within, when there is ſo little dependence up- 
on our outworks. Youth at the very beſt is but a 
betrayer of human life in a gentler and ſmoother 
manner than age: It is like a ſtream that nouriſhes 
a plant upon a bank, and cauſes it to flouriſn and bloſ- 
ſom to the ſight, but at the ſame time is undermining 
it at the root in ſecret. My youth has dealt more 
fairly and openly with me; it has afforded ſeveral 
proſpects of my danger, and given me an advantage 
not very common to young men, that the attractions 
of the world have not dazzled me very much; and I 
begin, where moſt people end, with a full conviction 
of the emptineſs of all ſorts of ambition, and the un- _ 
ſatisfactory nature of all human pleaſures. When a 


ſmart fit of ſickneſs tells me this ſcurvy tenement of 


my body will fall in a little time, I am even as un- 

concerned as was that honeſt Hibernian, who being 
in bed in the great ſtorm ſome years ago, and told 
the houſe would tumble over his head, made anſwer, 
What care I for the houſe? I am only a lodger. I 
fancy it is the beſt time to die when one is in the beſt 
humour; and ſo exceſſively weak as I now am, I 
may ſay with conſcience, that I am not at all uneaſy at 
the thoughr, that many men, whom I never had any 
eſteem for, are likely to enjoy this world after me. 
When I reflect what an inconſiderable little atom 
8 5 | 8 every 
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every ſingle man is, with reſpect to the whole crea- 
tion, methinks, it is a ſhame to be concerned at the 
removal of ſuch a trivial animal as I am. The morn- 
ing after my exit, the ſun will riſe as bright as ever, 
the flowers ſmell as ſweet, the plants ſpring as green, 
the world will proceed in its old courſe, people will 
laugh as heartily, and marry as faſt as they were u- 
ſed to do. The memory of man (as it is elegantly 
expreſſed in the book of -Wifdom) paſſeth away as 
the remembrance of a gueſt that tarrieth but one day. 
There are reaſons enough, in the fourth chapter of 
the ſame book, to make any young man contented 
with the proſpect of death, For honourable age 
is not that which ſtandeth in length of time, or is 
« meaſured by number of years. But Wiſdom is the 
gray hair to men, and an unſpotted life is old age. 
« He was taken away ſpeedily, left wickedneſs ſhould 
alter his underſtanding, or deceit beguile his ſoul,” 


Oe. I am, : 
| | | Your, Cc. 


LETTER I: - 
To Mr. S T E E L E. 


N © Nov. 7. 1712. 
Was the other day in company with five or fix 
| men of ſome learning; where chancing to men- 
tion the famous verſes which the Emperor Adrian 
ſpoke on his deathbed, they were all agreed that it 
was à piece of gaiety unworthy of that Prince in 
thoſe circumſtances. I could not but differ from 
this Opinion: Methinks it was by no means a gay, 
but a very ſerious ſoliloquy to his ſoul at the point of 
its departure; in which ſenſe I naturally took the 
verſes at my firſt reading them, when I was very 
young, and before I knew what interpretation the 
world generally put upon them. , | 


Animula vagula, blandula, 1 = "a 
Hofes, comeſque corporis, 
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Due nunc abibis in laca? 
Pallidula, rigida, nudula, 
4 ec { wt ſoles ) dabis joca 1 


0 Alas, my ſoul! Thou pleaſing companion of this 
body, thou fleeting thing that art now deſerting 
* it! Whither art thou flying? To what unknown 
A ſcene? ? All trembling, fearful, and penſive? What 
now is become of thy former wit and humour ? 
Thau ſhalt jeſt and be gay no more.” 
I confeſs I cannot apprehend where hes the tiling 
in all this: It is the moſt natural and obvious reflec- 
tion imaginable to a dying man: And if we conſider 
the Emperor was a Heathen, that doubt concerning 
the future fate of his ſoul will ſeem ſo far from be- 
ing the effect of want of thought, that it was ſcarce 
reaſonable he ſhould think otherwiſe; not to mention 
that here is a plain confeſſion included of his belief 
in its immortality. The diminutive epithets of c- 
gala, Glandula, and the reſt, appear not to me as ex- 
preſſions of levity, but rather of endearment and con- 
cern; ſuch as we find in Catullus, and the authors 
of Hendeca-fillabi after him, where they are uſed to 
expreſs the utmoſt love and denderneſs for their mi- 
ſtreſſes.—If you think me right in my notion of the 
laſt words of Adrian, be pleaſed to inſert it in the 


SpeQator ; if not, to 6 it. 


Jam, Sc. 
ADRIANI MORIENTTS AD ANIMAM, 
TRANSLATED. 


Ah 8 Spirit! wand ring fre, 

That long haſt warm'd my tender breaſt, 
Muſt thou no more this frame infpire ? 

No more a pleaſing, cheerful cal 2 
Whither, ah whither art thou flying! 

To what dark, undiſcover' d ſhore ? 
Thou feem' all trembling, ſhiv ring, dying, 
And Wit and Humour are no more! Er 
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ei 
Mr. STEELE, To Mr. POPE. 


| Nev. 12. 171; 2. 

Have read over your Temple of Fame twice, and 
1 cannot find any thing amiſs of weight enough 
to call a fault, but ſee in ita thouſand thouſand beau- 
ties. Mr. Addiſon ſhall ſee it to-morrow: After his 
peruſal of it, I will let you know his thoughts. I 
defire you would let me know whether - you are at 


leiſure or not? I have a deſign which I ſhall open a 


month or two hence, with the aſſiſtance of the few 

Hike yourſelf. If your thoughts are 1 1 
mall 1 Wan Iam, 

| | 1 Your, Sc - 


LETTER vi. 
The Anfeeer. | 


Noe. 16. 1712 
o thus me by the indulgence you have 
| ſhown to the poem I ſent you, but will oblige 
me much more by the kind ſeverity I hope for from 

Fdu. No errors are ſo trivial, but they deſerve to 
de mended. But ſince you ſay vou ſee nothing that 
may be called a fault, can you but think it ſo, chat 
1 have confined the attendance of * guardian ſpirits 
to Heaven's favourites only? I could point you to 
ſeveral, but it is my buſineſs to be informed of thoſe 
taults I do not know; and as for thoſe I do, not to 
talk of them, but to correct them. You ſpeak of 

hat poem in a fiyle I neither merit, nor expect 
but, I aſſure you, if you freely mark or daſh out. 1 
ihall look upon your blots to be i its greateit beanties: 


+ This is not now to be ſound in the Mp Fame, 
n hich was the poem here ſpoken of. 


Vor. V + . I mean, 
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T mean, if Mr. Addiſon and yourſelf ſhould like i it in 


the whole; otherwiſe the trouble of correction is 


what I would not take; for I was really ſo diffident 


of it as to let it lie by me theſe + two years, jult as 
yori now ſee it. I am afraid of nothing ſo much as 
toimpoſe any thin g on the world which 1 1s e 


of its acceptance. 
As to the laſt period of your letter, 1 ſhall be very 


ready and glad to contribute to any deſign that tends 
to the advantage of mankind, which, I am ſure, all 


yours do. I wiſh I had but as much capacity as 


leiſure, for T am perfectly 8 5 (® fign I have not 


much capacity). 
If you will entertain the beſt opinion. af me, be - 


pleaſed to think me your friend. Aſſure Mr. Addiſon 
of my moſt faithful ſervice, of every one's eſteem he 
mult be affured already. I am, | 


| Your, Cc. - 
LETS WL © 
8 To Mr. STEELE, 1 


„% 29. a. 
13 AM ſorry : you publiſhed that notion about Adri - 
an's verſes as mine: Had T imagined you would 


aſe my name, I ſhould have expreſſed my ſentiments 
with more modeſty and diffidence. I only ſent it to 


have your opinion, and not to publiſh my own, 


which I diſtruſted. But, I think the ſuppoſition you 


draw from the notion of Adrian's being addicted to 
magic, is a little uncharitable, (“ that he might fear 
« no ſort of deity, good or bad), ſince in the third 


verſe he plainly teſtifies his e en of a future 
ſtate, by being ſolicitous whet 


er his ſoul was going. 


As to what you mention of his uſing gay and ludi- 
crous expreſſions, I have owned my opinion to be, 
that the expreſſions are not ſo, but that diminutives 


+ Hence it appears this poem was writ HERNE the author | 


Was twenty: two rus 18 Tos 35 $1 
N wth 1 EY are 
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are as often, in the Latin wen uſed as marks of 15 

tenderneſs and concern. | 5 
Anima is no more 1. my foul, ph ear = the 
force of my dear ſoul, | To fay virgo bella is not half 
10 endearing as virguncula bellula ; and had Augu- 
ſtus only called Horace /epidum homineme, 1t had a- 


mounted to no more than chat he thought him a plea- 
ſant fellow: It was the homunciolum that expreſſed the 
love and tenderneſs that great Emperor had for him. 
And perhaps 1 ſhould myſelf be much better pleaſed, 
if I were told you called me your little friend; than 
if you complimented me with the title of a great 
genius, or an eminent Ts as Jacob does all his: 
authors. I am, 

Your, Ge. 


6 . 
5 : 5 
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LETTER vin. 


| From Mr.. STEELE. 


| Doe. 4. 1712. 
AIs! is to 8 of you that you would pleaſe to 
make an Ode as of a cheerful dying ſpirit, that 
is to > ey the Emperor Adrian's Animmla vagula put 
into two or three ſtanzas for muſic. - If you comply 
with this, and ſend me word ſo, you will very par- 


ticularly oblige 
'Your, O. 


& 


LETTER: IX. 


Do not ſend you word I will do; but have already 

done the thing you deſire of me. You have it 

(as Cowley calls it) juſt warm from the brain. It 

came to me the firſt moment I waked this morning: 

Yet, you will ſee, it was not ſo abſolutely inſpiration, 
but that I had in my head not only the verſes of A- 

drian, but the * fragment of Sappho, Oc. © 


2 | | The 
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The DYING CHRISTIAN, 7 . soul. 
| O D. E. 5 15 


- | 17. 
5 Vital 1 1 of als Rae! 
Quit, oh quit this mortal frame: 
Trembling, hoping, Iing' ring, e 
Oh the pain, the bliſs of Fra A 1 
Ceaſe, fond Nature, ceaſe thy ſtrife, | 
And let me 8 into life! 5 


II. e ip Þ tg. 
Hark! they ee angels ſay, 
Siſter Spirit, come away! 
What is this abſorbs me quite, 
Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my light, . 
Drowns my ſpirits, draws. my breath? 


Tell me, my Soul, can this be death! 5 


| . | 
The . recedes; it diſa ppears ! 
Heav'n opens on my eyes! my ears 
With ſounds ſeraphic ring: 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount ! 1 1 fly! q 
O grave ! where is thy victory? 


0 br! ! where is thy ſting ? 


5 


— 


LETTER * 


Te Mr. ADDISON. 


| Jah 20. 1713. | 
" AM m more 1708 at your return than I ſhould be 
at that of the ſun, ſo much as I wiſh for him 
this melancholy wet ſeaſon ; but it is his fate too, 
like yours, to be diſpleaſing to owls and obſcene ani- 
mals, who cannot bear his luſtre. What * me” 
| 5 


* 


ſun was in the fable upon theſe bats and beaſtly birds 


late you upon hating your ſhare in that, which all. 


| You may conclude from what I here ſay, that it was 


ſelf, (though indeed, in two minutes, it made me 


4 
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in mind of theſe night-birds was John Dennis, 
whom, -I think, you are beſt revenged upon, as the 


— — T— — 
— — 
* . . _— 


7 


n 
D 


above mentioned, only by /hining en. I am fo far 
from eſteeming it any misfortune, . that I congratu- 


—— — —— 2 vey F 
. R — - * > i , - 
2222 2 R 


A 


the great men and all the good men that ever lived 


have had their part of, Envy and Calumny. Lo be 


1 
7 2 


uncenſured and to be obſcure, is the ſame thing. 


* r — ET IDE — 4 — 
— . —— ſane — 7 


— — —— 2 — * * 
— Ix 
> —————_ ſw. DAD IIa ibn Meg oe 


never in my thoughts to have offered you my pen in 
any direct reply to ſuch a critic, but only in ſome 
little raillery; not in defence of you, but in con- 
tempt of him *,. But indeed your opinion, that it 
is entirely to be neglected, would have been my own, . 
had it, been my own. caſe ; but I felt more warmth 


1 
UB 
1 
"= 
4 I 
ny 
| { 
* 
„ 
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heartily merry), He has written againſt every thing 
the world has approved theſe many years. I appre- - 


hend but one danger from Dennis's diſliking our 


ſenſe, that it may make us think ſo very well of it, 
as to become proud and conceited, upon his diſap- 


probation-— 


| TI ß IOESIST 2t<; 
I mult not here omit to do juſtice 'to Mr. Gay, 


whoſe zeal in your concern is Worthy a friend and 


honourer of you. He writ to me in the moſt preſ- 

ſing terms about it, though with that juſt contempft 
of che critic that he deſerves... I think in theſe days ; 
one honeſt man is obliged to acquaint another Who | 
are his friends; when ſo many miſchievous inſects 

are daily at work to make people of merit ſuſpicious 

of each other; that they may have the ſatisfaction 


of ſeeing them looked upon no better than themſelves. 


La,, ITuour, Oc. 


Ihis relates to the paper oeraſioned by Dennis's Remarks 
upon Cato, called, Dr. Norris's Narrative of the Frenzy of 
_— John Dennis.“ Sec Swift's Works. = 
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LETTER XI. 14 
J. ADDISON, To Mr POPE. 


8 | Ol. 26. 1 171 3. | 

1 Was W glad t to receive a letter from Jou, 
but more ſo upon reading the contents of it. 
The * work you mention, will, I dare ſay, very. ſuf- 
ficiently recommend itſelf when your name appears. 


with the propoſals: And if you think I can any way 


contribute to the forwarding of them, you cannot 
lay a greater obligation upon me than by employing 
me in ſuch an office. As I have an ambition of ha- 
ving it known that you are my friend, I ſhall be ve - 


ry proud of ſhowing it by this, or any other inſtance. 


I queſtion not but your tranſlation will enrich our 
tongue, and do honour to our country; for I conclude 
of it already from thoſe performances with which 
you have obliged the public. I would only have you 
confider how it may moſt turn to your advantage. 
Excuſe my impertinence in this particular, which 


proceeds from my zeal for your eaſe and happineſs, 
The work would coſt you a great deal of time, and, 


unleſs you undertake it, will, I am afraid, never "26 


executed by any other; at leaſt I know none of this. 


age that is equal to it beſides yourſelf. i 
I am at preſent wholly immerſed. in country- buſi- 
neſs, and begin to take delight in it. I wiſh I might 
hope to ſee you here fome time, and will not deſpair 
of it, when, you engage in a work. that will require 
eue and retirement. 1. am 1 


* Tranſkation of the Hiad. 
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18 LETTER 1 th 10 
Mr. ADDISON, To Mr. POPE. | 
V { New: 2. e724; 


- Have SY your Reba: ad am glad to find 


that you have laid ſo good à ſeheme for your 


great undertaking. 1 queſtion not but the proſe 


will require as much care as the poetry; but the va- 


riety will give yqurſelf ſome e and more en | 


to your readers. 


You gave me leave once to take the liberty of 3 
friend, in adviſing you not to content yourſelf with 


one half of the nation for your admirers, when you” 


might command them all. IfI might take the free-- 


dom to repeat it, I would on this occafion. think 
you are very happy that you are out of the fray, and 
J hope all your undertakings. we turn to the 2 5 
account for it. 


You ſee how I preſume on your Friendihi i in ta- 


king all this freedom with you: But I already fancy 
that we have lived many years together in an unre - 
ſerved converſation; and that we: _ ds ſo many 
man, is on fingers wiſh of 1 T 
Your, Ge. 


LETTER XIE. 
7 Mr. ADD1S.ON:. 


V OUR laſt is the moreobliz iging, as it hints e 
little niceties in my conduct, which your can- 


dour and affection prompts you to recommend to me, 


and which. (ſo. trivial as things of this nature ſeem) 
are yet of no ſlight conſequence to people whom e- 
very body talks of, and every body as he pleaſes. 
It is a ſort of tax that attends an eſtate in Parnaſſus, 


: which is often rated much eee | 


+ The notes to his crpſlation.of Homer. : | 
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to che mall poſſeſſion an author holds. For indeed 
an author, who is once come upon the town, is en- 
joyed without being thanked for the pleaſure, and 


ſometimes ill treated by thoſe very perſons who firſt 
debauched him. Yet, to tell you the bottom of my 
heart, I am no way diſpleaſed that I have offended 


the violent of all parties already; and at the ſam 3 
time I aſſure you conſcientiouſly, I feel not the leaſt 


maleyolence or reſentment againſt any of thoſe who: 


miſrepreſent me, or are diſſatisfied with me. This. 


frame of mind is ſo eaſy, that E am perfeciy content 


| with my condition: 


As I hope, and would. fatter: myſelf, that PAY 


know me and my thoughts ſo entirely as never to be 
miſtaken in either, ſo it is a pleaſure to me that you 
gueſſed ſo right in regard to the author of that Guar- 


dian you mentioned. But I am ſorry. to find. it bas 


taken air that: I have ſome hand in thoſe papers, be- 
cauſe I writ ſo very few, as neither to deſerve the 


credit of ſuch à report with ſome people, nor the 


diſrepute of it with others. An honeſt Jacobite 
ſpoke to me the ſenſe or nonſenſe of the weak part of 
his party very fairly, that the good people took it ill 
of me that I writ with Steele, though upon never 
ſo indifferent ſubjects. This, I know, you will laugh 
at as well as I do; yet I doubt not but many little 
calumniators and perſons of” ſour diſpoſitions will 


take occaſion hence to beſpatter me. I confeſs I 
ſcorn narrow ſouls, of all parties,'and if I renounce - 


* 


my reaſon in religious Matters, 1. will, hardly: oy * 


in any other. 
I cannot imagine whence i it comes: to pale t the 


for mine: That in particular which yon mention 1 


never diſcovered to any man but the publiſher, til! 
very lately: Yet almoſt every body told me of it. 


As to his taking a more politic turn, I cannot any 
way enter into that ſecret, nor have I been let into 
it, any more than into the reſt of his politics, Though 
it is ſaid, he will take into theſe PERL] alſo. ſeveral : 


ſubjects 8 


| few Ghardians I have written are ſo generally known 
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ſubjects of the politer kind, as before: But, 1 aſſure 
you, as to myſelf, I have quite done with them for 
the future. The little I have done, and the great 
reſpect I bear Mr. Steele as a man of wit, has ren- 
dered me a ſuſpected Whig to ſome of the violent; 
but (as old Dryden faid defore vey it is not the vio-- 
lent I defign to pleaſe. _ 

I generally employ the mornings in EATS with 
Mr. Jervis * and the evening in the converſation of 
ſuch as Lthink can moſt i improve my mind, of what- 
ever denomination they are. I ever muſt ſet the 
higheſt value upon men of truly great, thatis, honeſt 
principles, with equal capacities. The beſt way I 
know of overcoming calumny and miſconſtruction, 
is by a vigorous perſeverance in every thing we know 
to be right, and a total neglect of all that can enſue 

from it. It is partly from this maxim chat I depend 
upon your friendſhip, becauſe I believe it will do ju- 
ſtice to my intention in every thing; and give me 
leave to tell you, that (as the wor! goes) this 1 is no 
| fall ke 1 LOT fv in N 1 aß non 
bf 35 1 Ee. 5 


OF 


\ LETTER My. 
To Mr. ADDISON. 


| 1 5 85 . 14. 1713. 
Ji Have 33 1 in wait for my own imagination 
this week and more, and watching what thoughts 
came up in the Whirl of the fancy that were worth 5 
communicating to you in a letter. But I am at 
len bn convinced that my rambling head can produce 
no of that ſort ; ſo I muſt even be contented. 
with ik ling you the old ſtory, that I love you heartily. 
I have often found by experience, that nature and. 
truth, though never ſo low or vulgar, are yet plea- 
ſing when openly : and artleſsly repreſented: it would 


dee the epiſtle to him ia verſe, writ about this time, vol. "Fe 
ii. p. 136. | 
be 
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be dixerting to me to read the very letters of an in- 


fant, could it write its innocent inconſiſtencies and 
tautologies juſt as ĩt thought them. This makes me 
hope a letter from me will not be unwelcome to you, 
when I am conſcious I write with more unreſeryed- 
neſs than eyer man wrote, or perhaps talked to an- 


other. I truſt your good- nature with the whole range 


of my follies, and really love you ſo well, that I 
would rather you ſhould pardon me than eſteem me; 
ſince one is an act of goodneſs and benevolence, the 
other a kind of conſtrained deferen ee. 
Lou cannot wonder my thoughts are ſcarce con- 
ſiſtent, when I tell you how they are diſtracted. E- 


very hour of my life my mind is ſtrangely divided; 


this minute perhaps I am above the ſtars, with a thou · 
ſand ſyſtems round about me, looking forward into a 
vaſt abyſs, and loſing my whole comprehenſion in the 
boundleſs ſpace of creation, in dialogues with Whiſton 
and the aſtronomers; the next moment I am below 


all trifles, grovelling with T“ in the very centre of 
nonſenſe: now I am recreated with the briſſt ſallies 


and quick turns of wit, which Mr. Steele, in his live- 
lieſt and freeſt humours, darts about him; and now 
levelling my application to the inſignificant obſerva- 
tions and quirks of grammar of C* and D*. Good 
God] what an incongruous animal is man! how un- 
ſettled in his beſt part, his ſoul; and how changing 

and variable in his frame of body? the conſtancy of 
the one ſhook by every notion, the temperament of 
the other affected by every blaſt of wind! What is 
he altogether but one mighty, inconſiſtency; ſickneſs. 

and pain is the lot of one half of him; doubt and 
fear the portion of the other! What a buſtle we 


make about paſſing our time, when all our ſpace is 


but a point? what aims and ambitions are crowded ' 


into this little inſtant of our life, which ( As Shake- . 
ſpeare finely words it) is rounded with a ſleep ? Our 


whole extent of being is no more in the eye of him 
who gave it, than a ſcarce-perceptible moment of du- 
ration. Thoſe animals, whoſe circle of living is T. 
| | e ; - - mited? 


A 
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mited to three or four hours, as the naturaliſts tell 
us, are yet as long · lived, and poſſeſs as wide a ſcene 
of action as man, if we conſider him with a view to 


what achievements a mite may perform in his king- 
dom of a grain of duſt, within his life of ſome mi- 
nutes; and of how much leſs conſideration than even 
this, is the life of man in the ſight of God, who is 
from ever, and for ever? 940 + Ser if SOOT: t 7 
26 Who that thinks in this train, but muſt ſee the 
world and its contemptible grandeurs, leſſen before 
him at every thought? It is enough to make one re- 
main ſtupified in a poize of inaction, void of all de- 
ſires, of all deſigns, of all friendſhippas. 
But we muſt return (through our very condition of 


being) to our narrow ſelves, and thoſe things that af- 


fect ourſelves: Our paſſions, our intereſts flow in up- 


on us, and unphiloſophize us into mere mortals. For 


my part, I never return ſo much into myſelf, as when 
J think of you, whoſe. friendſhip- is one of the beſt 
comforts I have for the inſignificaney of myſelf.” Iam 
| ,,, TESTS TEINS 
. Mr ADDESON cf dt 


4% 1TÞ & 4523 A +] 97 Ii! 
Juan. 30. 1713-14. 


| \ 4 ' OUR. letter found me very buſy in my grand un- 


dertaking, to which I muſt wholly give up my- 
ſelf for ſome time, unleſs-when'I ſnatch an hour to 
pleaſe myſelf with a diſtant. converſation with you 
and a few, others, by writing. It is no comfortable 
proſpect to be refſecting, that ſo long a ſiege as that 
of Troy lies upon my hands, and the campaign a- 
bove half over, before I have made any progreſs. 
Indeed the Greek fortification upon a. nearer ap- 


proach does not appear ſo formidable as it did, and 


lam almoſt apt to flatter myſelf, that Homer ſecretly 
ſeems inclined to a correſpondence with me, in letting 
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me into a good part of his intentions. There are, 
indeed, a ſort of underling auxiliaries to the difficulty 
of u Work, called commentators and critics, who would 

frighten many people by their number and bulk, and 
perplex our progreſs under pretence of fortifying 
their author. Theſe lie very low in the trenches — 
ditches they themſelves have digged, encompaſſed 
with dirt of their own heaping up; but I think there 
may be found a method of coming at the main works 
by a more ſpeedy and gallant way than by mining 
under ground, that is, by uſing the Poetical 0 
wg., and flying over their heads. 

While I am engaged in the fight, I find you are - 
unsere how I ſhall be paid, „ee that 
T may not have the ill fate of many diſearded gene- 
rals, to be firſt envied and maligned, then perhaps 
-praiſed, and laſtly neglected. The former (the con- 

ſtant attendant upon all great and laudable enter- 
priſes) I have already experienced. Some have ſaid 
J am not a maſter in the Greek, who either are ſo 
themſelves, or are not: If they are not, they cannot 
tell; and if they are, they cannot, without having ca- 
techiſed me. Butif they can read, (for, I know, ſome 
critics can, and others cannot), there are fairly lying 
before them ſome ſpecimens of my tranſlation from 
this author in the Miſcellanies,' which they are hear- 
tily welcome to. I have met with as much malignity 
another way; ſome calling me a Tory, becauſe the 
heads of that party have been diſtinguiſhingly fa- 
vourable tome; ſome a Whig, becauſeI have been fa- 
voured with yours, Mr. Congreve's, and Mr. Craggs's 
friendſhip, and of late with my Lord Halifax's pa- 
tronage. How much more natural a concluſion might 
be formed, by any good - natured man, that a perſon 
- who has been well uſed by all ſides, has been offen- 
ſive to none. This miſerable age is ſo ſunk between 
- animoſities of party and thoſe of religion, that I be- 
gin to fear, moſt men have politics enough to make 
(through violence) the beſt ſcheme of government a 


bad one; and belief SO to hinder their own 
ſalvation. 


Pd 


e, malvation. 1 RFI for my own Car to His = 
y more of either than is-eonſiſtentwith common juſtice Fo 
d and charity, and always as much as becomes a "Chei- Bi 
d ſtian and honeſt man. Though I find it an unfortu- 1 
8 nate thing to be bred a Papiſt here, where one is ob - bi 
d noxious to four parts4n five, as being ſo too much or = 
d too little; I ſhall yet be eaſy under both their mi. = 
e takes, and be hat J more khan ſeem to be, for 1 
Q 1 ſuffer for it. God is my witneſß, that I no more i 
8 envy you Proteſtants your places and poſſeſſions, than = 
8, I do our their charity or learning. Iam am- j 
bitions o nothing but the good opinion of good = 


e men, on both ſides; for I know that one virtue · of |, 
it -a free ſpirit is worth more than all the virtues put 115 
- _— os all the A Ne en TIC a 
hs „ : W 1 
: LETTER xvi. e Li 
* n N. ADDISON. | Fn ES ON * 
| . 3 ph by one Re my Fond, 27 mY 
5 . who omits no opportunities of gratifying me, ; 
: t t ou have lately been pleaſed to Lak Of me in | i 

| a manner which nothing but the real 1 I have 12 
q for you can deſerve. May I hope that ſome late | 
5 malevolencies have loſt their effect? Indeed it is nei- if 


ther for me, nor my enemies, to pretend to tell you 
whether T am your friend or not; but if vou would 
judge by probabilities, I beg to know which of your. 
poetical ae has ſo little intereſt in pretend- 
ing to be ſo? Methinks no man ſhould queſtion the 
real friendfhip of one who deſires no real ſervice. / 8 


am only to get as much from the Whigs, as I got _ | 
from the Tories, that is to ſay, civility; being nei- _—_ 
ther ſo proud as to be inſenſible of amy. good. office, oo. 


2 See a letter _ vr. Jervas, and the aner do "oy _ wt | 
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nor ſo humble, as not to dareheartily. to deſpiſe. any 
man who does me an-injuſtice. 

I will not value myſelf upon having ever guarded 
all the degrees of reſpect for you: For (to ſay the 
truth) all the world ſpeaks well of you, and I ſhould 
be under a neceſlity of doing * tame, haber 4 
cared for you or not. - Hed 16 ming 
A s to what you have Did of me, 1 ſhall nero — 05 

lieve that the author of Cato can ſpeak one ching 
and think another. As a proof that L account you 
fincere, I beg a favour of you: it is, that you, wonld 
look over the two firſt books of my tranſlation; of 
Homer, which are in the hands of my Lord Halifax. 
I am ſenſible, how much the reputation of any poeti - 
cal work will depend upon the character you give it. 
It is therefore ſome evidence of the . I repgſe in 
Four good-will, when I give you this opportunity of 
dpeakiog ill of me with juſtice ; and yet expect vou 
will tell me your trueſt | thoughts, 3 the ſame time 
that you tell others your moſt favourable ones. 

I have a farther requeſt, which I muſt preſs with 
earneſtneſs. My bookſeller is reprinting the Eſſay on 
Criticiſm, to which you have done too much honour 
in your Spectator, No. 253. The period in that 
paper, where you ſay, «I have admitted ſome ou 
« of ill-nature into that Effay,” is the only one 
could wiſh omitted of all you Save written; but 1 
would not defire it ſhould be ſo, unleſs I had the me- 
rit of removing your objection. I beg you but to 
point out thoſe ſtrokes tome, and, you may be afſu- 
red, they ſhall be treated without mercy. _ | 

Since we are upon proofs of ſincerity, (which I am 
pretty confident will turn to the advantage of us both 
ian each other's opinion), give me leave to name ano- 
ther paſſage in the ſame Spectator, which T wiſh you | 
_—_ alter. It is where you mention an obſervation 
n Homer's verſes of Siſyphus's ſtone, as & never 
by ing been made before by any of the critics: I 1 


/,:9-/Theſe: words are ſince left out in Mr. Tickell's edition 
but were cxtant in all during Mr. Addiſon" s life. „ 


Happe ene! 


7 BN to find the ſame in Diouyſi 

2 naſſus's treatiſe, Ie gur h eotwe 6 WET, who treats- 

d very largely upon theſe: verſes. I know you 

- will think fit to ſoften your expreſſion, when you ſee 

4 the paſſage, which you muſt needs have read, though 

1 it be ſince ſſipt out of your A 1 am, with 

4 che e 1 9 ge e 

1 0 

d 5 EE T Ti E * Vn. 

| 2 the Honturable — LUKE | 

* T June 8. 17 14. 

5 IHE Pl hoc u cats relation to Mr. Addiſou 

R and Philips, FI ſhall anſwer in a few wort. 

f Mr. Philipsdid expreſs himſelf with much indignation 

” againſt me 2 evening at Button's coffeehouſe, (as & 

F. was told), ſayin — L vas entered into a cabal- 

8 with Dean Che and others, to write againſt the 

h Whi gintereſt, and in particular, to undermine his 

11 ov reputation and- that of. his friends Steele and 

1 Addiſon; but Mr. Philips never opened his lips to m 

t face, on chis or any like occaſion, though I was al- 

4 moſt every night in the ſame room with him, nor 
ever offered me any indecorum. Mr. Addiſon came 

I dome a night or two after Philips had talked in this 

” idle manner, and aſſured me of his diſbelief of what 

O hatf been ſaid, of the friendſhip we. ſhould always 

4 | maintain, and- dillved I would fay nothing further of 

_ irt. My Lord Halifax did me the.honour to ſtir in - 

ay this matter, by ſpeaking to ſeveral people to obviate 

h afalſe aſperſion, which.might have done me no finall + 

4 prejudice with one party. However Philips did all 

8: could ſecretly to.continue the report with the Ha-. 

. nover Club, and kept in his hands the ſubſcriptions. 

* paid for me to him, as ſecretary to that club. . 

= | heads of it have fince given him to underſtand, 

1 they take it ill; but (upon the terms I ought to . . 

* e . 

I a nen. 


EE To 
1 ESG TO: AND 


ione one of the We qua 
- to! receive it. This is the whole Ar- but as to 
the ſecret grounds of this malignity , they will 
make a very pleaſant hiſtory when we meet. Mr. | 
greve and ſame others have been much diverted with 
it, and molt of the gentlemen of the Hanover Club 
have made it the ſubject of their ridicule on their ſe- 


A cretary. It is to this management of Philips that the 


world owes Mr. Gay's paſtorals. The ingenious au- 
thor is extremely your ſervant, and would have com- 
' plied -with your kind invitation, but that he is juſt 
now. appointed ſecretary. to my Lord Clarendon, in 
his embaſſy. to Haneven. | 
ls am ſenſible of the zeal and friendſhip with which: . 
Lam ſure, you will always defend your friend in hig 
| abfence, from all thoſe little tales and calumnies 
which a man of any genius or merit is born to. 
ſhall never complain while J am happy in ſuch noble | 
defenders, and in ſuch contemptible opponents. May 
their envy and ill-nature ever increaſe, tothe glory. 
and pleaſure of thaſe they would injure; may the; 
_ repreſent mo what they Mn, AS Oy. a ee _ - 
895 N 1 8 . 
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ov mention the account T 15 vou ſome Hog 
14 ago of the-things which Philips ſaid in 
fooliſhneſs: But L cannot tell. from any thing in your 


»I heſe grounde v were Mr. Pope's $ writing the fiotierl com- 
pariſon between his own and Philips's Paſtorals in the Guars« 
dian. It was taken for a ſerious criticiſm by Steele, (who re- 
—_ it from an unknown hand), and by all at. Button's, 
t Mr. Addiſon, who ſaw into the joke immedi tely: And 

bm, ext time he met Mr. Pope, told him into what a ridicu- 
lous ſituation he had put his 5 jends at Buttons. who had de-: 
clared their diſlke of having Philips ſo extolled at the 3 — 25 
of another of the club 3 which was the language Stee! 
before held with * when he firſt received the * 


Retter 5 


a you SIOWfioy a lang one f 
baut a fortnight ſince. It was Pf incipally intended 
to thankyou for the laſt obliging favour you did me: 
and perhaps for that reaſon od paſs it in ſilence. 1 
there la ed into ſome account of my temporal 
affairs, and intend now. to give you ſome hints of my 
| ſpiritual. The concluſion of your letter draws this 
upon you, Where vou tell. me -you prayed for me. 
Your proceeding, Sir, is contrary: to. that of moſt. © 
other friends, who-never talk of praying for a man 
| after they have done him a ſervice, but only When 
they will pg ck none. Nothing can be more kind 
5 2 the hint. you give me of the vanity of human 
ciences, 8 1 aſſure yeu, I am daily more con- 
vinced of; and indeed L have, 6 ſome de pal, 7 
looked upon all ef them no. better ch 18 
To make them the ultimata end of £544 Purſuit, 
miſerable and. ſhurt ambition; which will drop from 
xs at every little diſappointment here; and even, in 
caſe of no difippaintments here, will infallibly deſert 
us e hu The utmoſt fame they are capable of 
is newer worth the pains. they coſt us, and 
the Ed loſe us. If you attain the: top: of your 
defires chat way, all thoſe who envy. you will do you 
harm; and 5" thoſe who admire you, few will do 
yon good. The unſucceſsful writers are your decla- 
red enemies, and probably the ſueceſsful your ſecret : 


7 


| theſe to be. rivalled + And at the upſhot, after a life 
f | cf, perpetual Application, you reflect that you have 
- been doing nothing for. yourſelf,” and that the Lie ne : 
or. leſs induſtry. might have. gained you a > 
that can never deceive r. end; a eee 
praiſe cannot beſto, nor vanity feel; and à glory, 
_ which, (though in one reſpegt like fame; not to be 
bad till After death), yet ſhall be felt and P to 
eternity. Theſe, dear. Sir, are unfeignedly m 
timents, whenever Lthink,at all: For half:the'th 
that. employ our beads deſerxe not the” name 92 + 
rheughts,, they are EP ſtronger. dr cams of iwpreſ . 
„ 1 ON 


— + 


„ 
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Fl 


. 


ones: For thoſe hate not more to be excelled, tan 


had per u nation: Our ſchemes of govern 
ment, our fyſtems © or our ace worlds 
of poetry, are all but ſo many fitado w images, and a 

iry proſpcas,, which ariſe to us but ſo muck the 
a more frequent, as we are mort overcaſt 
with the 5 60g and diſturbed with the fumes of. | 
human vanity... | 

The fame t! hing that makes old men ny 10. 
leave chis world, makes me willing to leave po 
long habit, and weatineſs of the ſame track. Hor eg 
will work a cure upon me; fifteen. thouſand verſes. 
are equivalent to fourſcore years, to make one old in 
rhyme: And! ſhould be ſorry and aſhamed to pa on: 
jingling to the laſt ſtep, like a waggoner's horſe, in. 
the fame road, ang ſo leave my bells to the next filly- 

mmalthat will be proud of them. That man makes. 
A mean figure in the eyes of Reaſon, who is meaſin 
ring ſyllables, and coupling rh. mes, when he ſhould: 
de mending his own-ſoul, and ſecuring bis own im! 
mortaltty;. If I had not this o ibn, 1 flabald be. 
unworthy even of thoſe ſmall and limited parts which 8 
God has-given me; and unworthy. of the frien Ian, 
of ſuch a wan as * Jam, „ 

Your, S. 


* 8 „ N 5 24 © * EN) 


LETTER: XIX. 


Pulp 23. 214. | 
12 Have no better excuſe to offer you, that I haye- 
1 omitted a taſk naturally ſoleaſing.to me as cons. | 
verſing upon paper with you, but that my time and. 
eyes have been wholly employed upon Hemer, whom, . 
I almòſt fear, I ſhall find but one. way of i TY 
_ which is, in his blindneſs... Tam perpetually affli 
with headachs, that very much affect my ſight, and: 
indeed fince my coming hither-I have ſcarce paſſed 
an hour agreeably, except that in whieh I read yout - 
8 I would ſeriouſly have vou think, you have 
no man who more truly xnos tõ place a right value 
Zon your e who. teaft deferves.it on all 
other: 


— 


che 


( 


8 
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4271 accounts than his due f ef it. Bot, let ne 
telt you, you can hardly gueſs What a — 0 ul 


8 — 
s — 


| dear expe rience, we live in an 2 . cher 
it is 1 Gag by & 


0: be 0 I. bt. 
* 7 . ; . * 1 4 
p * 


dertake, when you profeſs yourſelf my friend; | thats 


are fone Tories who will take you for a Whip ; fore . 


Whigs who will take you ou for a "ory, foie Prote.. 


2 who will eee you 2 rank Pa iſt, and lone 


pits who will account you. x Heretic... 


irs be in moderate; arid Where nd Bart 5 
can be allo e to all men, Tue notions. | 
of right an fam ſo far ſtrained, that perhaps- 


to be in the righe le 1 may be of worſe 


quietly in the. 


conſequence tha 25 "ealily and 


wrong. I really-with 0 een am ſa· 
das few can wifi me fo; But if thoſe ſew = 


ſuch-as. tell me they do, I am content, for they 

the beſt people- Lknow. While yon believe me wat 1 
profeſs as to religion, I can bear any thing the biget- 
ted may ſay; while Mr. Congreve likes my poetry, I. 
can endure Dennis, and. a thouſand: more like himg _ 


_ while the moſt honeſt and moral of each party think 
me no ill man, I e 
and mad of all parties riſe up to throw dirt at me 


I muſt expect an hundred attacks upon the publi- 
cation of my Hemer. Whoever in our times would 


be a profeſſor of learning above his fellows, ought at 


the very, firſt to enter the world with the conſtaney 
and reſolution of a ꝓrimitive Chriſtian; and be pre- 
pared to ſuffer all fort of public perſecution... It is 
certainly to be lamented, that if any man. does but 
endeavour to diſtinguiſn himſelf. or gitify others hy 


his ſtudres, he is immediately treated as a comme. 


enemy, inſtead of being looked upon as a common - 
friend; and aſſaulted as generally as if his whole de- 
ſign were to: prejudice the. ſtate,” or ruin the public... 
L will venture to day, no maneverroſe to any degree 


of perfection in writing, but through obſtinacy, and 


an inveterate reſolution againſt the ſtream of man 

kind: So that if the worl has received any beneſit 

Kom the labours of the — it. was in its own de- 
* . 


— —— — — Is = h 
. Xx —— 
N wo 2 — wad „ — 
— 2 r a+ ID... _ _ 


n * 1 * * As + — 1 XC Rant — — — > . a _ 
a OO mon arms. moms 7 3 es n N Ar e. * — —_ — — 2 1 - + 0005 Toy 
— — — . — — — 5 £ R = 9 9 IE —_ ey" - * * 2 k x * Wo a 8 5 
4 my 3 : % ; 8 r rp y bo bn, GE. < — — 
. 2 — A ” * — * 8 * y 23 7 8 * 
OI — — R — — — ——— („ —»„— ' 
x - y — * ? En Egon — — J 4 7 — — 2 a — - + -—_ * 
— Lone. — — Py — —_— — — 12 R — 4 — 24 A 
= — r 1 — 2 2 — — 2 - P 3 7 5 
- - - — 2 — , — rr 447 * = 2 * q 2 
* 1 7 4 3 


* — 
r — en 
„ " _ 

- RT 


in. ae n 


| Ab nao one. 
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7 elbe their parts, al people. 
er ſons, who were before unfortunate - 


ſayof the beſt writers, that, they pay a ſevere. fine for 


their. fame, which it. is pr in the power of the 


7 upon them 
ki. Bo. 


. . 
cn N 
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771 eee the old way of life a gain 
| flcep and muſing. It: is my. employment to re- 
Chew the old of paſt ages to the. preſent, as it is yours 
to tranſmit the young: abe preſent to che future. . 
I am copying the great maſter in one art, with the 
fame love and diligence; with which ee 
Hereafter will'eopy you in another... *; 

Thus I ſhould begin my epittie:to you, if it were 
But as. it is. a frĩendlydetter, you 
are to find nothing mentioned in your own praiſe but 


what one only in the world is witneſs co, your parti 
| cular good-natured offices to me. 


I am cut out from anything but common acknow · 
Jedgments,or common diſcourſe: he firſt you would 
take ill, though. 
N the laſt only remains. 

And as · for the-laft, what chtyies alt Grade a 


refer iced againſt 3 and 1 
when 02 bare got a Iittle, above contempt, then 


| na 8, Ire ſworn foes to them, only | 
becauſe they ſucceed ——U pon the whole, one max 


A 


; 


R 


4 0 


I-told. but ee I ought 3, ſo in 5 


1 | 


man who-has.not.-talked theſe. five days? Who is 
withdrawing his thoughts as far as he can, from all 

the preſent world, its cuſtoms, and its manners, ty 
be fully poſſeſſed and abſorpt; in the paſt? When 
| people talk of going to church, I think of facrifices . 


f «nd Ebations: "BO od ſee the  parſon, f 1 aan 


4 


* 


' FROM SEVERAL 1 


as Chryſes prieſt of ky roo; nd p 
Lord's Prayer, 1 begin, mad e 


God of the. lver bow, . 


While yan in the workdare adh e it Pre- 
teſtant ſueceſſion, 1 conſider only how Menelaus may 

recover Helen, and the Trojan war be put to a ſpeedy 
concluſion. I never inquire if the Queen be well or 
not, but heartily wiſk to be at Hecter s funeral, The 
only things 1 regard in this life are, Whether hy 

| miele are Nee Whether my tranflations go well 
on? Whether Dennis be wiithn Dy criticiſms ? Whe- 
ther any 2 ** will anſwer him, ce 5 do not? Jt 


ON 2 . 
» 4 N 
— = 8 ” 


1 fy | 75 | 
* NE 2. is fam. 
„ 1 
0 Mr r Thank you FO yer gwad 
ar ' berlefs. Homer advances 40 Halt, that he begins | 
3 — cnn ew op 
t Pillars i in the 7 5 5 
—— Wai Fon Rb forts; rhyme 9 a T nde 
I 1 have the greateſt proof in nature at preſent of the 
1 amuſing power of poetry; for it takes me up ſo en- 
1 tirely, that F fearee fee ner paſſes under my noſe 
| and hear noxhing that is ſaid about m To follow 
= poetry as one ought, one mult forget father and mo- 
Tas ther, and cleave to it alone. My reverie has been 
1 ſo deep, that I have ſcarce had an interval to think 
5 myſelf uneaſy'tn the want of your company. I now 

. and then juſt miſs you às I ſtep into bed; Mis minute 


indeed I want extremely to ſee you, the next I ſhall 
dream of nothing Wee n e the * 


a of Briſcis. 64 $65 St 
# 1 tee 


demand any mighty things from each other; what 
vanity we haveiex 
People. It is not 


think and talk moſt of each other when we have | 


like violent loves, begin with diſquiets, proceed to 
Jealouſies, and conclude in animoſities. I have li- 


who live together, but merely vanity; a fecret in- 


travagant- falſe ſcale; and which nobody can pay, 


e L E I E R XXII. a 
* 

W774 JERVAS, Te Mr. POPE... 
"ow Auguſt 20. 1714. 


n no f 7 _ _ is fo > to-prove ts 
as ours, becauſe Tatn pretty ſure there never was a 


friendſhip of ſo caly a nature. We neither of us 


Lethe its graffication from other. ” 
that am to tell you what an ar- 
tiſt you are, nor is it you that are to tell me what 
a poet I am; but it is from the world abroad we. |, 
Hope (piouſly hope) to hear theſe things. At home 
we follow our buſineſs,. when we have any, and 


none. It is not unlike the happy friendſhip of a. 
ſtayed. man. and his wiſe, who are ſeldom ſo fond as 
to Date the buſineſs of the houſe from going on all 
day, or ſo indolent as not to find conſolation in each 
other every evening. Thus well- meaning couples 
hold in amity to the laſt, by not expecting too much 
from human nature; while romantic friendſhips, 


vod to ſee the fierce advancement, the ſudden turn, 
and the abrupt period, ef three. or four of theſe. 
enormous friendſhips, and am perfectly convinced: 
of the truth of a maxim we. once agreed in, that 
nothing hinders the conſtant agreement of people 


fiſting upon what they think their dignity of merit, | 
and an inward expectation of ſuch an over-meaſure 
of deference and regard, as anſwers to their own ex- 


becauſe none but ee can 1 NY's 8 | 


W particular to tel you at this time, which-- 


a leaſes me ſo much, that you 59815 a more 
a * 


a we 


I. 


FER Y 09 


— 
wv 
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could keep you in ſuſpenſe v 

will tell you directly, that Mr. Addiſon and I have 
had a converſation, that it would have been worth 
your while to havelbeen placed behind the wainſcot, 
or behind ſome half - length picture, to have heard. 


)JVVCCCCFCC 0 de Þ 


e 


ty friendſhip, * ö 


than ordinary alacrity in eve 


* * hb 


"turn. You knowT 


for twenty links; but 1 


He aſſured me, that he would make uſe not only of 


his intereſt, but of his art, to do you ſome ſervice; 


he did not mean his art of poetry, but his art at 

court ; and he. is ſenſible that nothing can have a 

better air for himſelf than moving. in your, favour, 
P 


* 


eſpecially ſince inſinuations were ſpread, that he did 


not care you ſhould proſper too much as a poet. He 
proteſts that it ſhall not be his fault, if there is not 
the beſt dee e the world, and the moſt hear- 
c. He owns, he was afraid Dr. Swift 
might have carried ygu too far among 2 | 
during the heat of the animoſity; but no all is ſafe, 
and you are eſcaped even in his opinion. I promiſed 


in your name, like a good godfather, not that you 
ſhould renounce the devil and all his works, byt that 
you would be delighted to find him your friend 


merely for his own fake; therefore prepare yourfelf 


1 


4 


for ſome civilities. 


1 


I have done Homer's hea 0 id, ſhadowed and height» 
ened carefully; and I incloſe the outline of he like | 


| fize, that you may determine whether you would 


have it ſo large, or reduced to make room for feuil- 


lage or laurel round the oval, or about the ſquare of 


the buſto? perhaps there is ſomething more ſolemn 
in the image itſelf, if I can get it well performed. 

If I have been inſtrumental in bringing you and 
Mr. Addiſon together with all fincerity, Ivalue my- 
ſelf upon it as an acceptable piece of ſervice to ſuch 
® one as I know. you to be. , . 
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ay 27. 177 
AM 5uſt acting Folk dr, Sy well deen 
and entectained there. Every one is much con- 
cerned for the Queen's death. No panegyrics ready 
yet for the King 
l Iadmireyour Whig-principles of reſiſtance exceed - 
ingly, in the ſpirit of the Barcelonians: 1 join in 
your with for them. Mr. Addiſon's verſes on Liber - 
2 in his letter from Italy. > K A Fe 
of prayer, in my opinion 1. thou | 
heavenly bright! Ke. ah bg ft 1 
What you mention of the friendly office 5 
deavoured todo on Mr. Addiſon and me, de c 
| acknowledgments on my part. You thoroughly know | 
my regard to his change, and'my propenſity ro 1 
iy it by all ways in my power. Lou as Pe 7 
know che ſcandalous meanneſs of that proceeding 
which was uſed b y Philips, to make a man I fo high- 
I value, ſuſpect bay diſpoſitions toward him. Bat | 
2 after all, Mr. AJdiſon mult be the judge i in what 
regards himſelf, and has ſeemed to be no very juſt 
one to me; fo; I muſt o/ to you, I expect nothing 
dut civility from him, how much ſoever I wiſh for 
is friendſhip. As for any offices of real kindneſs or 
fervice which it is in his power to do me, I ſhould be 
aſhamed.to receive them from any man who had no 
better opinion of my morals, than to think me 2 
party- man; nor of my temper, than to believe me 
capable of malignin 9 or envying another's reputa- 
tion as a poet. So I leave it to time to conyince him 
as to both, to ſhew him che ſhallow depths of thoſe 
half - witted creatures who miſinformed him, and to 
prove that I am incapahle of endeavouring to leſſen 
aà perſon whom I would be proud to imitate, and 
e ADRs to Hatter, In a word, Mr. we 
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what Iam. ECB Hr 48/1 ee 
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ET My Lox, „ 
1 AM obliged to you both ror the favours you have 


To 


* ; 
. CREE, 


| FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. 145 


fon is ſure of my reſpe& at all times, and of my real 


# 


friendſhip whenever he ſhall think fit to know me for 


know the whole (without reſerve). of our correſpon- 
dence. The engagements I had to him were ſuch, 
as the actual ſervices he had done me, in relation to 
the ſubſcription for Homer, obliged me to. I muſt 
have leave to begrateful to him, and to any one who 


ferves me, let him be never ſo obnoxious to any 
party: Nor did the Tory-party ever put me to the 
hardſhip of aſking this leave, which is the greateſt 

obligation I owe to it; and I expect no greater from 
the Whig- party than the ſame liberty. A curſe 


on the word party, which I have been forced to uſe 


ſo often in this period! I wiſh the preſent reign may 


put an end to the diſtinction, that there may be no 
other for the future than that of hong and nave, 


fool and man of ſenſe ; theſe two ſorts muſt always 
be enemies: but for the reſt, may all people do 
as you and 1, believe what they pleaſe, and be 
friend. 8 


J am, Cc. 5 


TTT 
: 0 the Earl of HAL IFAX 8. | 


done me, and for thoſe you intend me. I diſ- 
truſt neither your will nor your memory, when it is 


to do good: And if ever I become troubleſome or ſo- 


licitous, it muſt not be out of expectation, but out 
of gratitude. Your Lordſhip may either cauſe me 
to live agreeably in the town, or contentedly in the 
country, which is really all the difference I ſet be- 


* See the note on ver. 116, of his Imit, of the firſt Satire, 


Book ii. of Horace, 


Vor. V. + N- | ___ tween 


Dee" Toe ee 


+a 
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tween an eaſy fortune and a ſmall one. It is indeed 
a high Grain of generoſity in you, to think of making 
me eaſy all my lite, only becauſe I have been ſo hap« 

y as 10 divert you ſome few hours: But if I may 
——— leave to add, it is becauſe you think me no e- 
nemy to my native country, there will appear a bet- 
ter reaſon ; for I muſt of conſequence be very much 
(as I fincerely am) TOE eng 


LETTER XXV*. 
De. PARNELLE, To Mr. POPE. 


T AM-writing you a long letter; but all the tedi- 
L oufneſs I feel in it is, that it makes me during 
the time think more-intently of my being far from 
you. I fancy, if I were with you, I could remove 
ſome of the uneaſineſs which you may have felt from 
_ the oppoſition of the world, and which you ſhould 
be alhamed to feel, fince it is but the teſtimony 
which one part of it gives you that your merit is un- 
queſtionable. What would you have otherwiſe, 
from ignorance, envy, or thoſe tempers which vie 
with you in your.own way? 1 know tþis in mankind, 
that when our ambition is unable to attain its end, it 
is not only wearied, but exaſperated too at the va- 
nity of its labours; then we ſpeak ill of happier 
ſtudies, and ſighing condemn the excellence which 
ve find above our reach. 828 P 
My + Zoilus, which you uſed to write about, I 
finiſhed laſt Spring, and left in town. I waited till 
I came up to ſend it you, but not arriving here before 
Four book was out, imagined it a loſt piece of la- 


5 


Tbis, and the three extracts following, concerning the 
tran0ation of the firſt lad, ſet on foot by Mr. Addiſon, Mr. 
Pope has omitted in his firſt edition. 

+ Printed for B. Lintot, 1715. 8 vo, and afterwards added 
do the laſt edition of his poems. | 
| os bour, 
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always have you at heart. 


ance is at this time. 


r. Tickell. 
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| bour.. II you will Kill have it, you need only, write 


me X Word. 

I have. here ſeen the firſt book of Homer , which 
came out at a time when it could not but appear as 
a kind of ſetting up againſt you. My opinion is, 


that you may, if you pleaſe, give them thanks who 
writ it. Neither the numbers nor the ſpirit have an 
equal maſtery with yours; but what ſurpriſes: me 


more is, that, a ſcholar being concerned, there 
ſhould happen to be ſome miſtakes in the author's 
ſenſe; ſuch as putting the light of Pallas's eyes into 


the eyes of Achilles, making the taunt of Achilles to 


Agamemnon (that he ſhould have ſpoils when Troy 
ſhould be taken) to be a cool and ferious propoſal; 
the tranſlating what you call abt, by the word 
Mals, and fo leaving water. out of the rite of luſtra- 
tion, c. but you muſt have taken notice of all this 
before. I write not to inform you, but to thew 1 


Extra@ from « LETTER of the Rev. Dr: BERK-- 
| LET, Dean of Londonderry. . | 


- | +. Jul. J- nig 
— Some days ago, three or four gentlemen and my- 


ſelf, exerting that right which all readers pretend to 


over authors, fat in judgment upon the two new | 
tranſlations of the firſt Iliad. Without partiality to 
my countrymen, I aſſure you, they all gave the 
preference where it was due; being unanimouſly of 

opinion, that yours was equally juſt to the ſenſe with 
Mr. —'s, and without compariſon more eafy, more 
poetical, and more ſublime. But I will ſay no more 
on ſuch a thread-bare ſubject, as your late performs - 


| 1 Lam, &c. -. 
+ Wrinen by Mr. Addiſon, and publiſhed is the name of 
- Ms. Extract 
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kund from « LE TER of Mr GAY, 
To Mr. POPE. 


July. 8. 171 5. 
al have ,<juſt ſer down Sir Sante Garth at the ope- 


ra. He bid me tell you, that every body is pleaſed 


with your tranſlation, but a few at Button's ; and 
that Sir Richard Steele told him, that Mr. Addiſon 
faid the other trantlation was the beſt that ever was 
in any language. He treated me with extreme ci- 
vility, an ont of kindneſs gave me a ſqueeze by 
the forefinger.--I am informed that at Button's your 


© Character is made very free with as to morals, &c. 


and Mr. Addifon ſays, that your tranſlation and Tie- 
kell's are both very well done, but that the latter has 


wor of Heuer. „ 
1 am, ec. 


Extra from a LETTER of Dr. ARBURTHNOT, 
| To Mr. POPs. 0 f 


Fuly 9. 1315. 
Re mc you upon Mr. T* book. It 
does not indeed want its merit; but I was ſtrangely 
diſappointed in my expectation 'of a tranſlation nice- - 
iy true to the original; whereas in thoſe parts where 
the greateſt exactneſs ſeems to be demanded, he has 
been the leaſt careful, I mean the hiſtory of ancient 
_ ceremonies and rites, &c. in which you have with 


8 Jucgment been exact. 
1 am, c. 


® Sir Richard Stecle afterwards, in his preface to an edition 
of the Drummer, a comedy by Mr. Addiſon, ſhews it to be his 


opinion, that Mr. Addiſon himſelf was the perſon who tran- 
** ſlated this book,” | I 


LET: 


T. 


AN ANN 


LETTER XXV. | 
Mr. POPE, 7; To the Hons JAMES CRAGGS, Us 


Yor Jux 16. 1715. 
Tay hold of his opportunity given me by my 
1838 Duke of Shrewſbury, to aſſure you of the 

continuance of that eſteem and affection I have long 
borne you, and the memory of ſo many agreeable 
converſations as we have paſſed together. I wiſh 1 - 
were a compliment to ſay, ſuch converſations as are 


not to be found on:this ſide of the water: For the ſpi- 


rit of diſſenſion is gone forth among us: Nor is it a 


onder that Button's is no more Button's, when Od 
England is no longer Old England, that region of 


Hoſpitality; ſociety, and good humour. Party affects 
us all, even» the wits, though they gain as little by 
polities as- they do by their wit. We talk much of 


fine ſenſe, refined ſenſe, and exalted ſenſe ; but for 
_uſe-and happineſs, give mea little common ſenſe, 1 
ſay this in regard to ſome gentlemen, profeſſed wits 
of our acquaintanee, who fancy they can make poetry 


of conſequence at this time of day, in the midſt of 
this raging fit of politics. For, they tell me, the 


buſy part of the nation are not more divided about bs 
Whig and Tory, than theſe idle fellows of the fea- 


ther about Mr. T*'s and my Tranſlation. I (like ws,” 
Tories) have the town in general, that is, the mob, 


on my ſide; but it is uſual with the ſmaller party to Zh” 


make up in induſtry: what they want in number, and 


that is the caſe with the little ſenate of Cato. How - 
ever, if our principles be well conſidered, I muſt ap- 
Pear a brave Whig, and Mr. I“, a, rank Tory: I 
tranſlated Homer for the public in. general, he to gra- 8 
tify the inordinate deſires of one man only. We 
have, it ſeems, a great Turk in poetry, who can ne- 
ver bear a brother on the throne; and has his mutes 
too, a ſet of nodders, winkers, and whiſperers, whoſe - 
ron is to ſtrangle all other offsprings of wit in 
| N:3-: | their x” 


* 
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humbleſt ſlave he has, that is to ſay, his firſt mini- 


ſters; and if they are not inclined to condemn me, I 


treat with him, as we do with the grand monarch; 


tary of State. 5 | 


into verſe on this occaſion, 


Port of the Secret Committee. 


350 


: \ 
Js 


their birth. 


ſter; let him receive the honours he gives me, but 
receive them with fear and / trembling ; let him be 
proud of the approbation of his abſolute lord, I ap- 
peal to the people as my rightful judges and ma- 


fear no arbitrary high-flying proceeding from the 
ſmall court-faQtion at Button's. But, after all I have 
ſaid of this great man, there is no rupture between 
us. We are each of us ſo civil and obliging, that 
neither thinks he'is obliged : And I, for my part, 


who has too many great qualities not to be reſpeQed, 
though we know he watches any occaſion to oppreſs 
When I talk of Homer, I muſt not forget the ear- 
ly preſent you made me of Monſieur de la Motte's 
book: And I cannot conclude this letter without tel- 
ling you a melancholy piece of news, which affects 
our very entrails, L“ is dead, and ſoupes are no 
more ! you ſee I write in the old familiar way, 
% 'This is not to the miniſter, but to the friend 7. 
However, it is ſome mark of uncommon regard to 


T am, Gs 
LETTER Xn. 
Te Mr. CONGREVE. | 
3 1655 Jan. 16. 1714-15. 
\ /F Ethinks when I write to you, I am oaks 2 
confeſſion; I have got (J cannot tell how) 
ſuch a cuſtom of throwing myſelf out upon paper 


* We find here moſt of the ſentiments he ſoon after put 
+ Alluding to St. John's letter to Prior, publiſhed in the Re- 


without 


' FROM Me. CONGRE\ VE. gr 
without reſerve. You were not miſtaken in what 


vou judged of my temper of mind when I vrit laſt. 


My faults will not be hid from you, and perhaps ijt 
is no diſpraiſe ta me that they will not: The clean- 
neſs and purity of one's mind is never better proved, 


than in diſcovering its on fault at firſt view; as 


when a ſtream ſhews the dirt at its bottom, 3 hams 
alſo the tranſparency of the water, 7 
My ſpleen was not occaſioned, however, by any 


thing an abuſive angry critic could write of me. 1 


take very kindly your heroic manner of congratula- 
tion upon this 1 for 1 think nothing more ho- 
nourable, than to be involved 3 in the ſame fate with - 


all the great and the good that ever lived; that is, 


to be envied and cenſured by bad writers. 
You do no more than anſwer my expectations of 


you, in declaring how. well you take my freedom, 
in ſometimes negleQing, as I do, to reply to your 


letters ſo ſoon as I ought. Thoſe who have a right 


taſte of the ſubſtantial part of friendſhip, can wave 


the ceremonial: A friend is the only one that will 


bear the omiſſion ; and one may find who is not ob 
by the very trial of it. 


As to any anxiety I have concerning the fate of | 
my Homer, the care is over with me: the world 


muſt be the judge, and I ſhall be the firſt to conſent 


to the juſtice of its judgment, whatever it be. I am 


not ſo arrant an author as even to deſire, that if lam 


in the wrong, all mankind ſhould be ſo. 
I am mightily pleaſed with a ſaying of Monfieur 


| Tours « When a man writes, he ought to ani- 


„ mate himſelf with the thoughts of pleaſing all 
<« the world: But he is to renounce that defire or 
* hope, the very moment the book Soes bot of his 


„ hands. 


I write this from Binfield, whither I came - yeſter- 
day, having paſſed a few days i in my way with my 


Lord Bolingbroke. I go to London in three days 


time, and will not fail to pay a viſit to Mr. M—,, 
whom I faw not long nee at a bh LY Halifax's. 
I _ 


— 
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* Lon Ix 3 9 


1 hoped from thence he had ſome hopesof advantage 
from the preſent adminiſtration : For few people (I 


think) but I, pay reſpects to great men without any 
proſpects. I am in the fairel way in the world of 
Seng not worth a groat, being born both a Papiſt 
and à Poet. This puts me in mind of re-acknowledg- 
ing your continued endeavours to enrich me. But, 
I can tell you, it is to no purpoſe; for without the 
Oer, aqnum mi animum ipſe parabo. 1 


= n e + 

ak March 19. 1714-18. - 

' 3 fioned many different ſpeculations in the town. 
Poets, others as a ſatire upon the- late war. Mr. 


Cromwell hearing none of the words, and ſeeing the 


action to be tragical, was much aſtoniſhed to find 
the audience laugh; and ſays the Prince and Princeſs 


muſt . doubtleſs be under no leſs amazement on the 


fame account. Several Templars, and others of the 


more vociferous kind of critics, went with a reſolu- - 


tion to hiſs, and confeſſed they were forced to laugh 
ſo much, that they forgot the deſign they came with. 
The Court in general has in a very particular man- 


ner come into the jeſt, and the three firſt nights | 
_ (notwithſtanding two of them were court-nights) 


were diſtinguiſhed by very full audiences of the fir 


they alſo took the hint, and have ever ſince been ve- 


men who cannot be of the general opinion; but the 


* Written by Gay. 
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quality. The common people of the pit and gal- 
lery received it at firſt with great gravity and ſedate - 
neſs, ſoine few with tears; but after the third dar 


ry loud in their claps. There are ſtill ſome ſober 


laughers are ſo much the majority, that ene or two 
critics ſeem determined to undeceive the town at 
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their proper coſt, by writing grave diſſertations a- 


| gains it: To encourage them in which laudable de- 
I 


gn, it is reſolved a preface ſhall be prefixed to the 


ö farce, in vindication of eee, of proof 
new way of writing. 


Yeſterday Mr. Steele's affair. was decided * am 
ſorry I can be of no other opinion than yours, as to 
his whole carriage and writings of late. But cer- 
tainly he has not only been puniſhed by ethers, but 


ſuffered much even from his own party in the point 


of character, nor (I believe) received any amends in 
that of intereſt, as yet, whatever my be his projpects 
for the future. 

This gentleman, among = thouſand 3 is A 
great inſtance of the fate of all who are carried away 


dy party-ſpirit, of any fide. I wiſh all violence may | 


n But am really eee 
of that ſour and pernicious quality ſhould be joined 
with ſo much CR ee as, I think, 


10 
LETTER I 


1 Mr. CONGREVE... 
April 3. 17175. 


M. Pope is going to Mr. Jervas' s, where ns. 


Addiſon is ſitting for his picture; in the — 
time, amidſt clouds of tobacco at a coffechouſe, I: 
this letter. There is a grand revolution at Will's; 
Morrice has quitted for a coffeehouſe in the ak 
Titcomb is reſtored to the great jay of Cromwell 
who was at a great loſs for a perſon to converſe with 
upon the fathers and church-hiſtory; the knowledge 
1 gain from him, is entirely in painting and poetry; 
and Mr. Pope owes all his {kill in aſtronomy to him 
and Mr. Whiſton, ſo celebrated of late for his diſco- 


very of the longitude in an extraordinary copy of 
: FFT. verſes. 


- Y 4 
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verſes . Mr. Rowe's Jane Gray is to be olaved it 
| Faſter. week, when Mrs. Olfield is to perſonate a 
character directly oppoſite to female nature; for 
what woman ever deſpiſed ſovereignty ! Tou know 
Chaucer has a tale where a knight ſhaves his head, 
by diſcovering it was the thing which all women 
moſt coveted. Mr. Pope's Homer is retarded by the 
— rains that have fallen of late, which cauſes the 
ets to be long a- drying: This gives Mr. Lintot 
eat uneaſineſs, who is now endeavouring to corrupt 
the curate of his pariſh to pray for fair weather, that 
his work may go on. There is a ſixpenny criticiſm 
lately publiſhed upon the tragedy of the What: dye. 
call-it, wherein he with much judgment and learn- 
| Ing calls me a blockhead, and Mr. Pope a knave. 
: His grand charge i is againſt the Pilgrim's Progreſs. 
being read, which, he ſays, is directly levelled at 
_ Cato's reading Plato; to back this cenſure, he goes 
on to tell you, that the Pilg rim's Frogrels being men- 
tioned to be the eighth king: s the reflection 
evident, the tragedy of Cato having juſt eight times 
e quaintly expreſſes it) viſited the preſs. He 
alſo endeavoured to ſhow, that every particular 
paſſage of the play alludes to ſome fine part of tra- 
7 Fes which, he ſays, I have injudiciouſly and pro- 
anely abuſed +. Sir Samuel Garth's poem upon my 
Lord Clare's houſe, I believe, will bas ee in 
the Eaſter - week. P 


Thus far Mr. Gay, who has i in his letter e 
ed all the ſubjects of diverſion; unleſs it ſhould be 
one to you to ſay, that J ſit up till two o'clock over 
Burgundy and Champagne; and am become ſo much 

2 a rake, that I ſhall be aſhamed in a ſhort time to be 
thought to do any fort of buſineſs. I fear I mult get 


* Called, og Ole on ; the Longitude, in Swift and Pope: 5 wiſe g 
cellanies. 5 | 
1 This curious piece was intitled, 4 complete hey to the 
las- dye. call. it, written by one Griffin a player, aſſiſted 
by Lewis Theobald, Vs, 
che 
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| the gout by drinking; purely for a faſhionable pre- 


tence to fit ſtill long enough to tranſlate four books 


ef Homer. I hope you will by that time be up a- 
gain, and I may ſucceed to the bed and couch of my 
predeceſſor: Pray cauſe the ſtuffing to be repaired, 


and the crutches ſhortened for me. The calamity of 
your gout is what all our friends, that is to ſay, all 
that know you, muſt ſhare in; we defire you in your 


turn to condole with us, who are under a perſecution, 


and much afflited/with a diſtemper which proves 
mortal to many poets, a Criticiſm. We have in- 
deed ſome relieving intervals of laughter (as you 
know there are in ſome diſeaſes), andi it is the opi- 
nion of divers good gueſſers, that the laſt fit will not 
be more violent than advantageous; for poets affail- 
ed by critics, are like men bitten by tarantulas, they 
dance on ſo much the faſter. ' 

Mr. Thomas Burnet hath played the precurſor to 
the coming of Homer, in a treatiſe called Homeri- 
der. He has ſince riſen very much in his criticiſm, 
and, after aſſaulting Homer, made a daring attack 


upon the What-d'ye-call-it *, Yet is there not a 


proclamation iſſued for the burning of Homer and 
the Pope by the common hangman; nor is the 


What d' ye - call - it yet ſilenced by the Lord Cham- 1 
Perlain. H e AE OT. 


dos, Es. 
er 
Mr. CONGREVE, To Mr. POPE. 


May 6. 


1 Have the pleaſure of your very kind letter. I 


have always been obliged to you for your friend- 
ſhip and concern for me, and am more affected with 
it, than I will take upon me to expreſs in this letter. 
J do affure you there is no return wanting on my 


part, and am very forry T had not the good luck to 
| 8 In one of his papers ealled The Grumbler. | | 
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| Gothe Dons before Llafrcks comin. It is a great 


kind to inquire after, it is not worſe than in Lon. 


for I cannot reaſonably expect much effect from theſe 
Waters in ſo ſhort a time; but in the main they ſeem 


pleaſe myſelf with thinking that you are where you 


tell me how Mr. Gay does in his health; I ſhould 
have been glad to have heard he was better. 'My 


| and veheve me to be 


impreſſed, and inrolled in the liſt of Mr. Curll's au- 
pany. I believe it high time you ſhould think of 


ws. LETTERS, Pe 


pleaſure to me, and not a little vanity, to think that 
he miſſes me. As to my health, which yon are ſo 


don: I am almoſt afraid yet to ſay chat it is better, 


to agree with me. Here is not one creature that I 


know, which, next to the few I would chooſe, con- 1 


tributes very much to my ſatisfaction. At the ſame 
time that I regret the want of your converſation, I 


firſt ought to be, and engaged where you cannot do 


too much. ods i my humble ſervice, and beſt - 
wiſhes to your good mother. I am ſorry you do not 


young amanuenſis, as you call him, I am afraid, 

will prove but a wooden one: And you know ex guo- 
vis ligno, &c. You will e ere . Rs s Wee 
Four; Ge. | 

P. 8. By che dels you will ſee I am like to be 

thors; but, I thank God! I ſhall have your com- 


adminiſtering another emetie. 
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The Rev. Dean. BERKLEY, To Mr. POPE. 


eghorn, May 12 1714. 
8 I take e to be a greater crime than 


1 impertinence, I chooſe rather to run the riſk 
of being thought guilty of the latter, than notto re- 
turn you my thanks for a very agreeable entertain- 
ment you juſt now gave me. I have accidentally met 


with your Rape of the Lock here, having never 


ſeen it before. Style, painting, judgment, ſpirit, I 


had already admired in other of your writings; but 


in this I am charmed with the magic of your in- 


vention, with all thoſe images, alluſions, and inex- 
plicable beauties, which you raiſe ſo ſurpriſingly, 


and at the ſame time ſo naturally, out of a trifle. 


And yet I cannot ſay that I was more pleaſed with 


the reading of it, than J am with the pretext it gives 
me to renew, in your thoughts, the remembrance 
of one who values no happineſs beyond the triend- 


ſhip of men of wit, learning, and good-nature. 

I remember to have heard you mention ſome half- 
formed deſign of coming to Italy. What might we 
not expect from a muſe that ſings ſo well in the bleak 


climate of England, if ſhe felt the ſame warm ſun, 


and breathed the ſame air with Virgil and Horace? 
There are here an incredible number of poets, 
that have all the inclination, but want the genius, 


or perhaps the art, of the ancients. Some among 


them, who underſtand Engliſh, begin to reliſh our 


Vor. V. T0. - SORE ; 
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authors; and I am informed, that at Florence they 
Have tranſlated Milton into Italian verſe. If one 
who knows ſo well how to write like the old Latin 
| Poets, came among them; it would probably be a 
means to retrieve them from their cold, trivial con- 
ceits, to an imitation of their predeceſſors. 
As merchants, antiquaries, men of Pleaſure, Oc. 
have all different views in travelling; I know not 
whether it might not be worth a poet's while to 
Havel in order to ſtore his mind with ſtrong i ima- 

ges of nature. | 

Green fields and groves, flowery meadows, and 
purling ſtreams, are no where in ſuch perfection as 
in England: But if you would know lightſome days, 
warm ſuns, and blue ſkies, you muſt come to Italy; ; 
and to enable a man to deſcribe rocks and precipices, 
it is abſolutely neceſfary that he paſs the Alps. 

You will eaſily pereeive that it is ſelf-intereſt 
makes me ſo fond of giving advice to one who has 
no need of it. If you came inte theſe parts, I ſnould 
fly to ſee yon. I am here, by the favour' of my good 
friend the Dean of St. Patrick's in quality of cha- 
plain to the Earl of Peterborough; who, about three 
months ſince, left the greateſt Part of his family in 
this town. God ANOWS how long v we ſhall wo. here, 


1 am, 


LETTER Ul. 
Ate. TOE, 2% Mr. JERVAS, in lla. 


Jb. 9. 1716. 

-Pno HOUGH, as you rightly remark, I pay my tax 
| but once in half a year, yet you ſhall ſee by 
this letter upon the neck of my laſt, that I pay 2 
double tax, as we nonjurors ou ht to do. Vour ac- 
quaintance on this ſide of the ſea are under terrible 
apprehenſions from your long ſtay in Ireland, that 


you ny; grow too Fee: for chem; for we thi 
| ( (fince 


. 


(ſince the great ſucceſs of ſucha play as the Nonju- 


tin ror) that politeneſs is gone over the water. But 
e a others are of opinion it has been longer among you, 
on- and was introduced much about the ſame time With 
| frogs, and with equal ſucceſs. Poor poetry ! the lit- 
Dc tle that is left of it here longs to croſs the ſeas, and 
Not leave Euſden in full and peaceable poſſeflion of the- 
to Britiſh laurel : And we begin to wiſh you had the 
ory ſinging of our poets, as well as the croaking of our 


frogs, to yourſelves, in ſzcula ſcculorum. Tt would» 
be well in exchange, if Parnelle, and two or three 
more of your ſwans, would come hither; eſpecially” 


as. 
Js, that ſwan, who, like a true modern one, does not 
ly; ſing at all, Dr. Swift. I am (like the reſt of the 
es, world) a ſufferer by his idleneſs. Indeed I hate that 
5 any man ſhould be idle, while I muſt tranſlate and 
eſt comment; and I may the more ſincerely with for 
las good poetry from A becauſe I am become a per- 
11d ſon out of the queſtion; for a tranſlator is no more a 
od poet, than a tailor is a man. „ 
a- You are, doubtleſs, perſuaded of the validity of- 
ee that famous verſe, | 8 „% Rep 
13 77, expecFation makes a bleſing gears" OTE 
but why would you make your friends fonder of you 
than they are? There is no manner of need of it. 
Me begin to expect you no more than Antichriſt; a 
man that hath abſented himſelf ſo long from his 
friends, ought to be put into the Gazette. 
Every body here has great need of you. Many 
faces have died for want of your pencil, and bloom- 
| ing ladies have withered in expecting your return. 
5 | Even Frank and Betty (that conſtant pair) cannot 
oF conſole themſelves for your abſence; I fancy they. 
1 will be forced to make their on picture in a pretty 
3 babe, before you come home: It will be a noble ſub- 
Wu ject for a family-piece. Come then, and having 
1 peopled Ireland with a world of beautiful ſhadows, 
* come to us, and ſee with that eye (which, like the 
4 exe of the world, creates beauties by looking on 


O23 - Jae} - 
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them); Tee, I ſay, how England has altered the airs 
of all its heads in your abſence : And with what 
ſneaking city-attitudes our moſt celebrated: perſon- 
4 ges appear, in themere mortal works of our painters. 

Mr. Forteſcue is much yours; Gay commemorates | 
you; and laſtly (to climb by juſt ſteps and deg grees) | 


my Lord Burlington deſires you may be put in mind 


of him. His gardens flouriſh, his ſtructures riſe, his 
ictures arrive, and (what is far more valuable than 
all) his own good qualities daily extend themſelves 
to all about him: Of whom I the meaneſt (next to 
ſome Italian fidlers and Engliſh ER e am a 
give inſtance. Aalen. 5 BY, 


LETTER HI. 
7: 9 the fame. 


b. f 4. 1716. 
TF I had not Jone my utmoſt 16 lead my life ſo. 


pleaſantly as to forget all misfortunes, T ſhould 
tell you I reckoned your abſence no ſmall one; but 
I hope you have alſo had many good and pleaſant 
reaſons to forget your friends on this fide the world. 
If a wiſh could tranſport me to you and your pre- 
ſent companions, I could do the ſame. Dr. Swift, 1 
believe, is a very good landlord, and a cheerful hoſt 
at his own table: I ſuppoſe he has perfectly learned 
himſelf, what he has taught ſo many others, rupta 
non inſanire lagena; elſe he would not make a pro- 
per hoſt for your humble ſervant, who (you know); 
though he drinks a glaſs as feldom as any man, con- 
trives to break one as often. But it is a conſolation - 
to me, that I can do this, and may other. enormi - 
ties, under my own roof. 
But that you and I are upon equal terms, in all 
friendly lazineſs, and have taken an inviolable oath 
to each other, always to do what we will; I ſhould 


reproach you for ſo long a fene. The belt amends 
you 


— 
Wo 


2? 
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you can make for ſaying nothing to me, is byſaying, 


all the good you can of me, which is, that L hearti- : 


ly. love and eſteem the Dean and Dr: Pargelle,.-: 7: 
Gay is yours and theirs... His ſpirit is awakened - 
very much in the- cauſe of the Dean, which has 
broke forth in a courageous couplet or two upon Sir 
Richard Blackmore: He has printed it with his name 
to it, and bravely aſſigns no other reaſon, than that 
the ſaid Sir Richard has abuſed Dr. Swift. I have 


alſo ſuffered in the like cauſe, and ſhall ſuffer more: 
Unleſs Parnelle ſends me his Zoilus and Bookworm, 
(which the Biſnop of Clogher, Lhear, greatly extols), 


it will be ſhortly, concurrere bellum aigue virum— 


I love you all, as much as1 deſpiſe moſt wits in this 


dull country. Ireland has turned the tables upon. 


England; and if I have no poetical friend in my own: - 
nation, I will be as proud as Scipio, and ſay (fince L- 
am reduced to ſkin and bone) Ingrata patria, ne oſſa 


qiuidem habeas. - 
LETTER: IV fy 
7 -the* n. OR? 


- New, 29. 1716. 


HA you have not heard from me of late, a- 
ſcribe not to the uſual lazinefs of your corre- 


ſpondent, but to a ramble to Oxford, where your 
name is mentioned with honour, even in a land 
flowing with Tories. I had the good fortune there 
to be often in the converſation of Dr. Clarke: He 
entertained me with ſeveral drawings, and particu- 
larly with the original deſigns of Inigo Jones's White- 


hall. I there ſaw and reverenced ſome of your firſt 
pieces, which future painters are to look upon as we 


poets do on the Culex of Virgil and Batrachom. of 


yy 
« 
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Having named this latter piece, give me leave to 
| O 3. | 
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alk, whatis become of Dr. Parnelle and his frogs » | 2. 


Oblituſque meorum, obliviſcenduf et illis, might be 


'\ Horace 8 with, but will never be mine while 1 have 
| Tuch meorumt às Dr. Parnelle and Dr. Swift. I hope 
the ſpring will reſtore you to us, and with you all the 


beauties and colours of nature. Not but I congra- 
tulate you on the pleaſure you muſt take in being 


admired in your own country, which fo feldom hap- 


Pens to prophets and poets: But in this you have the 
advantage of poets; you are maſter of an art that 


muſt proſper and grow rich, as long as people love, 


or are proud of themſelves, or their own perſons, 
However, you have ſtaid long enough, methinks, to 
have painted all the numberleſs hiſtories of old 0. 

gia. If you have bay ng to be hiſtorical, I recom- 


znend to your hand the ſtory which every pious Triſh- 


man ought to begin with, that of St. Patrick; to the 


end you may be obliged (as Dr. P. was, when he tranſ- 


lated the Batrachemuomachia) to come into Eng. 
gland, to copy the frogs, and ſuch other vermin as 
were never ſeen in that lan ſince the time of that 
Confeſſor. 

I long to ſee you a hiſtory- painter. You have al- 
ready done enough for the private, do ſomething for 
the public; and be not confined, like the reſt, to. 
Gy only ſuch filly ſtories as our own faces tell of 

The Ancients too expect you ſhould do them 


5 thoſe ſtatues from which you learned your 


beautiful and noble ideas, demand it as a piece of 
gratitude from you, to make themtruly known'to all 
nations, in the account you intend to write of their 
characters. I hope you think more Mach ono than ever 
of that deſign +. 


He tranflated the Batrachom. of Homer, which i is 24 


- amongſt his Poems. 


+ Mr. Pope uſed to ſay, he had had an acquaintance with 
three eminent painters, all of parts and ingenuity, but without 
common ſenſe. Inſtead of valuing themſelves on their per- 


formances in their own art, where they had merit; the one 


was deep in military architecture. without mathematics ;. the 


other in the doctrine of fate, without philoſophy; and the 


third in the Ron of Don Quixote, without a 


* 
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As to your inquiry about your houſe; when I come 
within the walls, they put me in mind of thoſe of 
Carthage, where your friend, like the wandering 


- animum pictura paſeit inani. 


For the ſpacious manſion, like 'a Turkiſh caravan- 


ſary, entertains the vagabonds with only bare lod- 
ging. I rule the family very ill, keep bad hours, and 


lend out your pictures about the town. See what it 
is to have a poet in your houſe ! Frank indeed does 
all he can in ſuch a circumſtance; for, conſidering 
he has a wild beaſt in it, he conſtantly keeps the 
door chained: Every time it is opened, the links 
rattle, the ruſty hinges roar. The houſe ſeems ſo 
ſenſible that you are its ſupport,” that it is ready to 


drop in your abſence; but I ſtill truſt myſelf under 


is roof, as depending that Providence will preſerve 


fo many Raphaels, Titians, and Guidos, asare lodg- 


ed in your cabinet. Surely the ſins of one poet can 
hardly be ſo heavy as'to bring an old houſe over the 
heads of ſo many painters. In a word, your houſe. 
is falling; but what of that? I am only a lodger *. 


Paris, Sept. 2. 1716. 


> I. AST poſt brought me the favour of your letter of 


the loth Aug. O. S. It would be taking too 
much upon me to decide, that it was a witty one; 
I never pretend to more judgment than to know what 


pleaſes me, and can aſſure you, it was a very agree- 


able one. The proof I can give you of my ſincerity 
in this opinion, is, that I hope and deſire you would 
not ſtop at this, but continue more of them. 

J am in a place where pleaſure is continually flo- 


Alluding to the ſtory of the Iriſhman, 4 
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ing. The Princes ſet the example, and the ſubje&s | 


follow at a diſtance. The ladies are of all parties * 
by which means the converſation of the men is v 


much ſoftened and faſhioned from thoſe blunt dif- 


putes and politics, and rough jeſts, we are ſo guilty: 


of; while the freedom of the women takes away all 
formality and conſtraint. I'muſt own, at the ſame 
time, . theſe beauties are a little too artificial for my 


taſte: You have ſeen a French picture; the original 
is more painted, and ſuch a cruſt of powder and eſ- 


ſence in their hair, that you can ſee no difference 


between black and red. By - diſuſing ſtays and indul- 


ging themſelves at table, they run out of all ſhape; 
but as to that, they may give a good reaſon; they 


prefer conveniency to parade, and are, by this means, 
as ready, as they are generally willing, to be chari- 


table. 5 „% ᷑ -P-FP! 
I am ſurpriſed to find I have wrote ſo much ſcan- 


dal; I fancy I am either ſetting up for a wit, or 


imagine I muſt write. in this ſtyle to a wit; I hope 
you will prove a good-natured one, and-not only let 
me hear from you ſometimes, but forgive the ſmall 
encouragement you meet with. I will not trouble 
myſelf to finiſh finely; a true compliment 1s better 
than a good one, and I can aſſure you without any, 
that I am very ſtacerely, „ 

| Sir, Your,, C 


LETTER M. 
Te Mr. FEN TON. 


8 IR, "2 $22 £695 He $4 
I Had not omitted anſwering yours of the 18th of 
w laſt month, but out of a deſire to give you ſome 
certain and ſatisfactory account, which way, and at 
what time, you might take your journey. I am now 
commiſſioned to tell you, that Mr. Craggs will ex- 
pe& you on the riſing of the parliament, which will 
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be as ſoon as he can receive you in the manner he 
would receive a man de belles lettres, that is, in tran- 


quillity and full leiſure. I dare ſay your way of life . 


(which, in my taſte, will be the beſt in the world, 


and with one of the beſt men in the world) muſt 
prove highly to your contentment. And, I muſt 


add, it will be ſtill the more a joy to me, as I ſhall 
reap a particular advantage from the good I ſhall 
have done in bringing you together *, by ſeeing it 
in my own neighbourhood. Mr. Craggs has taken a 
houſe cloſe by mine, whither he propoſes to come in 
three weeks. In the mean time I heartily invite you 
to live with me; where a frugal and philoſophicat 
diet, for a time, may give you a higher reliſh * 
1 


that elegant way of life you will enter into after. 


deſire to know by the firſt poſt how ſoon I may hope 
„ Hüm nds 

J am a little ſcandalized at your complaint, that 
your time lies heavy on your hands, when the Muſes 
have put ſo many good materials into your head to 


employ them. As to your queſtion, What I am 


doing? I anſwer, Juſt what I have been doing ſome 
years, my duty ; ſecondly, relieving myſelf with ne- 
ceſſary amuſements, or exerciſes, which ſhall ſerve 
me inſtead of phyſic as long as they can; thirdly, 


reading till I am tired; and laſtly, writing when T 


have no other thing in the world to do, or no friend 
My mother is, I thank God, the eaſier, if not the 
better, for my cares; and I am the happier in that 
regard, as well as in the conſciouſneſs of doing my 
beſt. My next felicity is in retaining the good opi- 
nion of honeſt men, who think me not quite unde-. 
ſerving of it; and in finding no injuries from others 


Mr. Craggs had had no learned education he wanted to 
improve himſelf in letters, and deſired Mr. Pope to chooſe him 
out a polite ſcholar, by whoſe converſation and inſtruction he 
might profit. Mr. Pope recommended Mr. Fenton; but Mr. 
Craggs's untimely death prevented the two latter from recei - 
ving the mutual benefits of this connection. ; 
3 1 e hurt 
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e hurt me, as long as I know myſelf. I will add the 
+ ſincerity with which J act towards ingenious and un- 
deſigning men, and which makes me always (even 
by a natural bond) their friend; therefore believe me 
very affectionatex eas bg ta „ Tops 


LET ESR VEL 
Rev. Dean * BERKLEY, To Mr. POP E. 
. Naples, Oct. 22. NM. S. 1717. 
1 Have long had it in my thoughts to trouble you 
A with a letter; but was diſcouraged for want of 
ſomething that I could think worth ſending fifteen 
hundred miles. Italy is ſuch an exhauſted ſubject, 
that, I dare ſay, you would eaſily forgive my ſaying 
nothing of it: And the imagination of a poet is a 
thing ſo nice and delicate, that it is no eaſy matter 
to find out images capable of giving pleaſure to one 
of the few, who (in any age) have come up to that 
character. I am nevertheleſs lately returned from an 
: Hand, where I paſſed three or four months; which, 
were it ſet out in its true colours, might, methinks, 
amuſe you agreeably enough for a minute or two. 
The iſland Inarime is an epitome of the whole earth; 
containing within the compaſs of eighteen miles, # 
wonderful variety of hills, vales, ragged rocks, fruit» 
ful plains, and barren mountains, all thrown toge- 
ther in a moſt romantic confuſion. 'Flre air is in the 
Hotteſt ſeaſon conſtantly refreſhed by cool breezes 
from the ſea. The vales produce excellent wheat” 
and Indian corn, but are moſtly covered with vie» 
yards intermixed with fruit-trees. Beſides the com- 
mon kinds, as cherries, apricots, peaches, Oc. they 
produce oranges, limes, almonds, pomegranates, figs, 
water-melons, and many other fruits unknown to our 
climates, which lie every where open to the paſſen- 
Afterwards Biſhop of Cloyne in Ireland, author of the Dia- 


logues of Hylas and Philonous, the Minute-Philoſopher, Cc. 
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volcano, by the ancients called Mons Epomes 
lower parts are adorned with vines and other 


top with vines, ſome with cheſnut-groves, and others 


with thickets of myrtle and lentiſcus. The fields in 


the northern ſide are divided by hedge-rows of myr- 


tle. Several fountains and rivulets add to the beau- 
ty of this landſcape, which is likewiſe ſet off by the 

variety of ſome barren ſpots, and naked rocks. But 

that which crowns the ſcene, is a large mountain, 


riſing out of the middle of the iſland (once a terrible 


the middle affords paſture to flocks of goats and 
ſheep ; and the top is a ſandy pointed rock from 


which you have the fineſt proſpect in the world, ſur- 
veying at one view, beſides ſeveral pleaſant iſlands 
lying at your feet, a tract of Italy about three hun- 
dred miles in length, from the promontory of Anti- 
um to the Cape of Palinurus: The een part of 
Virgil, as ma- 


which hath been ſung by Homer an | 
king a conſiderable part of the travels and adventures 


Miſeno, the habitations of Circe, the Syrens, andthe 
Leaeftrigones, the bay of Naples, the promontory of 
Minerva, and the whole Campagnia Felice, make 


tants of this delicious ifle, as they are without riches 
and honours, ſo are they without the vices and fol- 


us) ; its 
its: 
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Ser. The hills are the greater part covered to the 


of their two heroes. The iſlands Caprea, Prochyta, 
and Parthenope, together with Cajeta, Cumæ, Monte 


but a part of this noble landſcape; which would de- 
mand an imagination as warm, and numbers as 
flowing as your own, to deſcribe it. The inhabi- 


. 
"Ws 


lies that attend them; and were they but as much 


ſtrangers to revenge, as they are to avarice and am- 
bition, they might in fact anſwer the poetical notions 


of the golden Age. But they have got, 2s an alloy 


| to their happineſs, an ill habit of murdering one 
another on flight offences. We had an inſtance of 


this the ſecond night after our arrival, a youth of 
eighteen being ſhot dead by our door: And yet, by 
the ſole ſecret of minding our own buſineſs, we found 
A, means of living ſecurely among thoſe dangerous 


| people, 
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people. Would you know how we paſs alas time at 
Naples? Our chief entertainment is the devotion of 
our neighbours: Beſides the gaiety of their churches 
(where folks go to ſee what they call ana bella devo- 
Zone, (i. e.) a ſort of religions opera), they make 
fireworks almoſt every week, out of deyotion ; the 
ſtreets are often hung with arras, out of devotion; 
and (whatis ſtill more ſtrange) the ladies invite gen- 
tlemen to their houſes, and treat them "ith muſic 
tgetmeats, out of devotion ; in a word, were 
For this devotion of its inhabitants, Naples 
would have little elſe to recommend it, beſide the 
d ſituation. Learning is in no very thriving 
Rate here, as indeed no where elſe in Italy; however, 
among many pretenders, ſome men of taſte are to be 
met with. A friend of mine told me not long ſince, 
that, being to viſit Salvini at Florence, he found 
him reading your Homer: He liked the notes ex- 
ly, and could find no other fault with the ver- 
n, but that he thought it approached too near a 
paraphraſe ; which ſhews him not to be ſufficiently 
acquainted with our language. I wiſh you health 
to 80 on with that noble work, and when you have 
that, I need not wiſh you ſucceſs. You will do me 
ks juſtice to believe, that whatever relates. to your 


welfare 1 is ſincerely withed hy 
Your, 6 
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HE old 89190 of a window in the boſom, to 
render the ſoul of man viſible, i is what every 
honeſt friend has manifold reaſon to with for ; yet 
even that would not do in our caſe, while you are ſo 
far ſeparated from me, and ſo long. I begin to fear 

* will die in Ireland, 115 that denunciation 5 
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ve fulfilled upon you, Hibernus er;, et in Hiberniam 

reverteris, I ſhould be apt to think you in Sanchos 
caſe; ſome Duke has made you governor of an i- 
and, or wet place, and you are adminiſtering laws 


to the wild Iriſh; But I muſt own, when you talk 


of building and planting, you touch my ſtring; and 


Jam as apt to pardon you, as the fellow that thought 
himſelf Jupiter would have pardoned the other mad- 
man who called himſelf his brother Neptune. Alas, 
Sir, do you know whom you talk to; one thi 


The hiſtory of my tranſplantation and ſettlement 


which you defire, would require a volume, were I _ 

to enumerate the many prajects, difficulties, wiciſſi- 1 
tudes, and various fates attending that imp 
part of my life: Much more, ſhould I deſer 


ort 


N 
1 


many draughts, elevations, profiles, perſpect 


of every palace and garden propoſed, mtendedgamd 


Happily raiſed, by the ſtrength of that faculty were; 
in all great geniuſes excel, Imagination. At laſt, 
the gods and-fate have fixed me on the borders of 


the Thames, in the diſtricts of Richmond and Twic- 


kenham : It is here I have paſſed an entire year of. 
my life, without any fixed abode in London, or 


more than caſting a tranſitory glance (for a day or 


two at moſt in a month) on the pomps of the town. 
It is here J hope to receive you, Sir, returned from 
eternizing the Ireland of this age. For you my 


ſtructures riſe ;. for. you my colonades extend their 


wings; for you my groves aſpire, and roſes bloom. 
And, to fay truth, I hope poſterity (which, no doubt, 


will be made acquainted with all theſe things) will 
look upon it as one of the principal motives. of my 
architecture, that it was a manſion prepared to re- 


Ver. Vo , 04 mn 


* * 
* 


been a poet, was degraded to a tranſlator- ind at 
laſt, through mere dulneſs, is turned an architect. 
Lou know Martial's cenſure, Præconem facito u Ar- 
chitectum. However, I have one way left, to plan, 

to elevate, and ſurpriſe, (as Bays ſays) ; the next 
neus you may expect to hear, is, that Tam in debt. 


ant 
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ſea, like the ghoſts 1 in Virgil, Pe 
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ceive you, a gainſt your own ſhould fall to Juſt; which 
is deſtined to be the tomb of poor Frank and Betty, 
and the immortal monument of the fidelity of two 
ſuch ſervants, who have ni in conſtancy” the 
very rats of your family. 
What more can I tell you of myſelf? ſo much, 


and yet all put together ſo little, that I ſcarce care 
or know how-to do it. But the very reaſons that 

are againſt putting it upon paper, are as ſtrong for 
telling 


git you in perſon; and I am uneaſy to be ſo 
long denied the ſatisfaction of it. 
At preſent I conſider you bound in y che lein 


Triſti palus inamabilit unda py 
Alligat, et novies Styx cireum fir ec corrcet ! 


and I cannot expreſs how I long to renew our old 
| Intercourſe and converſation, our morning-confer- 
ences in bed in the ſame room, our evening-walks 


in the park, our amuſing voyages on the water, our 
philoſophical ſuppers, our lectures, our diſſertations; 
our gravities, our reveries, our fooleries, our what 
not#—This awakens the memory of ſome of thoſe 
who have made a part in all theſe, Poor Parnelle, 


Garth, Rowe! You juſtly reprove me for not ſpeak- 
ing of the death of the laſt: Parnelle was too much 


in my mind, to whoſe memory- I am erecting the 


beſt monument I can. What he gave me to publiſh 


was but a ſmall part of what he left behind him; but 
it was the beſt, and I will not make it worſe by en- 
larging it. I would fain know if he be buried at 
Cheſter, or Dublin; and what care has been, or is 
to be taken for his monument, &c. Yet I have not 


neglected my devoirs to Mr. Rowe; I am writin 


this very day his epitaph for Weſtminſter Abbey.— 
After theſe, the beſt-natured of men, Sir Samuel 
Garth, has left me in the trueſt concern for his loſs. 


His death was very heroical, and yet unaffected e- 


nough to have made a ſaint or a philoſopher famous. 


But ill tester, and Wannen have branded _ | 
„% 


r RO  , ED 


a 8 Hh gaiety of your letter proves you not fo ſtu- 
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his laſt momients, as wrongfully as they did his life, 
_ with irreligion. You muſt have heard many tales on 
this ſubject; but if ever there was a good Chriſtian 
without knowing himſelf to be ſo, it was Dr. Garth. 


* LETTER IX. 
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> To Mr, **** 
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dious.of wealth as many of your profeſſion 


Are, fince you can derive matter of mirth from want 


of buſineſs. You are none of thoſe lawyers who de- 


ſerve the motto of the devil, Circuit quærens quem 


.devoret. But your circuit will at leaſt procure you 
one of the greateſt of temporal bleſſings, health. 
What an advantageous circumſtance is it, for one 


that loves rambling ſo well, to be a grave and,Fepu- 


table rambler? while (like your fellow-circuiteer, the 


fun) you travel the round of the earth, and behold 


all the iniquities under the heavens ? You arè müch 
a ſuperior genius to me in rambling; you, Hike a 
Pigeon, (to which I would ſooner compare a lawyer 


than to a hawk), can fly ſome hundred leagues at a 
pitch; I, like a poor ſquirrel, am continually in 
motion indeed, but it is about a cage of three foot: 


my little excurſions are but like thoſe of a ſhop- 


| keeper, who walks every day a mile or two before 
his own door, but minds his buſineſs all the while. 
Your letter of the cauſe lately before you, I could 


not but communicate to ſome ladies of your acquain- 
tance. I am of opinion, if you continued a corre- 
ſpondence of the ſame ſort during a whole circuit, 


it could not fail to pleaſe the ſex, better than half 


the novels they read; there would be in them what 
they love above all things, a moſt happy union of 
truth and ſcandal. I affure you the Bath affords no 


F 2 


thing equal to it: It is on the contrary full of grave 


and 
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and 0 1 men, Mr. Baron 8. Lord Chief Juſtice 4. 
Judge P. and Counſellor B. who has a large pimple 
on the tip of his noſe, but thinks it inconſiſtent with 
bis gravity to wear a patch, notwithſtanding the pre · 
cedent of an eminent "OE 1 am. dear Sir, | 
; 85 Tour, Sc. 1 


L. E T TE R x. . 
To the Earl of BURLING TON. 


N My LORD, N « ; 
T Jour mare could FOOTE ſhe wouk# give an ac- 
count of what extraordinary company ſhe had on 
the road.; which, ſince ſhe cannot do, I will. 
It was che enterpriſing Me. Lintot, the redoubtable 
rival of Mr. Tonſon, who, mounted on a ſtone-horſe, 
(no diſagreeable companion to your Lordſhip's mare), 
overtook me in Windſor Foreſt. He ſaid, he heard 
J defigned fon Oxford, the ſeat of the Muſes, and 
would, as my bookſelier,: by all means accompany 
me thither. 
Laſked him where he got his horſe | He anfwered, 
| he got it of his publiſher : ©. For that rogue my print- 
er (ſaid he) diſappointed me: I hoped to put him 
in good humour by a treat at the tavern, of a 
«© brown fricaſſee-of rabbits, which eoſt two ſhillings, 
« with two quarts of wine, beſides my converſation. 
I thought myſelf cockſure of his horſe, which he 
< readily promiſed me, but ſaid, that Mr. Tonſon 
«had juſt ſuch another deſign of going to Cam- 
4 bridge, expecting chere the copy of a new kind of 
C Horace from Dr. , and if Mr. Tonſon went, 
« he was pre- engaged to attend him, being to have 
« the printing of the ſaid copy. ä 
„ 80 in ſhort I borrowed this Rone-horſs of _ 
« publiſher, which he had of Mr. Oldmfxon. for a 
« debt; he lent me tos the pretty boy you ſee after 
* me: He was a ſmutty dog yeſterday, and coſt me 
« near two hours to wann che _ off his face ; but 


8 


dhe 
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« the devil is a fair · conditioned devil, and very for- 
« ward in his catechiſe : IF you have any more bags; 

« he ſhall carry them. 
I thought Mr. Lintot's civility not to be neglected, | 
ſo gave the boy a ſmall bag, containing three ſhirts, 
and an Elzevir Virgil; and mounting in an inſtant, 
| proceeded. on the road, with my man before, my 
u ſtationer befide, ; wo Nor aforeſad: devit 
ehind. 

Mr Lintot began in this manner: « Nowkilamt 7: 
„them! what if they ſhould put it into the neu s- 
« paper; how you and I went together to Oxford } 
« what would J care? If I ſhould go down inte Suſ- 
„ ſex, they would fay I was gone to the Speaker. 

_ «© But what of that? If my ſon were but big enough. 

to go on with the buſineſs, by G- d I would keep 
as good company as old Jacob.” 
HFereupon I inquited' of his ſon. The lad (fays: 
<6 he) has fine parts, but is ſomewhat ſickly, much 
«. as you are.—I ſpare for nothing in his education 
« at Weſtminſter. Pray, do not you think Weſt- 
'« minſter to be the beſt ſchoot in England? moſt of 
„the late miniſtry came out of it, ſo did many of 
« this miniſtry. I hope the boy will make his for- 
*. tun * 

Do not you deſign to let him ) a year at Ox- _ 
ford? © To what ee (ſaid Re); the univerſi- 
« ties do but make pedants, and 7 intend to breed 
« him a man of buſineſs.” 

As Mr. Lintot was talking, F obſerved he ſat un- 
eaſy on his ſaddle, for which 1 expreſſed ſome ſoli- 
citude. Nothing, ſays he; J ean bear it well enough; 
but ſince we have the day before us, methinks it 
would be very pleaſant for you to reſt a while under 
the woods. When we were alighted, “ See here, 
« whata mighty pretty Horace I have in my pocket! 
« what if you amuſed yourſelf in turning an ode tilt - 
*. we mount again? Lord'! if you pleaſed, what a 
_ « clevermiſcellany might you makeatleifure-hours?” 
N I may, ſaid I, if we ride on; che motion! is 
* 2 5 an 
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an aid to myfancy, a round trot very much bows 


my ſpirits: 'Then j Jo; . ens * I will think as 


Hard as I can. 


Silence enſued for A full hour; "6 thus which Mr. | 
Linedt lugged the reins, ſtopped ſhort, and broke 
out, „ Well, Sir, how far have you gone?” I an- 


ſwered ſeven miles. Z—ds, Sir,” ſaid Lintot, «4 


1 4e thought you had done ſeven ſtanzas. Oldſworth, 
C in a ramble round Wimbletonhill, would tranſlate 


e a whole ode in half this time. I will ſay that for 


* Oldſworth, (though I loſt by his Timothy's), he 


tranſlates an ode of Horace the quickeſt of any 
man in England. I remember Dr. King would 
vrite verſes in a tavern three hours after he could 
not ſpeak; and there is Sir Richard, in that rum- 
bling old chariot of his, between Fleetditch and 
St. Giles's pond, ſhall make you half a Job.” 
Pray, Mr. Lintot, (faid I), now you talk oftranſla- 
tors, what is your method of managing them? „ Sir, 
< (replied he), thoſe are the ſaddeſt pack of rogues 
in the world: In a hungry fit they will ſwear they 
underſtand all the languages in the univerſe: I 


have known one of them take down a/Greek book. 
upon my counter and cry, Ah, this is Hebrew, I 


uſt read it from the latter end. By G- d I can 


< never be ſare in theſe fellows, for I neither under- 
* ſtand Greek, Latin, French, nor Italian, myſelf, 


4 But this is my way; I agree with them for ten 


« ſhillings per ſheet, with a proviſo, that I will have 


„ their doings corredted by whom I pleaſe ; fo by 


4 one or other they are led at laſt to the true ſenſe 
of an author; my jag gment giving the negative to: 
« all my tranſlacors.” But how are xou ſecure thoſe: 
correctors may not impoſe upon you? Why, I. get. 
« any civil gentleman, (eſpecially any Seotchman), 
that comes into my ſhop, to read the original to 
« me in Englith; by this I know whether my firſt 


e tranilator be degeient and whether wy corrector 
« merits his money or not? 


„Iwill tell you what happened to me <laf al month: 
« 1 
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that he had made uſe of Creech inſtead of the ori- 


* 


inal.” : e 5 3 * 
. tell me next how you deal with the critics.” 
Sir, (ſaid he), nothing more eaſy. I can ſilence 
the moſt formidable of them: The rich ones for a 
ſheet apiece of the blotted manuſcript,. which coſts. 
me nothing; they will go about with it to their 
acquaintance, and pretend they had it from the 


author, who ſubmitted to their correction: This. 
has given ſome of them ſuch. an air, that in time 


they come to be conſulted with, and dedicated to, 
as the top critics of the town. As for the poor 


critics, I will give you one inſtance of my manages 
ment, by which you may gueſs at the reſt. A lean. - 
man, that looked like a very good ſcholar; ' eame 
to me the other day; he turned aver your Homer, 
{hook his head, ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, and 


Piſhed at every line of it: One would wonder (ſays. 
he) at the ſtrange preſumption of ſome men; Ho- 


mer is no ſuch eaſy taſk, that every . 
ite 


every verſifier—He:was going on, when my wi 


called to dinner: Sir, faid I, will you pleaſe to 
eat a piece of beef with me? Mr. Lintot, ſaid he, 


I am forry you ſhould be at the expence of this 
great beok, E am really concerned on your ac- 


count Sir, I am much obliged to you: If you 
can dine upon a piece of beef, together with a ſlice 


of pudding Mr. Lintot, Ido notſay but Mr. Pope, 


if he would condeſcend to adviſe with men of 


learning Sir, che pudding is upon the table, if 
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. , «you pleaſe ro go in—My critic complies; he comes 
to a taſte of your poetry, and tells me in the ſame 
„* breath, that the book is eee 1 the 

6 pudding excellent. 

* Now, Sir, (concluded Mr. Lintot), in return to 
* the frankneſs I have ſhewn, pray tell me, is it the 
« opinion of your friends at court that my Lord 
“ Lanſdown will be brought to the bar or not?” 1 
told him I heard he would not, and I hoped it, my 
Lord being one I had particular obligations to. 
That may be (replied Mr. Lintot), but by G-d if 
« he is not, I ſhall _ the Printing of a very good 
« trial.” 

Theſe, my Lord, are a few traits by which you 
may diſcern the genius of Mr. Lintot, which I have 
choſen for the ſubje& of a letter. I dropt him as 
ſoon as I got to Oxford, and paid a viſit to my Lord 
Carleton and Middleton. ; 

The converſations I enjoy here are not to Shire. 
judiced by my pen, and the pleaſures from them only 
to be equalled when I meet your Lordſhip. I hope 
8 a few days to FRO pn voy from your. horſe at oe 

et. 


I am, ee. 5 
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L E TTER XI. 
To the Duke of BUCKINGHAM. 


In anſwer to a letter i in which he incloſed the de» 
© of Buckingham diet written oc mg 
to the D. of Sh. 


LINY was one of thoſe few authors whe had 2 
warm houſe over his head, nay two houſes, as 

appears by two of his epiſtles. I believe, if any « 
| his contemporary authors durſt have informed the 
public where they lodged, we ſhould have found the 
garrets of Rome as well inhabited, as thoſe of Fleet- 

Pest; but it is Es to 1. creditors ere, 4 
. " re „ 
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E ſceret, therefore we may preſume that 83 well 


as now- a- days, nobody r WINES eu, lived but N 


their bookſellers. _ 
It ſeems, that when Virgit ca came to Rome, | hs 
had no lodging at all: He firſt introduced himſelf to 


Auguſtus by an epigram, beginning, Noe pluit tota— 


an obſcrvation which probably he had not made, 
unleſs he had lain all night in the ſtreet. 


Where Juvenal lived, we cannot arme; bot in . 
one of his ſatires he complains of the exceſſive price 


of lodgings; neither do I believe he would have 


talked ſo feelingly of Codrus's bed, if there had n 


room for a bedfellow in it. 
Ü believe, with all the oſtentation of Pliny? he 
would have been glad to have changed both his 


Z houſes for his Grace's one; which isa country-houſe 


in the ſummer, and a town-houſe in the winter, and 


muſt be owned to be the propereſt habitation for a 
wiſe man, who ſees all the world change every ſeas | 


fon without ever changing himſelf. 


I have been reading the deſcription of Pliny's ; 
houſe with an eye to yours; but, finding they will 


bear no compariſon, will try if it can be matched by 


the large country-ſeat I inhabit at preſent, and fee 5 


vrhat figure it oy make by. the help of a —_ 2 
ſcription, 
You muſt expe nothing regular i in my Ari 


tion, any more than in the houſe; the whole vaſt e- 
di.fice is ſo disjointed, and the ſeveral parts of it ſo 
detached one from the other, and yet ſo joining a- 
gain, one cannot tell how, that, in one of my poeti- 
cal fits, 1) imagined it had been a village in Am- 
phion's time, where the cottages having taken a 
country-dance together, had been all out, and ſtood 


ſtone-ſtill with amazement ever ſince. 


Lou muſt excuſe me, if I ſay nothing of the Same | 


| dicocd I do not know which it is. A ſtranger would 


be grievouſly diſappointed, who endeavoured to get 
into this houſe the right way. One would reaſon- 
. ably 8 after the "—_ — the _—_ to be 
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ins let into * hall: Alas nothing leſs ! you find Sour 
ſelf in the honſe of office. From the parlour you 
think to ſtep into the drawingroom, but upon open- 
mg the iron-nailed door, you are convinced by a 
„ flight of birds about your ears, and a cloud of duſt 
ä in your eyes, that it is the pigeon-houſe. If you 
come into the chapel, you find its altars, like thoſe 
of the ancients, continually ſmoking, but it is with | 
the ſteams of the adjoining. kitchen. - 
The great hall within is high and ſpacions,flank- 
ed on one fide with a very long table, a true image 
of ancient hoſpitality: The walls are all over orna- 
mented with monſtrous harns of animals, about twen- 
ty broken Pikes, ten or a dozen blunderbuſſes, and a 
_ ruſty matchlock muſket or two, which we were in- 
formed had ſerved in the civil wars. Here is one vaſt 
arched window, beautifully darkened with divers 
ſcutcheong of painted glaſs: One ſhining pane in par- 
ticular bears date 1 286, which alone preſerves the 
memory of a knight whoſe iron armour is long ſince 
periſhed with ruſt, and whoſe alabaſternoſe is moul- 
dered from his monument, 'The face of dame Elea- 
nor in another piece owes more to that ſingle pane 
than to all the glaſſes ſhe ever conſulted in her life. 
After this, who can ſay that glaſs is frail, when it is 
not half ſo frail as human beauty, or glory! and 
yet I cannot but ſigh. to think that the molt authen- 
tic record of ſo ancient a family. ſhould lie at the 
mercy of every infant who flings a tone. In former 
days there have dined in this Kalt gartered knights, 
and courtly dames, attended by uſhers, ſewers, and 
5 ſeneſchals; and yet it was but laſt ni ight, that an 
1 owl flew hither and miſtook it for a barn. 
This hall lets you {up and down) over a very high 
_ threſhold into the great parlour. - Its contents are A 
broken-bellied virginal, a couple of crippled velvet 
chairs, with two or three mildewed pictures of 
mouldy anceſtors, who look as diſmally as if they . 
came freſh from hell with all their brimſtone about 


em; | theſe are carefully ſet at the farther wer” . 
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for the windows being every where broken, make it 
ſo convenient a place to dry poppies and muſtard 
ſeed, that the room is appropriated to that uſe. _ 
Next this parlour, as I ſaid before, lies the pigeon- 


Rouſe, by the fide of which runs an entry, which lets 


| you on one hand and tother into a bedchamber, 
a buttery, and a ſmall hole called the chaplain's ſtu- 

dy: Then follow a brew-houſe, a little green and 

| giltparlour, and the great ſtairs, under which is the 

diary; a little farther on the right the ſervants hall, 


and by the fide of it up fix ſteps, the old lady's e 


ſet for her private devotions; which has a lattice in- 
to the hall, intended (as we imagine) that at the ſame 
time as ſhe prayed, ſhe might have an eye on the 
men and maids. There are upon the ground-floor 


in all twenty-ſix apartments, amang which I muſt 
not forget a chamber which has in it a large anti- 
quity of timber, that ſeems to have be 

bedſtead, or a cyder-prelſs. 1 4 


The kitchen is built in form of the Rotunda, be⸗ : 
ing one vaſt vault to the top of the houſe; where one 
aperture ſerves to let out the ſmoke, and let in the 


light. By the blackneſs of the walls, the circular 
fires, vaſt · cauldrons, yawning mouths of ovens and 


furnaces, you would think it either the forge of Vul- 
can, the cave of Polypheme, or the temple of Mo- 
loch. The horror ofthis place has made ſuch an 
impreſſion on the-country-people, that they believe | 
| the witches keep their Sabbath here, and that once 
_ a-year the devil treats them with infernal veniſon, a 


roaſted tiger ſtuffed with ten- penny tails, 


Above ſtairs we have a number of rooms: You ne- 
ver paſs ont of one into another but by the aſcent or 
_ deſcent of two or three ſtairs. Our beſt room is very 


long and low, of the exact proportion of a band-box. 


In moſt of theſe rooms there are hangings of the fi - 
neſt work in the world, that is to ſay, thoſe which 
Arachne ſpins from her own bowels. Were it not 
for this only furniture, the whole would be a miſe- 
| Table ſcene of naked walls, flawed ceilings, broken 

1 | : windows, 


8 


en either a 
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windows, and ruſty locks. The roof is fo decayed, 
chat after a favourable ſhower we may expect a crop 


of muſhrooms between'the chinks of our floors. All 


the doors are as little and low as thoſe to the cabbins 
of packet boats. Theſe rooms have for many years 
kad no other inhabitants than certain rats, whoſe de. 
ry age renders them worthy of this ſeat; for the ve - 


ry rats of this venerable houſe are gray: Since theſe 


Have not yet quitted it, we hope at leaſt that this an- 


cient manſion may not fall during the ſmall remnant 


(theſe poor animals have to live, who are now too ins 
firm to remove to another. There is yet a ſmall ſub- 


fiſtence left dem | in the few remaining books of the 
library. 


We had never ſeen half what I have defcribed, but | 


for a ſtarehed gray-headed ſteward, who is as much 
an antiquity as any in chig place, and looks like an 
eld family- picture walked out of its frame. Heenter- 
tained us as we paſſed from room to room with ſeve- 
ral relations of the family; but his obſervations were 
particularly curious, when we came to the cellar: He 
informed us where ſtood the triple rows of butts of 
| ſack, and where were ranged the bottles of tent, for 
toaſts in a morning; he pointed to the ſtands that 
fupported the iron-hooped hogſheads of ſtrong beer; 
then ſtepping to a corner, he lugged out the tattered 
fragments of an unframed picture: This (ſays he 
« with tears) was poor Sir Thomas ! once maſter of 


« all this drink, He had two ſons, poor young 


* maſters! who never arrived t6 the age of his beer; 
&© they both fell ill in this Very room, and never 
e went out on their own legs.” He could not pals 
by a heap of broken bottles without takings up 4 
piece, to ſhow us the arms of the family upon it. 
He then led us up the tower by dark winding ſtone 
ſteps, which landed us into ſeveral little rooms one 

above another. One of thefe was nailed up, and 


our guide whiſpered to us as a ſecret the occaſion of 

it: It ſeems the courſe of this noble blood was a lit 

tle interrupted about two centuries ago, by a 42725 
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of the Lady Frances, who was here taken in the fact 


3 | witha neighbouring prior, ever fince which the room 
has been nailed up, and branded with the name of 


ie Adultery chamber. The ghoſt of Lady Frances 
is ſuppoſed to walk there; and ſome prying maids of 
the family report that they have ſeen a lady ina far- 
dingale through the key-hole; but this matter is 
huſhed up, and the ſervants are forbid to talk of it. 
I muſt needs have tired you by this long deſcrip- 


tion: But what engaged me in it, was a generous 


principle to preſerve the memory of that, which it - 
ſelf muſt ſoon fall into duſt, nay perhaps part of it, 
before this letter reaches your hands. 5 


Indeed we owe this old houſe the ſame kind of | 


titude that we do to an old friend, who harbours 
us in his declining condition, nay even in his laſt 
extremities. How fit is this retreat for uninterrupted 
ſtudy, where no one that paſſes by can dream there 


is an inhabitant, and even thoſe who would dine 


with us dare not ſtay. under our roof! Any one that 
ſees it will own I could not have choſen a more like» 
ly place to converſe with the dead in. I had been 
mad indeed if I had left your Grace for any one but 
Homer. But when I return to the living, I ſhall 


| have the ſenſe. to endeavour to converſe with the beſt 


of them, and ſhall therefore as ſoon as poſlible tell 


you in perſon how much I am, &c. 
LETTERS 00. 
The D. of BUCKINGHAM, To Mr. POPE. 


OU deſire my opinion as to the late diſpute in 
France concerning Homer: And I think it 

excuſable (at an age alas! of not much pleaſure) to 

amuſe myſelf a little in taking notice of a controver- 

ſy, than which nothing is at preſent more remark- 


able, (even in a nation who value themſelves ſo much 


upon the Belles Lettres), both on account of the ilu- 
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ſtrious fubjea of it, and of the two perſons engaged 
in the quarrel. | 
The one is extraordinary i in all the lyric kind of 
| poetry, even in the opinion of his very adverſary, 
* The other a lady (and of more value for being ſo) 
not only of great learning, but with a genius admi- 
rably turned to that ſort of it which moſt becomes 
her ſex for ſoftneſs, genteelneſs, and promoting of 
virtue; and ſuch as (one would think) is not ſo li- 
able as other parts of e to rough diſputes, 
or violent animoſity. 
Yet it has ſo happened, thatno:writers, even about 
-. divinity itſelf, have been more-outrageous or uncha- 
ritable than theſe two polite authors; by ſuffering 
their judgments to be a little warped (if I may uſe 
that expreſſion) by the heat of their eager inclina- 
tions, to attack or defend ſo great an author under 
daebate. I wiſh, for the ſake of the public, which is 
lan now ſo well entertained by their quarrel, it may not 
end at laſt in their agreeing to blame a third man 
who is ſo preſumptuous as to cenſure both, if they 
ſhould chance to hear of it. 
To begin with matter of fact. M. DAcier has 
well judged, that the-beſt of all poets certainly de- 
ſerved a better tranſlation, at leaſt into French proſe, 
becauſe to ſee it done in verſe was deſpaired of: I 
believe indeed, from a defect in that language, in- 
capable of mounting to any degree of excellence 
ſuitable to ſo very great an undertaking. 
She has not only performed this taſk as well as 
pProſe can do it, (which is indeed but as the wrong 
1 ſide of tapeſtry i is able to repreſent the right *), ſhe 
has added to it alſo many learned and uſeful an- 
notations. With all which ſhe moſt obli ingly de- 
lighted not only her own ſex, but moſt of ours, 1g- 
norant of the Greek, and conſequently her adver- 
ſary himſelf, Who frankly acknowledges that igno- 
rance. | 


It is no wonder therefore, if, in doungytliis, ſhe is 
* thought of Cervantes, 
grom 
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FROM SEVERAL PERSONS i8z 
grown ſo enamoured of that unſpeakably- charming 


author, as to have a kind of horror at the leaſt 


mention of a man bold enough to blame him. 
Now as to M. de la Motte, he being already de- 


ſervedly famous for all ſorts of lyric poetry, was h 
far introduced by her into thoſe beauties of the epic 


kind, (though but in that way of tranſlation), as not 
to reſiſt the pleaſure and hope of reputation, by at- 


tempting that in verſe, which had been applauded 
ſo much for the difficulty of doing it even in proſe; 


knowing how this, well executed, mult extremely. 


tranſcend the other. ; 


But, as great poets are a little apt to think they 
have an ancient right of being excuſed for vanity on 


all occaſions, he was not content to outdo M. D'A- 
cier, but endeavoured to outdo Homer himſelf, and 
all that ever in any age or nation; went before him in 


the ſame enterpriſe; by leaving out, altering, or. 


adding, whatever he thought beſt. 5 


Againſt this preſumptuous attempt, Homer has 


been in all times ſo well defended, as not to need my: 
ſmall aſſiſtance; yet, I muſt needs ſay, his excellen- 


cies are ſuch, that for their ſakes he deſerves a much. 
gentler touch for his ſeeming errors: Theſe, if M. - 
de la Motte had tranſlated as well as the reſt, with. 


an apology for having retained them only out of- 


mere veneration, his judgment, in my opinion, 


would have appeared much greater than by the beſt 


of his alterations, though I admit them to be written 


very finely. . I join with M. de la Motte in wonder- 


ing at ſome odd things in Homer, but it is chiefly. 


_ becauſe of his ſublime ones, I was about to ſay his 


divine ones, which almoſt ſurpriſe me at finding. 
them any where in the fallible condition of human 
nature. ; : 5 15 5 

And now we are wondering, I am in a difficulty 
to gueſs what can be the reaſon of theſe exceptions. 
againſt Homer, from one who has himfelf tranſlated. 


him, contrary to the general cuſtom of tranſlators. 


Ia there not a little of that in it? I mean to be ſin- 
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oular, in getting above the title of a tranſlator; 
though ſufficiently honourable in this caſe, For ſuch 


an ambition, nobody has leſs occaſion, than one who 


is ſo fine a poet in other kinds; and who muſt have 


too much wit to believe, any alteration of another 
can intitle him to the denomination of an Epic Poet 
himſelf: Though no man in this age ſeems more ca- 
Pable of being a good one, if 'the French tongue 


would bear it. Yet in his tranſlation he has done too 
well, to leave any, doubt (with all his faults) that 


hers can be ever paralleled with it. | 
Beſides, he could not be ignorant, that finding 
faults is the moſt eaſy and vulgar part of a critic; 
whereas nothing ſhows ſo much ſkill and taſte both 
as the being thoroughly ſenſible of the ſublimeſt ex- 
cellencies. e | . 
What can we ſay in excuſe of all this? Humanum 
eſi errare : Since as good a poet as, I believe, the 
French language is capable of, and as ſharp a eritie 


as any nation can produce, has by too much cen- 
ſuring Homer ſubjected a tranſlation to cenſure, that 
would have otherwiſe ſtood the teſt of the ſevereſt 


adverſary. 5 + 
But fince he would needs chooſe that wrong way 


of criticiſm, I wonder he miſſed a ſtone ſo eaſy to be 


thrown againſt Homer, not for his filling the Iliad 
with ſo much ſlaughter, for that is to be excuſed, 
ſince a war is not capable of being deſcribed without 


it; but with ſo many various particulars of wounds 
and horror, as ſhew the writer, I am afraid, ſo 
delighted that way himſelf, as not the leaſt to doubt 


his reader being ſo alſo. Like Spanioletta, whoſe 
diſmal pictures are the more diſagreeable for being 


always ſo very movingly painted. Even Hedtor's 


laft parting from his ſon and Andromache hardly 
makes us amends for his body's being dragged thrice 


round the town. M. de la Motte, in his ſtrongeſt 
objection about that diſmal combat, has ſufficient 
cauſe to blame his enraged adverſary; who here 
gives. an inſtance that it is impoſſible to be violent 
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without committin ſome miſtake; her paſſion for 
Homer blinding her too much to perceive the very 


groſſeſt of his failings. By which warning I am be- 15 


come a little more capable .of impartiality,.though 5 
in a diſpute about that very poet for whom I have 
the greateſt veneration. Bhs | 


— 


D Acier might have conſidered a little, that- 


whatever were the motives of M. de la Motte to ſo 
bold a proceeding, it could not darken that fame. 
which I am ſure ſhe thinks ſbines ſecurely even after 
the vain attemps of Plato himſelf againſt it: Cauſed 
only perhaps by a like reaſon with that of Madam 
D'Acier's anger againſt M. de la Motte; namely, 


the finding that in proſe his genius (great as it was) 
could not be capable of the ſublime heights of poe- 
try, which therefore he baniſhed out of his commons - 


wealth. | Is | IS 

Nor were theſe objections to Homer any more 
leſſening of her merit in tranſlating him as well as 
that way is capable of, viz. fully, plainly,” and ele- 
gantly, than the moſt admirable verſes can be any 


2 


diſparagement to as excellent proſe. | 


The beſt excuſe for all this violence is, its being 


in a cauſe which gives a kind of reputation even to 


ſuffering, notwithſtanding ever ſo ill a management 
of it. 5 1 5 ; E 

Ihe worſt of defending even Homer in ſuch a a 
paſſionate manner, is its being more a proof of her 
weakneſs, than of his being liable to none. For 
what is it can excuſe Homer any more than Hector, 


for flying at the firſt ſight of Achilles? whoſe terrible 


aſpect ſure needed not ſuch an inexcuſable fright to 5 
fet it off; and methinks all that account of Miner- - 
va's reſtoring his dart to Achilles, comes a little too 


late, for excuſing Hector's ſo terrible apprehenſion at- 


the very firſt. 
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LETTER XII. 
To the Duke of BUCKINGHAM. 
Sept, 1. 171K 


AM much honoured by your Grace's compliance 
with my requeſt, in giving me your opinion of 


the French diſpute concerning Homer. And I ſhall 
keep my word, in fairly telling wherein I diſagree 


from you. It is but in two or three very ſmall 


points, not ſo much of the diſpute, as of the parties 


concerned in it. I cannot think quite ſo highly of 


the lady's learning, though I reſpect it very much. 


It is great complaiſance in that polite nation, to al- 
low her to be a critic of equal rank with her huſband. 


To inſtance no further, his remarks on Horace ſhew 


more good ſenſe, penetration, and a better taſte of 
his author, and thoſe upon Ariſtotle's art of poetry 


more ſkill and ſcience, than any of hers on any au- 


thor whatever *. In truth, they are much more 
flight, dwell more in generals, and are, beſides, for 


the moſt part leſs her own; of which her remarks 
upon Homer are an example, where Euſtathius is 
tranſcribed ten times for once that he is quoted, 


Nor is there at all more depth of learning in thoſe 
upon Terence, Plautus, or (where they were moſt 
wanted) upon Ariſtophanes, only the Greek ſcholia 
upon the latter are ſome of the beſt extant. 

Your Grace will believe me, that I did not ſearch 
to find defects in a lady; my employment upon the 
Thad forced me to ſee them; yet I have had ſo much 
of the French complaiſanceas to coneeal her thefts; 
for wherever I have found her notes to be wholly | 


- another's, (which is the caſe in ſome hundreds), I 


have barely quoted the true proprietor without ob- 


| ſerving upon it. If Madam D'Acier has ever ſeen my 


obſervations, ſhe will be ER of this conduct; but 
| what 


This is a juſt character of that excellent critic's writi 
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what effect it may have upon a lady, will not an- 
ſwer for. e ao . 

In the next place, as to M. de la Motte, I think 
your Grace hardly does him right, in ſuppoſing he 
could have no idea of the beauties of Homer's epic 


poetry, but what he learned from Madam D'Acier's 


proſe - tranſlation. There, had been a very elegant 


| proſe-tranſlation before, that of Monſieur de la Val- 


terie; ſo elegant, that the ſtyle of it was evidently 


the original and model of the famous Telemaque. 


Your Grace very juſtly animadverts againſt the too 
great diſpoſition of finding faults in the one, and of 
confeſſing none in the other: But doubtleſs, as to vio- 


lence, the lady has infinitely the better of the gentle- 


man. Nothing can be more polite, diſpaſſionate, or 


ſenſible, than M. de la Motte's manner of managing 
the diſpute; and ſo much as I ſee your Grace ad- 
mires the beauty of his verſe, (in which you have the 
ſuffrage too of the Archbiſhop of Calbeayh, I will 


venture to ſay, his proſe is full as good. I think 
therefore, when you ſay, no diſputants even in divi- 
nity could be more outrageous and uncharitable than 


theſe two authors, you are a little too hard upon M. 


de la Motte. Not but that (with your Grace) I 
doubt as little of the zeal of commentators as of the 
zeal of divines, and am as ready to believe of the 


paſſions and pride of mankind in general, that (did 


but the ſame intereſts go along with them) they 
would carry the learned world to as violent extremes, 
animoſities, and even perſecutions, about variety of 


opinions in criticiſm, as ever they did about religion: 


And that, in defect of ſcripture to quarrel upon, we 


ſfhould have French, Italian, and Dutch commenta- 


tors ready to burn one another about Homer, Virgil, 


Terence, and Horace. 


I do not wonder your Grace is ſhocked at the fli ght 
of Hector upon the firſt appearance of Achilles, in the 


twenty - ſecond Iliad. However, (to ſhew myſelf a true 


commentator, if not a true critic), I will endeavour to 


excuſe, if not to defend it in my notes on that book. 


And 


x88.  HETTERS © AND 
And to ſave myſelf what trouble I can, inſtead of do-- 
ing it in this letter, I will draw up the ſubſtance of: 
what I have to ſay for it in a ſeparate paper, which 
I will ſhew your Grace when next we meet. I will- 
only deſire you to allow me, that Hector was in an 
abſolute certainty of death, and depreſſed over and 
above with the conſcience of being in an ill cauſe. . 
If your heart be ſo great, as not to grant the firſt of 
theſe will ſink. the ſpirit of a hero, you will at leaſt 
be ſo good as to allow the ſecond may. But I can 
tell your Grace, no leſs a hero than my Lord Peter- 
_ borough, when a perſon complimented. him for never 
being afraid, made this anſwer: „Sir, ſhew me a 
« danger that I think an imminent and real. one, 
« and I promiſe. you I will be as much afraid as any 
A . 
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I am, your Grace's, G. 


LETTER: XIV. 
From Dr. ARBURTHNOT. -. 


On 


1 „% „„ 
| Taj extremely obliged to you for taking notice of 
1 a poor old diſtreſſed courtier, commonly the moft . 
deſpiſable thing in the world. This blow has ſo - 
rouſed Scriblerus, thathe has recovered his ſenſes, and 
thinks and talks like other men. From being frolice - 
ſome and gay, he is tuned grave and moroſe, His 
lucubrations lie neglected among old news- papers, 
caſes, petitions, and abundance of unanſwerable let- 
ters. I with to God they had been among the pa- 
pers of a noble Lord ſealed up. Then might Scrib- 
lerus have paſſed for the Pretender, and it would 
have been a moſt excellent and .laborious work for - 
the Flying Poſt, or ſome ſuch author, to have allego- 
riſed all his adventures into a plot, and found out 
myſteries ſomewhat like the Key to the Lock. Mar- 
tin's office is now the ſecond door on the left hand in 
Dover- ſtreet, where he will be glad to ſee Dr. Par- 
8 | | » | | welle, 
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FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. 185 


nelle, Mr. Pope, and his old friends, to whom he can 
fill afford'a half pint of claret. It is with ſome 
pleaſure that he contemplates the world ſtill buſy, 


and all mankind at work for him. I have ſeen a let- 


ter from Dean Swift; he keeps up his noble ſpirit, 


and though like a man knocked down, you may be- 


hold him fill with a ſtern countenance, and aiming a 


blow at his adverfaries. I will add no more, being in 


| haſte, only that I will never forgive you if you can- 
not uſe my aforeſaid houſe in Dover-ſtreet with the 


ſame freedom as you did that in St. James's; for as 
our friendſhip was not begun upon the relation N 
courtier, ſo I hope it will not end with it. I will al- 


ways be proud to be reckoned amongſt the number 
of friends and humble ſervants. 


LETTER XV. 
7. Dr. ARBUTHNOT. 


TAM glad your travels delighted you; improve 
L you, I am ſure, they could not: You are not ſo 


much a youth as that, though you run about with a 
King of ſixteen; and (what makes him till more 4 


child) a king of Frenchmen. My own time has been 


more melancholy, ſpent in attendance upon death, 


which has ſeized one of our family: My mother is 


ſomething better, though at her advanced age every 
day is a climacteric. There was joined to this an 


indiſpoſition of my own, which I ought to look upon 


as a ſlight one compared with my mother's, becauſe 
my life is not of half the conſequence to any body 


that hers is to me. All theſe incidents have hinder- 


ed my more ſpeedy reply to your obliging letter. 
The article you inquire of, is of as little concern 
to me as you deſire it ſhould; namely, the railing pa- 
pers about the Odyſſey. If the book has merit, it 
will extinguiſh all ſuch naſty ſcandal; as the ſun puts 
an end to ſtinks, merely by coming out. e 


5 1 | I wiſh 


If 
| 
| 
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_ I wiſh-I had nothing to trouble me more; an he- 
neſt mind is not in the power of any diſhoneſt one. 
To break its peace, there muſt be ſome guilt or con- 
ſeiouſneſs, which is inconſiſtent with its own princi- 
ples. Not but malice and injuſtice have their day, 
like ſome poor ſhort-lived vermin that die in ſhoot- 
ing their own ſtings. Falſehood is folly, (ſays Ho- 
mer), and lars and calumniators at laſt hurt none 
but themſelves, even in this world : In the next it is. 
charity to ſay, God have mercy on them! they were 
the devil's vicegerents upon earth, who is the father 
: 4 lies, and, I fear, has a right to diſpoſe of his chil- 
dren. = oe nm opts 
I have had an occaſion to make theſe reflections of 
late more juſtly than from any thing that concerns 
my writings, for it is one that concerns my morals, 
and (which I ought to be as tender of as my own) 
the good character of another very innocent perſon. 
who J am ſure ſhares your friendſhip no leſs than I; 
do. No creature has better natural diſpoſitions, or- 
would a& more rightly or reaſonably in every duty,. 
did ſhe act by herſelf, or from herſelf; but you know 
It is the misfortune of that family to be governed like 
ſhip, I mean the head guided by the tail, an 
that by every wind that blows in it. „„ 


LETT E RAVE. 


Mr. POPE, To the Earl of OXFORD. 
My Lon, | .. Dh. 21s 174k 
OUR Lordſhip may be ſurpriſed at the liberty I 
. take in writing to you; though you will allow 
me always to remember, that you once permitted 
me that honour, in conjunction with ſome others 
who better deſerved it. I hope you will not wonder 
J am ſtill deſirous to have you think me your grate- 
ful and faithful ſervant; but T own I have an ambi- 
tion yet farther, to have others think me ſo, which 


is the occaſion I give your Lordſhip the trouble 2 | 
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=” Poor Parnelle, before he died, left me the 
charge of publiſhing theſe few remains of his. I have 
aſtrong defire to make them, their author, and their 


publiſher, more conſiderable, by addrefling and de- 


dicating them all to you. There is a pleaſure in 
bearing teſtimony to truth, and a vanity perhaps 
which at leaſt is as excuſable as any vanity can be. 
1 beg you, my Lord, to allow me to gratify it in 


prefixing this paper of honeſt verſes to the book. I 
ſend the book itſelf, which I dare ſay, you will re- 
ceive more ſatisfaction in peruſing, than you can from 
any thing written upon the ſubject of yourſelf. There- 


fore Jam a good deal in doubt, whether you will care 
for ſuch an addition to it. All I ſhall ſay for it is, 
that it is the only dedication I ever writ, and ſhall be 


the only one, whether you accept of it ornot : ForT 
will not bow the knee to a leſs man than my Lord 
Oxford, and TI expect to ſee no greater in my time. 
After all, if your Lordſhip will tell my Lord Har- 
ley that I muſt not do this, you may depend upon a 
ſuppreſſion of theſe verſes, (the only copy whereof I 
ſend you), but you never ſhall ſuppreſs that great, 
ſincere, and entire reſpect, with which I am always, 


My Lox, 


LETTER XVII. 5 
Tye Earl of OXFORD, To Mr. POPE. 


$IR, Bramton-caſtle, Nov. 6. 172 1. 


Received your packet, which could not but give 


me great pleaſure to ſee you preſerve an old 


friend in your memory; for it muſt needs be very a- 
greeable to be remembered by thoſe we highly value. 


But then how much ſhame did it cauſe me, when 1 


read your very fine verſes incloſed? My mind re- 
proached me how far ſhort I came of what your great 
* _ CI friendſhip 


Tour, &c. . 
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friendſhip and delicate pen would partially deſcribe 
me, You aſk my conſent to publiſh it: To what 
ſtraits doth this reduce me? I look back indeed to 
thoſe evenings I have uſefully and pleaſantly ſpent 
with Mr. Pope, Mr. Parnelle, Dean Swift, the Doctor, 
Sc. I ſhould be glad the world knew you admitted 
me to your friendſhip; and ſufce your affection is too 


hard for your judgment, I am contented to let the 
world know how well Mr. Pope can write upon a 


barren ſubject. I return you an exact copy of the 
verſes, that I may keep the original, as a teſtimony 
of the only error you have been guilty of. I hope 
very ſpeedily to embrace you in London, and to aſ- 
ſure you of the n, en, and friendſhip 


Your, Cc. 


OXFORD. 
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LETTER 8 


Ihe POPE, To EDWARD BLOUNT, EY 


© 
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ments on the other, it ſhall be my fortune 
to fall into, I ſhall be equally incapable of forgetting 
you in any of them. The taſk I undertook a, though . 
of weight enough in itſelf, has had a voluntary i in- 
creaſe by the enlarging my deſign of the noter f; 
and the 'neceflity of conſulting à number of books 
has carried me to Oxford. But I fear, through my 
Lord Hareourt's 2nd Dr. Clarke's means, I ſhall be 
more converſant with the pleaſures and company of 
the place, than with the'books and manuſeripts of it. 
I find ſtill more reaſon to complain of the negli- 
gence of the Zeographers in their maps of old 
Greece, ſince I looked upon two or three more no- 
ted names in the public libraries here. But, witg 
all the care J am capable of, I have ſome cauſe to 
fear the engraver will e in a few [ſitua 


* The tranſlation of Homer 5 Iliad. | 
+ The notes on the Iliad were his own; thoſe on "ws 9 
dyſſey were Dr. Broome's hut they ſpeak their ef oa | 
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tions. I have been forced to write to him in ſo high 
a ſtyle, that, were my epiſtle intercepted, it would 
raiſe no ſmall admiration in any ordinary man. There 
is ſcarce an order in it of leſs importance, than to 
remove ſuch and ſuch mountains, alter the courſe of 
ſuch and ſuch rivers, place a large city on fuch a 
coaſt, and raiſe another in another country. I have 
ſet bounds to the'ſea, and ſaid to the land, Thus 
far ſhalt thou advance, and no further *. In the 
mean time, I, who talk and command at this rate, 
am in danger of loling my horſe, and ſtand in ſome 
fear of a country-juſtice f. To diſarm me indeed, 
may be but e comparing! what armies I 
have at preſe foot, and in my ervice. A hun- 
dred thouſand Grecians are no contemptible body : 
For all that I can tell, they may be as formidable as 
four thouſand prieſts; and they ſeem proper forces 
to ſend againſt thoſe in Barcelona. "That fiege de- 
ſerves. as 1 poem as the Iliad; and the machi - 
ning part of poetry wouldhbe. the juſter i in it, as, they 
ſay, the inhabitants expect angels from heaven to 
their aſſiſtance. May I venture to ſay, who am a 
Papiſt, and fay to you who are a Papiſt, that no- 
thing is more aſtoniſhing to me, than that people ſo 
ba ay warmed with a ſenſe of liberty, ſhould be 
capable of harbouring ſuch weak ſuperſtition, and 
that ſo much N and ſo much folly can inhabit 
the ſame breaſts? 

I could not but take a trip to London on the death 
of the Queen, moved by the common curioſity of 
mankind, who leave their own buſineſs to be look - 
ing upon other mens. I thank God, that, as for 
myſelf, I am below all the accidents of ſtate · changes 
by my circumſtances, and above them by my philo- 
ſophy. Common t of man to man, and cla 

verlal 


* This lacs to the! map of ancient Greece, lid down by 

our author in his obſervations on the ſecond Ilia. 
+ Some of the laws "_—_ at this _ put in force in 

the . N 
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verfal goo will to all, are the points I have moſt ar 
| heart ; and I am ſure thoſe are not to be broken for 

the ſake of any governors. or overnment. I am 
willing to hope the beſt; and what I more wiſh. than 
my own. or any particular man's advancement, i is, 
that this turn may put an end entirely to the divi- 
ſions of Whig and Tory; that the parties may love 
each other as well as I love them both, or at leaſt 


hurt each other as little as L would either; and that 


our own people may live as quietly as we "ſhall cer- 
tainly let theirs; that is to ſay, that want of power 
itſelf in us may not be a ſurer prevention of harm, * 
than want of will in them. I am ſure, if all Whigs 
and all Tories had the ſpirit of one Roman Catholic 
that I know, it· would be well for all Roman Catho- 
lics; and if all Roman Catholics had always had 
that ſpirit, it had been well for all others; and we 
had never been charged with ſo wicked. A Þirit as 
* of perſecution. WRT 
E agree with you in my ee 1 — ſtate of 
our nation ſince this change. I find myſelf juſt in 
the ſame ſituation of mind you deſcribe as Jour own; 
heartily wiſhing the good, that is, the quiet of my 
country, and hoping a total end of all the unhappy 
diviſions of IDES by party-ſpirit, which at beſt 
* but che W of DORN. for the 9 of a few. 
15 %%%) Lan. Ge, 


3 LETTER H. 


From Mr. BL. OuN . 


J. is with a great deal of ploaſure I ſee your let- 
ter, dear Sir, written in a ſtyle that ſhews you 
full of health, and in the midſt of "diverſions. 24 
think thoſe two things neceſſary.” to a man who has 
fuch undertakings in 1180 as yours. All lovers of 
Homer are indebted to you for taking ſo much pains ' 

about the ſituation of his hero's kingdoms. IK will 
not only, be of great uſe with regard to his works. 

| 5 -R x" 88 bur 
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but to all that read any of the Greek hiſtorians; Who. 
generally are ill underſtood through the difference of 


the maps as to the places they treat of, which makes 


1 one think one another contradicts another. You are 


going to ſet us right; and it is an advantage very 
body wilt gladly ſee 1 you ingroſs the glory of. 

You can draw. 185 to be free and eaſy, Faſt for- 
mal pedants; and teach men to be fhort and perti- 


nent, from tedious: commentators. However, I con- 


gratulate your happy deliverance from ſuch authors, 


as you (with all your humanity) cannot with alive a- 
gain to converſe with. Critics will quarrel with you, 


if you dare to pleaſe without their leave; and zea- 


lots will ſhrug up their ſhoulders at a man that pre- 


tends to get to heaven out of their form, dreſs, and 
diet. I would no more make a judgment of an au- 


thor's genius from a damning critic, than I would of | 
a man's religion from an unſaving zealot. 


I could take great delight in affording you the 


new glory of making a Barceloniad, (if I may ven- 


ture to coin ſuch a word). I fancy you would find 


a juſter parallel than it ſeems at firſt ſight; for the 
Trojans too had a great mixture of 101 7 with their 
bravery; and I am out of countenance for them, 
when I read the wiſe reſult of their council, where, 


after a warm debate between Antenor and Paris a- 


bout reſtoring Helen, Priam fagely determines that 


they ſhall go to ſupper. And as for the Greeks, 
what can equal their NO INE an in; 


| nocent lady? 


Tantum religio potuit, Ke. 1 


T have a good opinion of my politics, ſince they 
agree with. a. man who always thinks ſo juſtly as you. 


I wiſk it were in our power to perſuade all the na- 
tion into as calm and ſteady a diſpoſition of mind. 


We have received the late melancholy news, with 


the uſual ceremony, of yg i in one breath for 


the loſs of a gracious Queen, and in another rejgi- 


eing for an illuſtrious King. My v views carry me no 


farther. 


FROM EDW. BLOUNT, Es 9. 


country; and my morals and: politics teach me to- 
leave all that to be adjuſted by our repreſentaties a- 
bove, and to Divine Providence. It is much at one to 
you and me, who fit at the helm, provided they will 
permit us to ſail quietly in the great ſhip. + / Ambi+ 
tion is a vice that is timely mortiſid in us poor Pa- 
piſts; we ought in recompenſe to onltivate ac many 
virtues in ourſelves as we can, ye ——_— _ | 
om OT CE of the chief: Yet L will confeſs | 
that T have a ſecret pleaſure to have ſome of my de- 
ſcendents know, that their anceſtor: was great with 
Fa guerre er 
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I is an agreement of long date between you and 
1 me, that you ſhould do with my letters juſt as 
you pleaſed, and anſwer them at your leiſure; and 
that is as ſoon as 1 ſhall think you ought. I have ſo 
true a taſte of the ſubſtantial part of ybur friendſhip,, 
that I wave all ceremonials; and am ſure to make 
you as many viſits as I can, and leave you to return 
them whenever you pleaſe, afſfurin g you they ſhall 
at all times be heartily welcome to me. „ 
The many alarms we have from your parts; have 
no effect upon the genius that reigns in our country. 
which is happily. turned to preſerve peace and quiet 
among us. What a diſmal ſcene has there been o- 
pened in the North? what ruin have thoſe unfortu- 
nate raſh-gentlemen drawn upon themſelves and their 
miſerable followers, and perchance upon many o- 
th ers too, who upon no account would be their fol- 
Io wers? however it may look ungenerous to reproach: 
people in diſtreſs. 1 do not remember you and T e-- 
ve uſed to trouble ourſelves about politics; but: 
Br NY, : when: 
2 : 
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when mn happened to fall into our diftoings, 
we uſed to condemn all undertakings that tended to- 
wards the diſturbing the peace and quiet of our coun- 
try, as contrary to the notions we had of morality 
and religion, which oblige us on no pretence hat- 
ſoever to violate the laws of charity. How many 
lives have there been loſt in hot blood, and how ma- 
ny more are there like to be taken off in cold? If 
the broils of the nation affect you, come down to 
me; and though we are farmers, you know Eumeus 
5 made his friends welcome. You ſhalk here worſhip. 
the Echo at your eaſe. Indeed we are forced: to do: 
fo; becauſe we cannot hear the firſt report, and there- 
flee are obliged to liſten to the ſecond ; which, for 
fecurity's ſake, I do-not always believe neither. 
It is a great many years ſince I fell in love with: 
the character of, Pomponius Atticus. I longed to i- 
mitate him a little; and have contrived hitherto to- 
be, like him, engaged. in no party, but to be a. 
faithful friend to ſome in both. I find myſelf ve - 
ry well in this way hitherto ; and live in a certain: 
peace of mind by: it, which, I am perſuaded, brings 
aà man more content than all the perquiſites of wild 
ambition. I with pleaſure join with you in wiſhing, 
nay I am not aſhamed to-ſay; in praying, forthe wel- 
fare temporal and eternal of all mankind; How 
much more affectionately then ſhall T do ſo for you,, 
ſince I am in dee E . and with all: 
1 2 Nr : Loux, Oc. 


BETTER: IV. 


e | Jon x5 171 5765 
{ay of ireching-thias will be ſo intereſting to 
you at preſent, as. ſome circumſtances of. the laſt. 

act of that eminent comic poet, and: our friend, 

Wycherley. He had often told me, as I doubt not 

he did all his acquaintance, that he would marry as 
ſoon as his life was deſpaired of. Accordingly, a 
few days before his death, he under went the cere- 
Wony; ; and _ together thoſe two. . 
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whildi wiſe men fay, ſhould be the laſt we receive; 
for, if you obſerve, matrimony is placed after ex- 
treme unction in our catechiſm, as a ind of hint 
of the order of time in which they are to be taken. 


The old man then lay down, ſatisfied in the con- 
ſcience of having by this one act paid his juſt debts, 


obliged a woman, who, (he. was told had merit, and 
ſhown an heroic reſentment of the ill-ufage of his. 


next heir. Some hundred pounds which he had with 


the lady, diſcharged thoſe debts; a jointure of four 
hundred a-year made her a recompence; ; and the 


nephew he left to comfort. himſelf as. well as he 


could, with the miſerable remains of a mortgaged 
_ eſtate. I ſaw our friend twice after this was done, 
leſs peeviſh in his ſickneſs than he uſed to be in his. 
health; neither much afraid of dying, nor (which in, 
him had been more likely) much aſhamed of 


ing, The evening before he expired, he called Wy | 


young wife to the bedſide, and earneſtly entreated her 


not to deny him one requeſt, the laſt he ſhould make... 


Upon her aſſurances of conſenting to it, he told her, 
. My dear, it is only this, that you will never mar- 
« ry an old man again.“ I cannot help remarking, 
that ſickneſs, which. often deſtroys both wit and wiſ- 

dom, yet feldom has power to remove that talent 


which we call humour. Mr. Wycherly ſhewed his, a 
even in this laſt compliment; though I think his re- 


. queſt a little hard, for why ſhould he bar her from 

doubling her jointure on the ſame eaſy terms. 
So trivial as theſe circumſtances are, I ſhould not 

be diſpleaſed myſelf to know ſuch trifles, when they 


concern or characteriſe any eminent perſon. The 


wiſeſt and wittieſt of men are ſeldom wiſer. or wittier 
than others in theſe ſober moments. At leaſt, our 
friend ended much in the character he had i in: 
And Horace's rule for a play, may as. Wee be Apr 
pled to him as a n e . 
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| AM jun returned gun the country, whither Mr. 
1 Rowe accompanied me, and paſſed A week in the 
Foreſt: I need not tell you how much a man of his 
rurn enter tained me; but I muſt a cquaint you, there 
i 4 vivacity and gaiety of Aſpofirion almoſt peculiar- - 
to him, which ke it impoſſible to part from him 
tho that uneaſineſs which generally ſucceeds all 
dur pleaſures. 1 have been juſt taking a ſolitary 
walk by toon-ſhine; full or reflections on the tranſi- 
tory nature of all human delights; and giving my 
thoughts a'looſe in the contemp lation of To latis- 
factions which probably we may ſhercafter taſte in the 
company of ſeparate ſpirits, when we ſhall range the 
walks above, and perhaps gaze on this world at as. 
vaſt a diſtance as we now do on thoſe worlds. The- 
pleaſures we are to enjoy in that converſation muſt. 
undoubtedly be of a nobler kind, and (not unlikely) 
may proceed from the diſeoveries each ſhall commu- 
nicate to another, of God and of Nature; for the 
happineſs of minds can ſurely be nothing but knows : 
2 
"The1 hi gheſt <rafficaiin we. receive here. from: 
company, is mirth ; which at the beſt is but a flut-_ 
tering unquiet motion, that beats about the breaſt. 
for a few moments, and after leaves it void and: 
empty.. Keeping good company, even the beſt, 1s. 
but a lefs ſhameful art of loſing time. What we 
Here call Science and Study, are little better: The 
greater number of arts to which we apply ourſelves,.. 
are mere gropping in the. dark; and even.the ſearch 
of our moſt i important concerns in a future being, is 
but a needleſs, anxious, and uncertain haſte to be. 
knowing, ſooner than we can, what without all this 
ſolicitude we ſhall know a little later. We are but 
curious impertinents in the caſe of futurity. It is 


Es our buſineſs tobe gucling what the ſtate of ſouls 
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ſhall be, but to be doing what may make our oe 
ſtate happy. We ne be Aenz, but we can 35 
be virtuous. 

If this be e of a great part 4 har high 
ſcience, Divinity, you will be ſo civil as to imagine 
I lay no mighty ſtreſs upon the reſt.” Even of my 
darling poetry I really make no other uſe, than 
horſes of the bells that gingle about their ears, 
(tho' now and then they toſs their heads as if they 
were proud of them), ; Ng to jog on a ne more 
merrily. | 

Your obſervations on the narrow ogbeprighs of 
mankind in the point of friendſhip, confirms me in 
what I was ſo fortunate as at my 7 knowledge of 
you to hope, and ſince ſo amply to experience. Let 
me take ſo much decent pride and dignity upon me, 
as to tell you, that, but for opinions We theſe which 
I diſcovered in your mind, I had never made the 


trial I have done; which has ſucceeded ſo much to 


mine, and, I believe, not leſs to your ſatisfaction: 
For, if I know you right, your pleaſure is greater in 
obliging me, than I can feel on my 1 ali it falls 
in my power to oblige you. = 
' Your remark, That the variety of opinions in po- 
litics or religion is often rather a gratification, than 
an objection, to people who have ſenſe enough to 
conſider the beautiful order of Nature in her varia-- | 
tions, makes me think you have not conſtrued Joan- 
nes Secundus - wrong, in the verſe which precedes 
that which you quote. Bene nota fides, as I take it, 
does no way ſignify the Roman-Catholic religion, 
though Secundus was of it. I think it was a gene- 
rous thought, and one that flowed from an exalted 
mind, That it was not improbable but God might 
be delighted with the various methods of worthip- 
ping him, which divided the whole world. I am 
pretty ſure you and I ſhould no more _— ood in- 
quiſitors to the modern tyrants in faith, than we 
could have been qualified for lictors to erer! 
when he converted. reader members with the. rack. 
5. 
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In a word, I can only repeat to you what I think 1 
have, formerly ſaid, That I as little fear God will | 
damn a man who his charity, as I hope that any 
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T Find that a real concern is not only a hindrance 
to ſpeaking; but to writing too. The more time 
we give ourſelves to think over one's own or a 
friend's unhappineſs, the more enable, we grow to 
expreſs che grief that proceeds from it. It is as na- 
tural to delay a letter at ſuch a ſeaſon as this, as to 
retard a melancholy viſit to a perſon one cannot re- 
lieve. One is aſhamed in that circumſtance, to pre- 
tend, to entertain people with trifſing, inſignificant 
affectations of ſorrow on the one hand, or unſeaſon- 
able and forced gaieties on the other. It is a kind of 
profanation of things ſacied, to treat ſo ſolemn a 
matter as a generous voluntary ſuffering, with com- 
pliments, or heroic gallantries. Such a mind aa 
yours has no need of being ſpirited up into honour, 
or,-like a weak womgn, praiſed into an opinion of 
its own virtue. It is enough to do and ſuffer what 


. + 
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we ought; and men ſhould know, that the noble 


power of ſuffering bravely is as far above that of en- 
terpriſing greatly, as an unblemiſhed conſcience and 
inflexible reſolution are above an accidental flow of 
ſpirits, or a ſudden tide of blood. If the whole re- 
bgious buſineſs: of mankind be included in refigna- 
tion to our Maker, and charity to our fellow-crea- 
tures, there are now ſome people who give us as | 
good an opportunity of practiſing the one, as them- 
fives have given an inſtance of the violation of the 
other. Whoever is really brave, has always this 
comfort when he is oppreſſed, that he knows himſelf 
to be ſuperior to thoſe. who injure him: For the 
| greatelt power on earth can no ſooner do him that in- 


— 


* 


— TI 3 3 | Fu Ry A l 
FT ROM EDW. BLO UNT, E: 203 
jury, but the brave man ean make himſelf greater by 


forgiving it. ee ee 


* 


lt ir were generous to ſeek for alleviating conſola- 
tions in à calamity of ſo much glory, one might 
ſay, that to be ruined thus in the groſs; with a whole 
people, is but like periſhing in che general confla- 
us.. ü ene FIITT BGG 
Methinks, the moſt heroic thing we are left capa- 
ble of doing, is to endeavour to lighten each other's 
load, and (oppreſſed as we are) to ſuccour ſuch as 
are yet more oppreſſed. If there are too many Who 
cannot be aſſiſted, but by what we cannot give, our 
money; there are yet others who may be relieved by 
dur counſel, by our countenance; and even by our 
cheerfulneſs, The misfortunes of private families, 
the miſundèrſtandings of people whom diſtreſſes make 
fuſpicious, the coldneſſes of relations whom change 
of religion may diſtmite, or the neceſſities of half. 
ruined eſtates render unkind to each other; theſe 
at leaſt may be ſoftened in ſome degree, by a gene- 
ral well- managed humanity among ourſelves; if all 
thoſe who have your principles of belief, had alſs 
your ſenſe and conduct. But indeed moſt of them 
have given lamentable proofs to the contrary; and 
it is to be apprehended, that they who want ſenſe 
are only religious through weakneſs, and good- na- 
tured through ſhame. Theſe are narrow. minded 
creatures that never deal in eſſentials; their faith 
never looks beyond ceremonials, nor their charity 
beyond relations. As poor as I am, I would gladly 
_ relieve any diſtreſſed conſcientious French refugee at 
this inſtant. What muſt my concern then be, when 
I perceiveſ> many anxieties now tearing thoſe hearts, 
which I have defired a place in, and clouds of me- 
lancholy riſing on thoſe faces which I have long 
looked upon with affection? I begin already to feel 
both what ſome apprehend, and what others are yet 
too ſtupid to apprehend. ' I grieve with the old, for 
ſo many additional inconveniencies and chagrins, 
pp | More xy 


more * FRO qnall remain or life ſeemed deſtined 
to undergo ; and with the young, for ſo many of 
thoſe gaieties and pleaſures (the portion of youth) 
which they will by this means be deprived of. This 
brings into my mind one or other of thoſe I love beſt, 
and among them the widow and the fatherleſs, late 
ef—As Lam certain no people living had an earlier 
and truer ſenſe of others misfortunes, or a more ge- 
nerous reſignation as to what might be their own; 
fol earneſtly wiſh, that whatever part they muſt 
bear, may be rendered as ſupportable to them, as it 
is in the power of any friend to make it. 
But I know you have prevented me in this thought, | 
as you always will in any thing that is good or gene- 
rous. I find by a letter of your lady's, (which I 
have ſeen), that their eaſe and tranquillity is part of 
your care. I believe there is ſome fatality in it, that 
you ſhould always, er time ko time, be doing thoſe 
particular things that make me enamoured of you. 
- I'write this from Windſor Foreſt, of which I am 
come to take my laſt look. We Here bid our neigh» 
dours adieu, much as thoſe who go to be hanged do 
Their fellow-priſoners, who are condemned to follow 
them a few weeks after. I parted from honeſt Mr. 
D with tenderneſs; and from old Sir William 
Trumbull as from a venerable prophet, foretelling 
with lifted hands the miſeries to come, un hien | 
he is juſt going to be removed himſelf. Py 
Perhaps now I have learned ſo far as 


— + 


No dulcia linquimus arvaz 
y next leſſon may be, ; 


Nor patriam Fugimur, 


Let that, and all elſe be as Heaven "akon ! 1 have : 
17 7 juſt enough to keep me a man of honour. 
believe you and I ſhall never be aſhamed of each 
other. I know I wiſh my country well; and if it 
en me, it ſhall not als me wiſh i it otherwiſe. 


LE 
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JJC 
| Firn Mr. BLOUN TI. 
VE letters give me a gleam of ſatisfaction, in 
I - the midſt of a very dark and cloudy ſituation 
of thoughts, which it would be more than human to 
be exempt from at this time, when our homes muſt. 
either be left, or be made tob narrow for us to turn 
in.  Poetically ſpeaking, I ſhould lament the loſs . 
Windſor Foreſt and you ſuſtain of each other; bur 
that, methinks, one cannot ſay you are parted, be- 
cauſe you will live by and in one another, while verſe 
is verſe. This conſideration hardens me in my opi- 
nion rather to congratulate you; fince you have the 
pleaſure of the proſpe& whenever you take it from 
your ſhelf, and at the ſame time the folid caſh you. 
ſold it for, of which Virgil in his exile knew nothin 
in thoſe days, and which will make every place eaſy 
to you. I, for my part, am not ſo. happy. My parva 
rura are faſtened to me, ſo that I cannot exchange 
them, -as you have, for more portable means of ſub- 
fiftence; and yet I hope to gather enough to make 
the Patriam fugimus ſupportable to me: It is what 
T am reſolved on, with my Penate. If therefore you 
aſk me, to whom you ſhall complain? I will exhort 
you to leave lazineſs and the elms of St. James's 
Park, and chooſe to join the other two propoſals in 
one, ſafety and friendfhip, the leaſt of which is a 
good motive for moſt things, as the other is for al. 
molt every thing; and go with me where war will 
not reach us, nor paltry "conſtables ſummon us to 


veſtries. 3 | e 
_- The future epiſtle you flatter me with, will find 
me ſtill here; and I think I may be here a month 
longer. Whenever I go from hence, one of the 
few reaſons to make me regret my home will be, 
that T ſhall not have the pleaſure of ſaying to you, 
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Hie tamen hanc mecum poteris requieſcere notem ; 


f whack would have rendered this place more agree- 
able, than ever elſe ng could be to me : For I proteſt, 
it is with the utmoſt een that I e 7 you, I 


am . 


LETT ER vin. = 
| | By June 22. 1717. | 
FF a wad both t to public and private affairs may 
plead a lawfulexcuſe in behalf of a negligent cor- 
1 I have really a very good title to it. I 
cannot ſay whether it is a felicity or unhappineſs, 
that I am obliged at this time to give my whole ap- 
plication to Homer? when, without that employ- 
ment, my thoughts muſt turn upon what is leſs a- 
greeable, the violence, madneſs, and reſentment of 
modern war-makers*, which are likely to prove (to 
ſome people at leaſt) more fatal, than the ſame 
qualities i in Achilles did to his unfortunate cone: 
men. 

Though the change of my ſcene of life, from 
Windſor Foreſt to the fide of the Thames, be one of 
the grand æra's of my days, and may be called a 
| Notable period in ſo inconſiderable a hiftory ; yet you 
can ſcarce imagine any hero paſſing from one ſtage 
of life to another, with ſo. much tranquillity, ſo ea- 
ſy a tranſition, and ſo laudable a behaviour. [ am 
become ſo truly a citizen of the world, accordin 
to Plato's expreſſion , that I look with equal in 
ference on what I have left, and on what I have 
gained. The times and amuſements paſt are notmore 
like a dream to me, than thoſe which are preſent. I 
lie in a refreſhing kind of inaction; and have one 
comfort at leaſt from obſcurity, that the darkneſs 
Helps me to ſleep the better. I now and then reflet 


This was written in the year of the air of Preſton. 
upon 


4 


intervals; neither interrupting their own employ- 


ments, nor altogether careleſs of ours: But in gene- | 
ral conſtantly wiſhing us well, and hoping to have 


us one day in their company. _ 1 
To grow indifferent to the world, is to grow phi- 


loſophical, or religious, (whichſoever of thoſe turns 


we chance to take): And indeed the world isſach a a 


laugh at, or be angry with: But if we laugh at it, 


they ſay we are proud; and if we are e e 12 


they ſay we are ill · natured. So the moſt politic way 
is to ſeem always better pleaſed than one can be, 


greater admirers, greater lovers, and in ſhort greater 


ools, than we really are: So ſhall we live comfort- 
ably with our families, quietly with our neighbours, 


favoured by our maſters, and happy with our mi- 


ſtreſſes. I have filled my paper, and ſo adieu. 
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dee 
man's leaving the world, with the bleſſed con- 


ſcience of having acted well in it; and T hope or _ 
have received your reward, in being happy where 


you are. I believe, in the religious country you in- 
habit, you will be the better pleaſed to find I conſider 


you in this light, than if I compared you to thoſe 


Greeks and Romans, whoſe conſtancy in ſuffering 
pain, and whoſe reſolution in purſuit of a generous 
end, you would rather imitate than boaſt of. 


But I had a melancholy hint the other day, as if 
you were yet a martyr to the fatigue your virtue 
made you undergo on this ſide the water. I beg, if 


your health be reſtored to you, not to deny me the 
joy of knowing it. Your endeavours of ſervice and 


oah's preaching forty rang to thoſe folks that were 
| 2 | 
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upon the enjoyment of my friends, whom, I fancy, 8 
I remember much as ſeparate ſpirits do us, at tender 


— as one that thinks pretty much, mult either 


1 Think your leaving England was like a goo 


to. 


$7 


wor advice to the poor Papiſts, put me in mind of 


to be drowned at laſt. At the worſt, I bined y wi 
your ark may find an Ararat, and = wife and fa. 
mily (the hopes of the good patriarch) land Jabely 
after the deluge upon the ſhore of Totneſs. 
If I durſt mix profane with ſacred hiſtory, I worild 
hook you with the old tale of Brutus the wandering 
Trojan, who found on that very coaſt the nappy; end 
of his peregrinations and adventures. | 
I have very lately read Jeffrey of Monmiaiths {ts 
| who your Cornwall is not a little beholden), in the 
_ tranſlation of a clergyman in my neighbourhood. 
The poor man is highly concerned to vindicate Jef- 
freyꝰ's veracity as an hiſtorian; and told me, he was 
perfectly aſtoniſhed, we of the Roman communion 
could doubt of the legends of his „while we 
' believe theſs of our Zaints.- —— make a 


_ fair compoſition with him; and by. crediting ſome 


of the wonders of Corinæus and 'Gogm have 
brought him ſo far de ee that he 3 
fully of St. Chriſtopher's g Chriſt, ay pray the re- 
ſuſcitation gf St. Nicholas Tolen Tolentine's chicken, Thus 
we proceed apace in converting each vey from all 
manner of infidelity. 
Ajax and Hector are no more to be compared to 
Corinæus and Arthur, than the Guelphs and Ghibel - 
lines are to the Mobocks of ever dreadful memory. 
This amazing writer has made me lay aſide Homer 
for a week ! and when I take him up again, I ſhall 
be very well prepared to tranſlate, with belief and 
reverence, the ſpeech of Achilles's horſG. 
____ You will excuſe all this trifling, or any thing alk 
which prevents a ſheetful of compliment: And be- 


| hieve there is nothing more true, (even more true 


than any thing in Jeffrey is falſe), than that « Raye 
” conſtant affection for you, and am, Sc. 0 


Riis. know you will take part in 3 for 
the victory of Prince Eugene over the Turks, in the 
zeal you bear to the Chriſtian intereſt; though your. 
couſin of Oxford . * I dined * 
- | 1 


fays, there is no other difference in the Chriſtians . 
beating the Turks, or the Turks beating the Chri- 
ſtians, than whether the Emperor ſhall firſt declare 

war againſt Spain, or Spain declare it againſt the 


1 


1 you propoſed to me is what ar 
1 preſent I am the moſt unfit man in the world 
to anſwer, by my loſs of one of the beſt of fathers*, . 
He had lived in ſuch a courſe of temperance as 
was enough to make the-Jongeſt life agreeable to 
bim, and in ſuch a-conrſe of piety as ſufficed to 
make the moſt ſudden death ſo alſo. Sudden indeed 
it was. However, I heartily beg of God to give me 
ſuch a one, provided I can lead ſuch a life. I leave 
him to the mercy of God, and to the piety of a re- 
ligion that extends beyond the grave: Si qua eſt ea 
cu. ttt. 8 
Fe has left me to the tickliſi management of ſo 
narrow a fortune, that any one falſe ſtep would be 
fatal. My mother is in that diſpirited ſtate of reſig- 
nation, which is the effect of long life, and the loſs 
of what is dear to us. We are really each of us in 
want of a friend, of ſuch am humane turn as your 
ſelf, to make almoſt any thing deſirable to us. I 
feel your abſence more than ever; at the ſame time 
I can leſs expreſs my regards to you than ever; and 
| ſhall make this, which is the moſt ſineere letter I 
ever writ to you, the fhorteſt and fainteſt perhaps f 
any you have received. It is enough if. you reflect, 
that barely to remember any -perfon» when one's 
mind is taken up with a ſenſible ſorrow, is a great 
degree of friendſhip.- I.can-ſo no moe, but that I 
love you, and all that are yours; and that I with it - 
may be very long before any of yours ſhall feel for 
you what I now feel for my father. Adieu. 


- 


See Mr; Pope's epitaph on his father and mother. vol- .. 
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"LETTER *. | 


Remtcomb 3 inG ae 3 94. yy e 5 
OUR kind letter has overtaken me here; for J 
have been in and about this aN ever ſince 
your departure. I am well pleaſed to date this from 
a place ſo well known to Mrs. Blount, where I write 
as if I were dictated to by her anceſtors, whoſe faces 
are all upon me. I fear none ſo much as Sir Chri- 
ſtopher Guiſe, who, being in his ſhirt, ſeems as rea- 
dy to combat me, as her on Sir John was to de- 
moliſh Duke Lancaſtere. I dare ſay your lady will 
recolle& his figure. I looked upon the ien. 
walls, and terrabes; the plantations, and flopes, 
which Nature has made to command a variety of 
valleys and riſing woods, with a veneration mixed 
with a pleaſure, that repreſented her to me in thoſe 
puerile amuſements which h engaged her ſo. many 
Fears ago in this place. I fancied I ſaw her ſo- 
ber over a ſampler, or gay over a jointed baby. 1 
dare ſay ſhe did one thing more, even in thoſe early 
times; Nemanbe Nr ereator in the Aar of 
1 7 her youth.” 4, 
Lou deſcribe fo well your one ory flate of 5 
5 chat none of the ancient anchorites could go beyond 
you, for a cave in a rock, with a fine ſpring, or a- 
ny of the accommodations that befit a ſolitary. On- 
ly I do not remember to have read, that any of thoſe 
venef able and holy perſonages took with them a la- 
dy, and begat ſons and daughters. You muſt ma- 
deſtly be content to be accounted a patriarch. But 
were you a little younger, I ſhould rather rank you 
with Sir Amadis, and his fellows. If piety be ſo ro- 
mantic, I fall turn hermit in good earneſt; for [ 
fee one may go ſo far as to be poetical, and hope to 
fave one's foul at the ſame time. I really wiſh my- 
ſelf ſomething more, that is, a prophet; for I wilt | 
I were, as Habakkuk, to be taken by the hair of his 
head, and viſit Daniel in his den. You are very o- 
To bliging 


FROM EDW. BLC 


liging in ſaying, I have now a whole cats upon 

my hand, to whom to diſcharge the ꝓart of a friend: 

I aſſure you, I like them all ſo well, chat I will ne- 
ver quit my hereditary right to them; you have made 
me yours, and conſequently them mine. I ſtill fee 
them walking on my green at Twickenham; and 
gratefully remember, not only their green gowns, 
but the inſtructions they gave e eee | 
and trip up the ſteepeſt ſlopes of my mount. 

Pray think of me ſometimes, as I ſhall oben of 
| 15 and know r me e for what Jam, that is, 

| e . es. | 


LETTER RE 


| Oct. 21. 1727. 
o R very «kind 4 en manner of inqui- 
V ring after me, among the firſt concerns of life, 
at your reſuſcitation; ſhould have been ſooner an- 
ſwered and he vpn nn 1 fincerely rejoice -at.. 
your recovery from an illneſs which gave me leſs pain 
than it did you, only from my ignorance of it. I 
ſhould have elſe been ſerioufly and deeply afflicted, 
in the thought of your danger by a fever. I think it 
a fine and a natural thought, which I lately read in 
a letter of Montague's publiſhed by P. Coſte, givin 
an account of the laſt words of an intimate friend © 
his: «Adieu, my friend | the pain I feel will ſoon 
„ be over; but I grieve for that ou ure to feel, 
« which 1 is to laſt you for life.” 
I join with your family in giving God thanks for 
dend g us a worthy man ſomewhat longer. The 
comforts you receive from their attendance, put me 
in mind of what old Fleteher of Salton ſaid one day 
to me. Alas, I have nothing to do but to die; L 
am a poor individual; no creature to wiſh, or to 
fear, for my life or death. It i is the only reaſon 
I have to repent being a ſingle man; now I grow 
old, I am like a tree without a. prop, and _ - 
: I LET. | ©. qt 


3 ; * 38 
- 7 


re; Nr 


out young trees to grow round. me. l. c x 
and defence. 

I hope the gout will foon go Alder the het: and 
all evil things remove far from you. But pray tell 
me, when will you move towards us? If you had an 
interval to get hither, I care not what fixes you af- 
ter wards except the: gout. Pray come, and never 
- ſtir from us again. Do away your-dirty acres, caſt - 
them to dirty people, ſuck as in the Seripture-phraſe 
poſſeſs the land. Shake off pe earth like * noble. 


een Milton, 


W lien, pawin 7 get Hus. 7b” 

Hit hinder parts, he t as broke from Band; 
And rampant ſhakes his brinded mane: The unc. 3 
The lizard, and the tiger, as the male 9 
Niſing. the crumbled earth way. mene, 1 
In billocks l. 1 


Bus, 1 believe, Milton never enen theſe fine ver-- 
ſes of his ſhould: be applied to a-manſellinga parcel 
of dirty acres; though in the main I think it may 

have ſome refamblence.. For, God knows! this lit- - 
le ſpace of ground nouriſhes, buries, and - confines . 
us, as that of Edin did thoſe creatures, till we can» 
| ſhake it looſe, at leaſt in our affections and ele, \ 
Believe, dear Sir, I truly love and value you. Let 

Mrs. Blount know that ſhe is in the liſt of my Mement- 

to, Domine, famulorum famularumgue's, &c. My poor 
mother is far from well, declining; and I. am watch⸗ 
ing over her, as we watch an expiring taper, that 
even when it looks brighteſt, waſtes faſteſt. I am (as 
you will ſee from the whole air of this letter) not in · 
the gayeſt nor . humour, but always with ſin- - 

cerity, : 


Tour, Oc. 


LE TER XIII. 
. 27. 1723. 


OU may truly do me the juſtice to think no man 


is more your ſincere well-wiſher than myſelf. 


or more the 4 et of your whole fami- 


ly; with all which, I cannot deny but I have amix- 


ture hott 7 Hom you all, for loving one another ſo 
well; and for enjoying the ſweets of that e eee 
can only be taſted by people af good- will. 


They from all ſhades the darkneſs can exclude. 
And from a deſert baniſh ſolitude. 


Torbay 4 is a paradiſe, and a ſtorm is but an —4 
ment to ſuch people. If you- drink tea upon a pro- 
montory that overhangs the ſea, it is preferable to 


an aſſembly; and the whiſtling of the wind better 


muſic to contented 3 Sinds, than the opera 

to the ſpleenful, ambitiqus, difeaſed, diſtaſted, and 

_ diſtracted fouls which this world afords; na, this 

world affords no other. Happy they who are ba- 

nifhed from us l but happier they who can banith 

_ felves, or more ee baniſh e omg oa 
em! 


Alas! 1 le Wien 8 nm 
I, take that period to be very — wo te * 
clude more than a hundred fentences that might bg 
writ to expreſs diſtraction, hurry, multiplication of 


nothings, and all the fatiguing perpetual buſineſs of 
having no buſineſs to do. Vou will wonder I rec- 
kon tranſlating the Odyſſey as nothing. But when - 
ever I think ſeriouſly, (and of late I have met wich 
ſo many occaſions of thinking ſeriguſly, that 1 
never to think otherwiſe), I cannot but chink theſe 
things very idle; as idle as if a beaſt of burden 
ſhould go on gingling his bells, without bearing any 


thing valuable about him, or ever e his # ma- 


ſter. 


57 vaiu ; amuſement; , amidſt 55 ave dwell ; 9 
t weigh'd, or underſiaed, by the grim God of Hell? ! 


ſaid a Heathen poet; as he is tranſlated by a Chri- 


ſtian Biſhop, who has, firſt by his exhortations, and 
ſince by his example, taught me to think as becomes 


| a reaſonable creature—but he is e e 


I remem-. 


# 
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1 es I promiſed to write to you, as ain 7 
I ſhould hear you were got home. You maſt look on 
this as the firſt day I have heen myfelf, and paſs over 
the mad interval unimputed to me. How ꝓunctual 
a correſpondent 1 ſhall henceforward be able or not 
able to be, God knows: But he knows, I ſhall ever 
be a punctual and grateful friend, and all the good 
nn n an an one war ever actend 9 n 


4 


LETTER XIV. 


Ee eien e Hd 2. 1735. of 
You gen rout ht and a friend ia 
| . and eee you make at the 
poſſible reaſons of my ſilence; one of which is 
a true one. As to forgetfulneſs you or yours, 1 
aſſure you, the promiſcuous converſations of the 
town ſerve only to put me in mind of better, and 
more quiet, to be had in a Forner of the world (un- 
diſturbed, innocent, ſerene, and ſenſible) with ſuch 
as you. Let no acceſs of any diſtruſt make you 
think of me differently in a cloudy day from what 
2E u do in the moſt ſunſhiny weather. Let the young 
adies be aſſured I make nothing ne in my gardens 
without wiſhing to ſee the print of their fairy ſteps ii 
every part of them. I have put the laſt hand to my 
works of this kind, in happily. finiſhing the ſubterra- 
neous way and grotto. I there found a ſpring of 
the cleareſt water, which falls in a perpetual rill, 
that echoes through the cavern day and night. From 


the river Thames, you ſee through my arch up a 


walk of the wilderneſs, to a kind of open temple, 

wholly compoſed of ſhells in the ruſtic manner; and 
from that diſtance under the temple you look down 
through a ſloping arcade of trees, and ſeethe ſails on 
the river paſling ſuddenly and vaniſhing, as through 
a perſpective glaſs. When you ſhut the doors of this 
grotto, it becomes on the inſtant, from a luminous 
room, a camera obſcura ; on the walls of which all 
the 669/406 of the rer. „ bills, W and boats, are 


1 8 


fond of, 


FROM EDW. BLOUNT, Ev, 2g 
a moving picture in che viſible radiations - 
— you have a mind to light it up, it affords 
you —_ very 1 8 : It i = finiſhed with ſhells 
inte ed with pieces of loe -plaſs in an 
4 in the ceiling is a ia c the — 0g 5 
terial, at which when a lamp (of an orbieular figure 
- of thin alabaſter) is hung in the middle, a thouſand 
Pointed rays glitter, and are reflected over the place, 
There are connected to this. grotto by a narrower 
paſſage two porches, one towards the river of ſmooth 
tones full of light, and open; the other toward the 
garden ſhadowed with trees, rough with ſhells, flints, 
and iron ore. The bottom is paved with fimple | 
| pebble, as is alſo the adjoining walk up the wilder- 
neſcs to the temple, i in the natural taſte, agreeing not 
ill with the little dripping murmur, and the aquatic 
ddea of the whole place, It wants nothing to com- 
plete it but a good ſtatue with an inſcription, like 
that beautiful Mk: one ware 357 JO” me am "_ | 


| kd. hg 


3 
* . 
1 4 


Hujus Nympha bei, geri cuſtodia Pos 
| Dormio, dum blandæ ſentio murmur ague. . 8 
5 Parce meum,. quifquis tangis cava marmora, lee. = 
Rupere ; fi bibas, five lavere, „„ 


Nymph of the grot, theſe ſacred! ſprings T keep, 
And to the murmur of theſe waters Deeps. 5 
Ah ſpare my ſlumbers gently-tread the cave! 
And drink in filence, or in filence lave ! 5 


You will think I have been very 3 in 1. 
deſcription, but it is pretty near the truth . I 
wiſh you were here to bear teſtimony how little it 


* He had greatly enlarged and improved this grotto not 
long before his death : and, by incruſting it about with a vaſt - 
number of ores and minerals of the richeſt and rareſt kinds, 
had made it one of the moſt elegant and romantic retitements 
that was any where to be feen- He has made it the ſubject of 
a very pretty poem of a fingular 2 _ e e . 


e IL p. 312. ER 


2 


| 12 Steal be ease 13 den the receipt of a 


| mnaky others you. have obliged me with; for true 


owes tert, ets the plas tl or denen | 


8 . 


Fe * 


* 
LETTER xv. a 
259 NY © 1A + Jap x3. * Ws 5 | 


kind letter from you, two whole months from the 
date of this; if I were not more aſhamed to tell a 
He, or to make ad excuſe, which is worſe than K 
tie 3 (for being built upon fome probable cirtum- 
ſane, it makes uſe of a degree of truth to falfify 
with; and is a lic gnarded). Tour letter has been 

my pocket in conſtant wearing, till that, and the 
300 ocker, and the fait are worn out; by which means 
I Rave read it forty tithes, and I find, by o dbing, 
t I have Shri  confidered and reflected upon 


friendſhip, as they ſay of ag writing „ will bear 
reviewing a thouſand times, ADR, ſtill Aicover new 
beauties. Ei 5 

1 have had à fever, A CEE: one, but a 5 1 


an now well; Toit Thall take up no more of this pa- 


per. ; 
1 begin how to expect you i in town to make the 

winter to come more tolerable to us both. The ſum- 
mer is a kind of heaven, when we wander in a para- 
diſical ſcene among groves and gardens: But at this. 
ſeaſon, we are, like our poor 8&1 | parents, turned 
out of that tigreeable though ſolitary life, and forced 


to look about for more people to help to bear our la- 
bours, to get into 0 


ner houſes, „and live toge ther 
in cities. 

T hope you are long Ane perfectly telters d. and 
riſen from your gout, happy inthe delights of a con- 
tented family, ſmiling at ſtorms, laughing at great- 


neſs, merry over a Chriſtmas fire, and exerciſing all 


the functions of an old patriarch in charity and ho- 
ſpitality. 1 will not tell Mrs. B** WORE I think ſhe 


: 1s. 


hl 
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is doing: For I conclude it is her opinion, that he 
only ought to know'it for whom it isdone; and ſhe 

will allow herſelf ts be far enough advanced above a 

fine lady, not to deſire to. ſhine before men. 

Your daughters perhaps may have ſome other 
thoughts, which even their mother muſt excuſe them 
for, becauſe ſhe is a mother. I will not however 
ſuppoſe thoſe thoughts get the better of their devo- 

tions, but rather excite them, and afliſt the warmth 
of them; while their prayer may be, that they may _ 
_ raiſe up and breedagirreproachable a young family - 
as their parents have done. In a word, I fancy on 
all well, eaſy, and happy, juſt as I wifh you; and 
next to that, I wiſh you all with me. 13 
Next to God, is a good man; next in dignity, 
and next in value. Minuiſti eum paullo minus ab an- 
gelis, If therefore I with: well to the good and the 
deſerving, and deſire they only ſhould de my com- 
panions and correſpondents, I muſt very ſoon and 
very much think of you. I want your company, and 
your example. Pray make haſte to town; ſo as not 
again to leave us. Diſcharge the load of earth that 
lies on you, like one of the mountains under which 
the poets ſay the giants (the men of the earth) are 
whelmed : Leave earth to the fons of the earthy 
your converſation is in heaven. Which that it may 
be accompliſhed in us all, is the prayer of him wW-Vho 
ere this flort ſermon; value (to yon) threepence. 
Adieu. 55 


Mr. Blount died in London che following year, 1726. 
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re Hovovs ans ROBERT DIGBY. 


| From 1914, to 1725. 


LETTER J. 
To the Hon ROBERT DIGBY #, ” 


Fon 2. 17 17. 


4 Had pleaſed myſelf ſooner in writing to you, but 
that I have been your ſucceſſor in a fit of ſickneſs, 


and am not yet ſo much recovered, but that I have 


thoughts of uſing your phyſicians +. They are as 


grave perſons as any of the faculty, and (like the an- 
cients) carry their own medicaments about with them. 


But indeed the moderns are ſuch lovers of raillery, 
that nothing is grave enough to eſcape them. Let 
them laugh, but people will ſtill have their opinions. 
As they think our doctors aſſes to chem, we. will 
think them aſſes to our doctors. 

Jam glad you are ſo. much in a better 5 of 
health, as to allow me to jeſt about it. My con- 


cern, when I heard of your danger, was ſo very 


ſerious, that I almoſt take it ill Dr. Evans ſhould 


tell you of it, or you mention it. I tell you fairly, 


if you and a few more ſuch people were to leave the 
world, I would not give ſixpence to ſtay in it. | 
Jam not fo much concerned as to the point whe- 
ther you are to live fat or lean: Moſt men of wit or 
honeſty are uſually decreed to live very lean: So I am 


inclined to the opinion that it is decreed you ſhall 


however, be comforted, and reflect, that you will 


make the better bnſto for” it. 


See Mr. Pope $ epltaplrorthim and his fiſter, vol. 1 315. 


+ Aﬀſes. 
It 
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anething pariicular, is u not. td be ff 
ith ſending me your own books, but to make 

your acquaintanee continue the frolir. My Wharton 
forced me to take Gorboduc, which has fince done 
me great credit with ſeveral people, as it has done 
Dryden and Oldham ſome diſkindneſs, in ſhewing, 
there is as much difference between their Gorboduc 
and this, as between Queen Anne and King George. 
It is truly a ſcandal, tt men. ſhould write with con- 
tempt of a piece which they never once ſaw, as thoſe 
two poets did, who were ignorant even of the a. ; 
| as well as ſenſe of Gorboduc *. 7 
Adieu! I am going to forget you. This minute 
you took up all my mind; the next I ſhall think of 
nothing but thereconciliation with Agamemnon, and 
the recovery of Briſeis. 1 ſhall be Achilles's humble 
ſervant thoſe two months, (with the good leave f 
all my friends). Ihave no ambition ſo ſtrong at pre- 
ſent, as that noble one of Sir Salathiel Lovel, record-. 
er of London, to furniſh out a decent and plentiful g 
execution of Greeks and Trojans. It is not to be 
expreſſed how heartily 1 wiſh "hs death of all Ho- 
mer's heroes, one after another. The Lord preſerve 
me in the day of battle, which is juſt approaching ! 
Join in your Ls — med know me to be al- 
a 


our, OC 


LETTER Il. 


| 5 | | London, March 37; 7718, 1 
"TX convince you how little pain I give myſelf ia 

_ correſponding with men of good nature and 

good underſtanding, you ſee I omit. to anſwer your 
letters till a time when another man would be a- 
ſhamed to own he had received them. If therefore 

you are ever moved on my account by that ſpirit,. 
Which I take to be as familiar to you as a quotidian 


* There is a correct edition of it in thatvaluable W 
ol old Plays publiſhed by . OT” 


— 
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ague, I: mean the ſpirit of goedheſs pray never t ; 
it in any fearof obliging me to a civility beyond my 
natural inclination. I dare truſt vort, Sir, not only 
with my folly when I write, but with my negligence 
hos 5 I do not: And N equally your: pardon for 
er. e EN xy 
P Tf I knew how to entertain you through the reſt 
 6f'* this paper, it ſnould be ſom and' diverſified 
with conceits AlL over; you Du, be put out of 
breath with-laughter at each ſentence, and pauſe at 
each period, to look back over how much wit you 
have paſſed. But I have found by experience, that 
people now. a-days regard writing as little as they do 
Preaching. The moſt we can hope, is to be heard 
juſt with deceney and patience, once a-week, by 
folks in the country. Here in town we hum over a 
eee of fine writing, and we whiſtle at a ſermon. 
The ſtage is the only place we ſeem alive at! There 
indeed we ſtare, and roar, and clap hands for King 
George and the government! As for all other vi 
tues but this loyalty, they are an obſolete train, ſo 
ill-dreſſed, that men, women, and children hifs 
them out of all good company. Humility knocks 
ſo ſneakingly at the door, that every footman out- 
| raps it, and makes it give way to. the free entrance | 
| of Pride, Prodigality, and Vain-glory. | 
My Lady Scudamore, from having ruſticated in 
your company 5 Jon "Gs. really behaves herſelf ſcan- 
| daalouſly amon e pretends to open her eyes 
13 for the ſake o rr the- ſun, and to fleep becauſe 
i it is night; drinks tea at nine in the morning, and 
is thought to have ſaid her prayers before; talks, 
without any manner of ſhame, of good books, and | 
Has not ſeen Cibber's play of the Nonjuror. I rejoi- 
| ced the other day to ſee a libel on her toilette; 
| which gives me ſome hope, that you have, at lealt, 
| + ie dr ſcandal left you, in defect of all other 
i | A 
pon Alle ch ble matter, Lheartily wiſh you well; 
| : bub as I cannot entirely deſire theruin of all thej Joys 


of this city, ſo al wu remains is to. WHY yo Fe 
keep your happineſs to yourſelves, that the Happieſt 


bere may not die withy yy" at a * which ney | 


cannot attain to- 9 | 
I. % nr _ Lam, Ges * 


LETTER 0; 


ET... From Mr DIGBY. 
Coleſhill, April 17. 17185 


to lie under ſome great inchantment, and am very 
much concerned for you and alFmy friends in it. 1 
am the more afraid, imagining, ace you do not 
fly thoſe korriblemonſters, rapine, diſſimulation, and 
luxury, that a magic circle is drawn about you, and 


you cannot eſcape. We are here in the country in 


quite another world, ſurrounded with bleſſings and 

pleaſures, without any occaiton of exercifing our 
iraſcible faculties. Indeed we cannot boaſt of good- 

breeding and the. art of life, but yet we do not live 
unpleaſantly in primitive ſimplicity and-good-hu- 


mour. The faſſſions of 'the-town affect us but juſt 
like a raree-fhow; we have a curioſity to peep at 
them, and nothing more. What you call Pride, 


Prodigality, and Vain- 0 For; we cannot find in pomp 
and ſplendour at this 
fine glittering ſcene; which if we do not envy you, 


we think you happier than we are, in your enjoying 
it. Whatever you may think to perfuade us of the 


humility. of Virtne, and her. appearing in rags a- 


mongſt you, we can never believe. Our uninformed 


minds repreſent her ſo noble to us, that we neceſſari- 
ly annex Splendor to her, and we could as ſoon 


imagine the order of things inverted, and that there is. 


no man in the moon, as believe the contrary. I can- © 
not forbear telling you, we indeed read the ſpoils of 


rapine as do the . and hug our- 


＋ 3. bees 


£ HAVE read your letter over and over with delight. 
I By your defcription of the town, I imagine it 


iſtance: It appears to us a 


+ 3.8, 
8 
1 


ſelves full as much over it; yet our roſes are not 
without thorns. Pray give me the pleaſure of hear- 
ing (when you are at leiſureh how foan 
to ſee the next volume of Homer.. 


may expect 
J am, Gr. 
BE ITTIR N. 


May 1. 1720. 


V ov will think me very full of myſelf, when 


after long ſilence (which however, to ſay 


truth, has rather been employed to contemplate of 


you, than to forget you) I begin to talk of my own. 
works. I find it is in the finiſhing a book, as in 


_concludinggſeſion of parliament; one always thinks 


it will be very ſoon, and finds it very late. There 
are many unlocked - for incidents to retard the clear- 


ing any public account; and ſo I ſee it in mine. 


I have plagued myſelf, Iike great miniſters, with un- 
dertaking too much for one man; and with a deſire 
of doing more than was expected from me, have 
done leſs than I ought. V 
For having deſigned four very laborious and un- 


common ſort of indexes to Homer, I am forced, for 


want of time, to publiſn two only; the deſign of 


which you will own to be pretty, though far from 


being ſully executed. I have alſo been obliged to 
leave unfiniſhed in my deſk the heads of two eſſays, 
one on the theology and morality of Homer, and an- 
other on the oratory of Homer and Virgil. So they 
muſt wait for future editions, or periſſi: And (one 
way or other, no great matter which) dabit Deus his 
guogue finem. I think of you every day, I aſſure you, 
even without ſuch good memorials of you as your 


ſiſters, with whom I ſometimes talk of you, and find 
it one of the moſt agreeable of all ſubjects to them. 


My Lord Digby mult be perpetually remembered by 
all. who ever knew him, or knew his children. There 
needs no more than an acquaintance with your fa- 


nies make all elder ſons wiſh they had fathers to 


I catmot touch upon the ſubje@ of filial. love, 


without putting you in mind of an old woman, who 
has a ſincere, hearty, old-faſhioned reſpe& for you, 


and conftantly blames her ſon for not having writ | 


to you oftener to tell you ſo. | 
1 very much wiſh (but what ſignifies my wiſhing ? 

my Lady Scudamore wiſhes, your ſiſters wiſh) that 

you were with us, to compare the beautiful contraſt 


this ſeaſon affords us, of the town and country. 


No ideas you could form in the winter can make you 
imagine what Twickenham is (and what your friend 

Mr. Johnſon of Twickenham is) in this warmer fea- 
ſon. Our river glitters beneath an unclouded ſun, 


at the ſame time that its banks retain the verdure of 


flowers: Our gardens are offering their firſt 'noſe- 
gays; our trees, like new acquaintance brougltt 
happily together, are ſtretching their arms to meet 


each other, and growing nearer and nearer every 


Hour; the birds are paying their thankſgiving ſongs 
for the new habitations I have made them; my 

building riſes high enough to attract the eye and cu- 
rioſity of the paſſenger from the river, where, upon 
beholding a mixture of beauty and ruin, he inquires 


what houſe is falling, or what church is riſing? So, 


little taſte have our common Tritons of Vitruvius; 
whatever delight the poetical gods of the river may 
take, in reffecting on their ſtreams," by Tuſcan por 
ticoes, or Tonic Plau nes oo aye 


But (to deſcend frem all this pomp of ſtyley the 


beſt account of what I am building, is, that it will 
afford me a few pleaſant rooms for ſuch a friend as 
yourſelf, or a cool fituation for an hour or two for 


Lady Scudamore, when ſhe will do me the honour 


(at this public-houſe on the road) to drink her own 
cedar. ; 7855 0 3 PI CCC E342 FEL-B ; * Ie 


The moment I am writing this, I am ſurpriſed 


with the account of the death of a friend of mine; 


which makes all I have here been talking of a 0 | 


ers 
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-mere jeſt ! ! Building, gardens, writings, pleaſures, 
works of whatever ſtuff man can raiſe! none af them 
(God knows) capable of advantaging a credfure that 
is mortal, or of u e A. ſoul. that 4 is immortal! 


_— wan 


LETTER * 


From es DIGBY. 


I May 21. 1720. 
N OUR hee, which I | had two poſts ago, was: 
1 very medicinal: to me; and I heartily. thank 

| you for the relief it gave me. I was ſick of the 
thoughts of my not having in all this time given you 
any teſtimony of the affection I owe you, and which 
I as conſtantly indeed feel as I think of you. This 
indeed was a troubleſome ill to me, till, after read- 

ing your letter, I found it was a moſt idle weak ima- 
gination to think I could ſo-offend you. Of all the 
impreſſions you have made upon me, I. never recei- 
ved any with greater joy than this of your abundant 
good nature, which bids me be aſſured af ſome ſhare. 

of your affections. 8 

I had many other leh from. your: letter 
That your mother remembers me, is a very ſincere 
joy to me. I cannot but reflect how alike you are; 
from the time: you do any one a favour, you think 
yourſelves obliged as thoſe that have received one. 
This is indeed an old faſſiioned reſpect, hardly to be 
found out of your houſe. I have great hopes how- 
ever, to ſee many old-faſhioned virtues revive, ſince 
vou have made our age in love with. Homer. [I 
- Heartily | wiſh you, whe- are as good a citizen as a 
poet, the joy of ſeeing a reformation. from your 
| works. I am in doubt whether I ſhould congratulate 
Jour having finiſhed Homer, while the two eſſays 

| mow mention are. not nenten but if you expect 
D a0 


lo great. trouble from if 
joice with you, 


I have ſome faint notion of the beauties of TWie - 


kenham from what Lhere ſee round me. Plie ver- 
dure of ſhowers is poured upon every tree and field 


about us; the gardens unfold variety of colours to 


the eye every morning, the hedges breath is beyond 
all perfume, and the ſong of birds we hear as well 
as you. But though Þ hear and ſee all this; yet I 
think they would delight me more if you was here. 
I found the want of theſe at Twickenham while I 
was there with you, by which I gueſs what an in- 
| creaſe of charms it-muſt now have. How kind is it 

in you to wiſh me there, and how unfortunate are 
my circumſtances, that allow me not to viſit you? If 


I ſes you, I muſb:leavermy:tfatiher falbhes aH 
uneaſy. thought would diſappoint: all m propoſed 


pleaſures. 'The-ſame. circumſtance will prevent m 


1 Bat lurſt's wood; and 1 fear of ſeeing you till win 
ter, unleſs Lady Scudamore comes to Sherburne, in 


which caſe I ſhall preſs you to ſee Dorſetſhire,. as 
you propoſed. May you Have a long enjoyment of 
3 EIT + 


your New favourite portico; . - 


LETTERVL 
5 1 Sherburn, July g. 1720. 


= HE London language. and converſation is, I 


find, quite changed {ſince I left it, though it is 


: 2 2 2 
Tou, G 


not above three or four months ago. No violent 


change in the natural world ever aſtoniſhed a philo- 


ſopher ſo much as this does me. I hope this will 


calm all party-rage, and introduce more humanity 


than has of late obtained in converſation. All ſtan- 


dal will ſure be laid aſide; for there can be no ſürh 


diſeaſe any more as ſpleen in this new golden age. 


x ergy IN o,e — 
q * * —u— — — — 
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1 am pleaſed with the thöughts of ſeeing nothing but 

a general good- humour, when I come up to town; I 
reſoice in the univerſal riches I hear of, in the 
thought of their having this effect. They tell me 
you was ſoon content; and that you cared not for 
ſuch an increaſe as others wiſhed you. By this ac- 
count I judge you the richeſt man in the South-ſea, 


and congratulate you accordingly. I can with you 


only an increaſe of health; for of riches and fame 
you have _ : 
9 Your, he 


LETTER vir. 


Jou kinddefireto knowehefiate of my heakh 

1 had not been unfatisfied ſo long, had not that . 
W ftate been the impediment. - Nor ſhould I have 
ſeemed an unconcerned party in the joys of your 
family, which I heard of from: Lady Seudamore, 
whoſe ſhort eſchantillon of a letter (of a quarter of 
a a page) I value as the ſhort glimpſe of a viſion af- 
forded to ſome devout hermit; for it includes (as 


thoſe revelations do) a promiſe of a better liſe in the 


Elyſian groves of Cirenceſter, whither, I could ſay 
almoſt in the ſtyle of a ſermon, the Lord bring us 
all, Oc. Thither may we tend, by various ways, 
to one bliſsful bower; thither may health, peace, 
and good - humour, wait upon us as aſſociates ; ; thi- 
ther may whole cargoes of nectar (liquor of life and 
longevity !) by mortals called Spaw-water, be con- 
veyed; and there (as. Milton has it) may we, like 
the deities, 


On flow'rs repos 4, and with Hel, garlands, crewn 4 
Qua immortality and joey. | 


When Iſpeak of 8 1 ſhould not forget the 
: green veſtments and ſcarfs which your ſiſters promi- 
d to make for this purpoſe. I expect you too in 


green with a hunting horn by ur 3 a Fat, 
t. 


Ls DI... - 
g r 
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hat, the model of which you may take from Oſ- 
borne's deſcription of King James J. | 

What words, what numbers, what oratory, or 
what poetry can ſuffice, to expreſs how infinitely. I 
eſteem, value, love, and defire you all, above all the 
great ones of this part of the world; above all the 
Jews, jobbers, bubblers, ſubſcribers, projectors, di- 
rectors, governors, treaſurers, G. Oc. Cc. in ſæcu- 
la faul . „„ 

Turn your eyes and attention from this miſerable 
mercenary period; and turn yourſelf, in a juſt con- 
tempt of theſe ſons of Mammon, to the contempla- 
tion of books, gardens, and marriage: In which I 


now leave you, and return (wretch that am !) to wa- 


ter: gruel and Palladio. 


— 


From Me. DIGBY. 


2 Dat 3 Sberburn, July 30. 
J Congratulate you, dear Sir, on the return of the 

Golden age; for ſure this muſt be ſuch, in which 
money is ſnowered down in ſuch abundance upon us. 
J hope this overflowing will produce great and good 
fruits, and bring back the figurative moral Golden 
Age to us. I have ſome omens to induce me to be- 
lieve it may; for when the Muſes delight to be near 
a court, when I find you frequently with a firſt mi- 
viſter, I cannot but expect from ſuch an intimacy an 
encouragementand revival of the polite arts. I know, 
you defire to bring them into honour, above the gold- 
en image which is ſet up and worſhipped ; and if 
you cannot effect it, adieu to all ſuch hopes. You 
ſeem to intimate in yours another face of things 
from this inundation of wealth, as if beauty, wit, 
and valour would no more engage our paſſions in the 
pleaſurable purſuit of them, though aſſiſted by this 
creaſe ; If {o, and if monſers only as 3 wa 

ns * 


dul 
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thoſe of Nile ariſe from this abundance, who that as 


any ſpleen about him will not haſte to town to laugh? 
What will become of the playhouſe? who will go 
thither, - while there is ſuch entertainment in $o 
ſtreets? J hope we'ſhall neither want good ſatire nor 


comedy; if we do, the age may well be thought 


barren of geniuſes, for none has ever produced bet- 


| From Mr. DIGBY. b 
Caleſbill, Nov. 12. 1720. 


Find in my heart that I have a taint of the cor- 


rupt age we live in. I want the public ſpirit ſo 


much admired in old Rome, of ſacrificing every thing 


tha 


t is dear to us to the commonwealth. I even 


Feel a more intimate concernfor my friends who have 
ſuffered in the S. Sea, than for the public, which is 


ſaid to be undone by it. But I hope the reaſon is, 


tha 


t J do not ſee ſo evidently the ruin of the public 


tò be ' a conſequence of it, as I do the loſs of my 


friends. I fear there are few beſides yourſelf that 
will be perſuaded by old Heſiod, that half is more 
than the whole. I know not whether I do not rejoice | 


in your ſufferings+; ſince they have ſhown me your 
mind is principled with ſuch a ſentiment, I aſſure 


you I expect from it a performance greater ſtill than 
Homer. I have an extreme joy from your commu» 
nicating to me this affection of your mind; 


„ 
— 


Quid voveat dulci nutricula maj us alunino 8 


Believe me, dear Sir, no equipage could ſhew you | 
to my eye in ſo much ſplendor. I would not in- 


+ 


P- 414. 


ige this fit of philoſophy ſo far. as to be tedious to 
you, elſe T could proſecute it with pleaſure. 


See note on ver. 33. ſat, 3. book z, of Horace, in vol. II. 


I long 


\ 
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1 long to ſee you, your mother; and your villa; 


till then I will ſay nothing of Lord Bathurſt's wood; 
which I-ſaw in myreturn hither. Soon after Chriſt - 
mas I deſign for London, where 1 ſhalt miſs Lady 


Scudamore very much, who intends to ſtay in the 


like to ſuffer by this reſolution; and would fain 


blame her, but cannot find a cauſe; The man is 
curſed that has a longer letter than this to write 


wich as bad a pen; yer Tea alt in with pleaſure'to- 
ſend my ſerv ices to your good mother, and to write 
1 1 Tour, &6& 


n 


EET TERS 
Sept. l. 19224 


there a fortnight or more. Perhaps you would 


be comforted to have a ſight of him, whether you © 


need him or not. I think him as good a doctor as 


any man for one that is ill, and a better doctor for 


one that is well. He would do admirably for Mrs. 


Mary Digby. She needed only to follow his hints, 


to be in eternal buſineſs and amuſement of mind, and 


even as active as ſhe could deſire. But indeed T fear 


ſhe would outwalk him; for (as Dean Swift obſer · 
ved to me the very firſt time I ſaw the Doctor) he is 
« a man that can do every thing but walk.“ His 
brother, who is lately come into England, goes alſo 


to the Bath; and is a more extraordinary man than 
he, worth your going thither on purpoſe to know. 
him. The ſpirit of philantrophy, ſo long dead to 


our world, is revived in him: He is a philoſopher 
all of fire; ſo warmly, nay ſo wildly in the right, 
that he forces all others about him to be ſp too, and 


draws them into his own'vortex. He is a ſtar that 


looks as if - it were allifire, but is all benignity, all 
gentle and beneficial influence, ' If there be other 


men in the world that ae”, ſerve a ſriend, yet he 


- — 
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Nod cor Arburthnot is going to Bath, and will tay, | 
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is the only one, 1 balieve, chat could make eren an : 


enemy ſerve a friend. 1 


As all human life is 898 and mid wk Ac- 
quiſitions and loſſes, ( though the latter are more cer 
tain and irremediable, than the former laſting or ſa- 


| tisfactory); ſo at the time I have gained the acquain- 


tance. of one worthy man, I have loſt another, a very | 


_ eaſy, humane, and gentlemanly neighbour, Mr. 
Stonor. It is certain the loſs of one of this character - 


puts us naturally upon ſetting a greater value on the 


few that are left, though the degree of our eſteem 


may be different. Nothing, ſays Seneca, is ſo me- 
langholy a circumſtance in human life, or ſo ſoon re- 
conciles us to the thought,of our own death, as the 
reflection and proſpect of one friend after another 
dropping round us! Who would ſtand alone, the ſole 
remaining ruin, the laſt tottering column of all the 


fabric of friendſhip once ſo large, 28 ſo ſtrong, 
| pad et! ſo ee ſunk 42 buried? | 


1 am, Ge: 


4. ET TER XI. os Ba g 


ap, belief enough i in the goodrleſ of your whoſe 2 
4 family, to think you will all be pleaſed that l am 


arrived in ſafety at Twickenham; though it is a ſort 


of earneſt that you will be. troubled again with me, 
at Sherburn, or Coleſhill: For however I may like 
one of your places, it may be in that as in hking one 
of your family; when one ſees the reſt, one likes 


them all. Pray make my ſervices acceptable to 


them. I wiſh them all the happineſs they may want, 


and the continuance of all the happineſs they have; 


and I take the latter to compriſe a great deal more 
than the former. I muſt ſeparate Lady Scudamore 


from you, as I fear, ſhe will do herſelf before this 
letter reaches you: So I wiſh her a good j journey, 
and I hope one day to try if ſhe lives as well as you | 


do: Though I much queſtion if ſhe can live as quiet- 


br. I ſuſpect the bells will be ringing at her eee” | 


-& 


FROM Ma. Dich. „ 


and on her own and Miſs Scutlamore' s birth-days, 
and that all the clergy in the country come to pax 
reſpects; both the clergy and their bells vo ah ET. 
from her, and from the young lady, further buſineſs. - 
and further employment. Beſides all this, there 
dwells on the one ſide of her the Lord Con | 
and on the other Mr. W**. Yet 1 thal 
days and the years come about, adventure: Pon all . 
this for her fake. 5 75 
I beg my Lord Digby to chink me a batter man 1 
| than to content myſel with thanking him in the 
common way. I am in as ſincere a ſenſe of the 5 
word, his lervant, as you are his on, or he your . | | 
ther. 8 
[ maſt in my turn infit upon bearing how my lat 
fellow-travellers got home from Clarendon, and de- 
| fire Mr. Philips to remember me in his cyder, and 
to tell Mr. Wx that I am dead and-buried. 1 
' I with the young ladies, whom I almoſt robbed of | 
their good name, a better name inreturn (even that 
very name to each of them, which they ſhall like 
_ for the ſake of the: man that bears i): - 
. Ge. | 


LETTER XII. „ 


; 17225 553 
youll making: a fore of 8 for your nor 

1 writing, is a very genteel reproof to me. 1 

know I was to blame; but I know 1 did not intend- 

to be ſo, and (what is the happieſt knowledge in the 

world) J know you will forgive me; for, ſure, no- 

thing is more ſatisfactory, than to be certain of ſuclr 

a friend as will overlook one's failings, ſince every 

ſuch inſtance is a conviction of his kindneſs. 

If I am all my life to dwell in intentions, and ne- A 
ver to riſe to actions, I have but too much needget”” : 5 
that gentle diſpoſition which I experience in you. 
But J hope better things of myſelf, and fully pur= 
poſe to Hake you a viſit this ſummer at Sherburnz 

| 0 Ti 1 am 


232 | LETTERS To. AND 
I am told you. are all upon removal very ſpeedily, | 
and that. Mrs. Mary Digby, talks in a letter to Lady 
Scudamore, of ſeeing my Lord Bathurſt's wood in 

her way. How much I wiſh to be her guide through 
that inchanted foreſt, is not to be expreſſed. I look 
upon myſelf as the magician appropriated to the 
-place, without whom no mortal can penetrate into 
the receſſes of thoſe facred ſhades. I could paſs. whole 
days, in only deſcribing to her the future, id as 
yet viſionary beauties, that are to riſe in thoſe ſcenes; 
the palace that is to be built, the pavilions that Are 
to glitter, the colonades that are to adorn them ; nay 
more, the meeting of the Thames and the Severn, 
which (when the noble owner has finer dreams than 
ordinary) are to be led into each other's embraces 

through ſecret caverns of not above twelve or fifteen - 
miles, till they riſe and celebrate their marriage in 
the midſt of an immenſe amphitheatre, which is to be 
the admiration of poſteri ty, a hundred years hence. 
But till the deſtined time ſhall arrive that is to mani - 
feſt theſe wonders, Mrs. Digby muſt content herſelf | 
with ſeeing what is at preſent no more than, the he” 
neſt wood in England. _. : 

The objects that attract this part of the world ; are 
of a quite different. nature. . Women of quality are 
all turned followers of the camp in Hydepark this. 
year, whither all the town reſort to magnificent en- 
tertainments given by the officers, .&c. The Sey · | 
thian ladies that dwelt in the, waggons of war were 
not more cloſely attached to the luggage: The ma · 
trons, like thoſe of Sparta, attend their ſons to the 
field, to. be witneſſes of their glorious deeds; and 
the maidens, with all their charms diſplayed, pro». 
voke the ſpirit of the ſoldiers. Tea and coffee ſup- 
ply the place of Lacedzmonian black broth. _ This 
camp ſeems crowned with perpetual victory, for e- 
very ſun that riſes in the thunder of cannon, ſets in 
the muſic of violins. Nothing is yet wanting but 
the conſtant preſence of the — to hs DS the 
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At Twickenham the world goes otherwiſe. There 
are certain old people who take up all my time, an *_ 
Will hardly allow me to keep any other eompanꝶ 
They were introduced here by a man of their own 


ſort, who has made me perfectly rude to all contem- 


Poraries, and will not ſo much as ſuffer me to look 
upon them. The perſon I complain of is the Bi- 


flip of Rocheſter, yet he allows me (from ſome Te 


thing he has heard of your character, and that of your 
family, as if ygu were Gf the old fe& of moraliſts) to 
_ write three or four ſides of paper to you, and to tell 
you (what theſe ſort a people never tell but with 
truth and ane 755 | 8 chat 1 Gs and ever will * 


"4 
7 1 


T Cine reaſon that hindered your Euritingt „ 
hindered mine, the pleaſing expectation to ſee 
you in town. Indeed, ſince the willing confinement | 
I have lain under here with my mother, (whom it is 


natural and reaſonable I ſhould rejoice with, as well -M 

as grieve), I could the better bear your abſence front 
London, for I could hardly haveſeen you there; and | 
it would not have been quite reaſonable to have | * 
drawn you to a ſick room hither from the firſt embras h: 


ees of your friends. My mother is now (I thank 


God) wonderfully recovered, tho not ſo much as 


yet to venture out of her chamber, but enough to en- 
Joy a few particular friends, when they have the good- 
nature to look upon her. I may recommend to you 
the room we ſit in, upon one (and that a favourite) 
account, that it is e very warmeſt in the houſe; - 
We and our ſires will equally ſmile upon your face, 
There is a Perſian proverb” that ſays (I: think very 
prettily), © The converſation of a friend brightens 


« the eyes.” This I take to be a ſplendor ſtill 


more agrecable _ the * ou Li deb htfull 
deſcribe. | : 5 " 7 . . e . 4 
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LETTER XIII. 8 
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! Th: t vou may F enjoy yous own fre-fide in the 
1 a2 zorical ſenſe, that is, all thoſe of your family | 

= who make i it pleaſing to ſit and ſpend whole wintry 

months together, (a far more rational delight, and 

+ MH better felt by an honeſt heart, than all the glaring 
{9 entertainments, numerous lights, and falſe ſplendors, 5 
38 pl an aſſembly of empty heads, aching hearts, and 
I faces); this is my ſincere wiſh to Jou and J 
1118 Lou ſay you propoſe much pleaſure i in inf 1 | 
Hu + yew faces 33 town of my acquaj: ze, T gue! 
17 + 1 e Mrs. Howard's and Mrs. Blount's 1 An $ 1 
= e you, you ought to take as much pleaſuſe in 


1 2 hearts, if they are what they ſometimes expreſs. 
1 1 with regard to „ . 

8 8 euer age lear Sir, to vou al, l, a very x hl 
1 - Fe” 90 . rl R XIV. 

1 Ke From: Me. DIGBY. | = N 
11 * A | . 5 rte Hog: 14. 1723. 


cannot return from ſo agreeable e er 
A 1 as yours in the country, without acknowledgi 
„ it. I thank. you heartily for the new agreeable! Led, 
„„ of life you there gave me; it will remain long with. | 
. me, for it is very ſtrongly impreſſed upon my ima - 


1 Lal vas E repeat the memory of it often; and 

all value that faculty of the mind no more than. 

1 euer, for the power it gives me of being entertained: 

. tm your villa, when abſent from it. As you are poſ- 
ſieſed of all the pleaſures of the country, and, as I. 


think, of a right mind, what can I wiſh you but 
health to enjoy them? This 1 fo. heartily 4. that T: 
ſhould be even glad to hear your good old mother 
might loſe all her preſent pleaſures in her unwearied 
care of you, by your better health convening them. 
1. is unneceſſary, . | 


[Tips gt: ns hg, be Fs till I hear, 


l xz? = x£ 2 
4 * _—_— . ⁵⁰ mw Way Oy RT CC — ys A 
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eſt pleaſure imaginable in ygurs, 24 1 Lam impatisat 


haveagjelogt this deter the yoda: 


„ = 


to acknowledge it. If 1 anywiſe deſerve that 
friendly warmth and affection with whieh you Write, 
it is, chat I have a heart full of love and eſteem for 
; fo truly, that I ſhould loſe the greateſt plea» 
fi 'of my life if I loſt your good opinion. It rejot 
ces me very much to be reckoned by you in the dats © 
of honeſt men: For though I am not troubled ov r- 
much about the opinion moſt may have of me, yet l * 
on it would grieve me not to be thought t 1 Aff 
by you and ſome few others. I will not doubtmyown = 
ſtrength; yet I have this further ſecurity to maintain 
my integrity, that I cannot part with 1 ee x 
forfeiting your eſteem with it. „ 
Perpetual diſorder and ill health e for ſore Os 
„ iſed me, that I ſometimes fear I do nor 
to my beſt friends enough appear what I really am. 
Sickneſs is A great oppreſſor; it does great injury to | 
a zealous heart, ſtifling its warmth, and not-luffer- 
ing it to break ont in action. But I hope I ſhall not 
make this 3 much lenger. I have other 
981 pleaſe me too, though not ſo well grounds 8 
eſe are, that you may yet make a journey 


e with Lord Bathurſt; but of the probabili- ; * 
ty of this-I do not venture to reaſon, becauſe I would. 
not part with the pleaſure of that belief, It 'grieves © 


me to think how far I am removed from you, and 


from that excellent Lord, whom I love Lideed Ire | Ls 


member him, as one that has made fickneſs eaſy to 
me, by bearing with my infirmities in the fame man. 
ner that you have always done. 1 often too conlider 
him in other lights has make him valuable to me 13 
With him, I know not by what connection, you fs & 
ver fail to come into my mind, as if you were inſe- 
: parable. . I have, as you gueſs, many Philoſophical 
reveries in the ſhades of Sir Walter Raleigh, of which 
you are a great part. You generally enter there with 
me, and, like a good genius, applaud and Rrengthen 
all wy kntiments that have hogour in chem. 524 
| . 5 
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| bg” 45 F 8 
good office which Fou have often done me unknoww--y 
ingly, I muſt acknowledge now, that my own breaſt | 
may not reproach me with ingratitude, and difquiet 
me when I would muſe again in that ſolemn ſcene. 
I have not room now left to atk. you many queſtions 1 
intended about the Odyfley. I beg I may know ho-] 
far you have carried Ulyſſes on his journey, and how | _ 
you have been entertained with him on the way? 1 
deſire I may hear of your health, of Mrs. Pope's, - 


” - 


and of everything elſe that belongs to ou. 
How thrive your garden-plants? how look the 
trees? how ſpring the: broccoli and e 5 
hard names to ſpell! how did the poppies bgᷣom? and 
how is the great room approved! what parties have 
you had of pleaſure? what in the grotto? what upon 
the Thames ? I would know how all your hours paſs, 
all you ſay, and all you do; of which I ſhould: que 
ſtion you yet farther, but my paper is full, and ſpares 
you. My brother Ned is wholly yours; and ſo my fa- 
ther deſires to be, and every ſoul here whole na is 
Digby. My ſiſter will be yours in particular. What - 
2 LETTER MVC 5 
V „„ 2: nels For 
IT WAS upon the point of taking a much greater 
1 journey than to Bermudas, even to that andiſeo- 
vered country, from whoſe bourn no traveller returns 1 
A fever carried me on the high gallop towards it 
kor ſix or ſeven days. — But here you have me now, 
ad that is all I ſhall ſay of it: See which: time an _ 
impertinent lameneſs kept me at home twiceas long; 
as if Fate ſhould ſay, (after the other dangerous 1178 
neſs), © You ſhall neither go into the other world, 
« nor any where you like in this.” Elſe who knows 
bat I had been at Hom-laey : 
. conipire in your ſentiments, emulate your pleas 
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ey 


| fires | For: cours. cola? F 
heartand one ſoul, as was ſaid of che primitive Ci | 4 DI 
ſtians: Tt is like the. kingdom of the juſt upon earths 
not a wicked. wretch to interrupt.yau, but a ſet of 3 
tried, experienced friends, and fellow. comforters 
who have ſeen evil men and evil days, and have, by 
a ſuperior rectitude of heart, ſet yourſelves above 
them, and reap your reward. Why will you ever, 
of your own accord, end ſuch a millenary year in 
London ? tranſmigrate (if I may ſo call it) into other 
creatures, in that ſcene of folly militant, when you 

may reig for ever at Hom-lacy in. ſenſe and reaſon” +» 
triumphant? I appeal to à third lady in your family, e 
vhom 1 take to be the moſt. innocent, and the leaſtt 
warped by idle faſhion and cuſtom of you all; La-: 
peal to her, if you are not every ſoul of you better 1 
people, better .companions, and happier, where you — =Y 
are? Idefire her opinion underher hand in your next 
letter, I mean. Miſs Scudamore's *. I am confident, 
if e would or.durſt ſpeak heriſiiſe, and.employ 
that online which God has given her, to infuſe 
more r eee, into you all; thoſe arguments | 
could not fail tofputyautto-the bluſh, and keep qu © 
out of town, like. people ſenſible of your own 1 4 
ties. I am not without hopes, if ſhe can detain ® = 
parligment-man and a lady of quality from the world 
one winter, that I may come upon you with ſuch ir- | 
reſiſtible arguments angther year, as may carry on. 
all with me to Bermudas t, the ſeat of all earthly I 
| happineſs, and the new Jeruſalem of the righteous. 
Do not talk of the decay of the year, the ſeaſon, 
is good where the people are ſo. It is the beſt time 
of the year for a painter; there is more variety af 
colours i in che leaves, che proſpects begin to open, 


K 


55 & 


* Ader ware Ducheſs of Beaufort at this time very young : s 
| + About this time the Rev. Dean Berkley concei ved his pro- 1 
ject ot electing a ſettlement in Bermudas for the propagation © 

of Chriſtian faith, and eee of He into America. 
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tough che thiimer woods, over "the Falle; 0K . 


+. \, through the high canopies of trees to the higher arch 


of heaven; the dews of the morning impearl everx 
thorn, and ſcatter diamonds on the verdant mantle - 
of the earth; the froſts are freſh and wholeſome: ' 
What would you have? The moon ſhines: too, tho? . 
not for lovers theſe cold nights, but for aſtronomers. E 
Have you not refle&ing teleſcopes *, whereby y 
may innocently magnify her ſpots and blemiſhes? | 
Content yourfelves with them, and do not come to 
a place where your on eyes become reflecting tele- 
ſcopes, and where thoſe. of all others are SOA 
_ ſuchupon their neighbours. Stay you at leaſt, for 
What I have ſaid before relates only tothe ladies“: 
do not imagine Iwill write about any eyes but theirs), 
ftay, I ſay, from that idle, boſy-looking ſanhedrim, 
' where wiſdom or nb wiſdom is the eternal debate, not . 
(87 it lately was in Ireland) an accidental one 
If, after all, you will deſpiſe good advice, and re- F 
ſolve to come to London, here you will find me, 
doing juſt the things 1 ſhould not, living where 1 
ſhould not, and as worldly, as idle, in 4 word, as 
much an Anti-Bermudaniſt as any body. Dear Sir, 
make the ladies oy L a am n nt; you 1 


7 am 
| Your, Ge. 


LETTER XVI. 


| tt ah 12. | 

Have been hoe: a oth Qcolling about in 
Buckinghamſhire and Oxfordſhire, from garden 

o garden, but ſtill returning to Lord Cobham's 

3 freſh ſatisfaction. I ſhould be ſorry to ſee my 

LadyScudamore's, till it has been the full advantage 

of Lord B*e improvements; and then I will expect 
Saks like the waters of Riſkins,and the woods 

- Oakly together, which (without flattery) would 


» #L hefe inſtruments were juſt then brought to peifection- 


* 


FROM Ma. DIGBY. = 


ve at leaſt a as good as any thing i in our world: For ; ng 


as to the hanging gardens of Babylon, the paradiſe 
of Cyrus, and the Sharawaggi's of China, I have 
little or no ideas of them, but, I dare ſay, Lord 


B. has, becauſe . 7 were certainly both very 
Id. I hope Mrs. Mary Digby is 


great, 8 
quite tired of Big Lordlhip's -extravggante bergerie 3 
and that ſhe i is j ; 


know your love © 


Lordſhip. s maxims is, That a total abſtinence from 


intemperance or buſineſs, is no more philoſaphy 
than a total conſopition of the ſeyſes is repoſe; one 
muſt feel enough of its contrary to have a zelith of. - 
either. But, after all, let your temper wor 1 | 
will 


be as ſedate and contemplative as you will, 
engage you ſhall be fit for any of us, when you come 
to town in the winter. Folly will laugh zou into all 
the cuſtoms of the company here; nothing will be 


able to prevent your converſion to her, but indiſpo- 


fition, which I hope will be far from yon. I am 
telling the worſt that can come of you: For as to 


vice, you are ſafe; but folly is many an honeſt man's, 
nay every good-humoured man's lot: Nay, it is the 


ſeaſoning of life; and fools (in one ſenſe) are the 


ſalt of the earth: A little is excellent, though indeed 


a whole mouthful is juſtly called the Devil. 


So much for your. diverfions next winter, and far 55 
mine. I envy you much more at Preſent, 2 by 


ſhall then; for if there be on earth an image e 


radiſe, it js in ſuch perfect union and fociety as you all E 


poſſeſs. I would have my. innocent envies and wiſhes 


of your ſtate known to you all; which i is far hetter 


than making you compliments, for it is inward ap- 
rb and eſteem. r Lord Digby has in me a 


 fincere . 


& now ſitting, or rather inclining 
on a bank, fatigued with. over much dancing and 
ſinging at his e requeſt and inſtigation- 4 
eaſe ſo well, that you might be 
in danger of being too quiet to enjoy quiet, and too 
= philoſophical to be a philoſopher ; were it not for 
the ferment Lord B. will put you into. One of his 
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fincere' ea have, were there ny 
Von for me to. manifeſt i it. „ 6 


LETTER) XVI. 


| | Der. 8 
Ir i now the | 1 you a good end of one 
| year, and a happy beginning of another: But 
3 both, theſe you know how do make yourſelf, by only 
continuing ſuch a liſe as you have been long ac- 
cuſtomed to lead. As for good works, they e 
things I dare not name; either to thoſe that do them, 
or to thoſe that dothem not: The firſt are too modeſt, 
and the latter too ſelfiſn, to bear the mention of 
what are become either too vld-faſhioned, or too 
private, to eonſtitute any part of the vanity of repu- 
tation of the preſent age. However, it were to be 
wiſhed, people would now and then look upon 2 
works as they do upon old wardrobes, mereh 
caſe any of them ſhould by chance come into faſh 
again; as ancient fardingales revive in modern ras — 
ed petticoats, (which may be property co1 npared to 
charities, as they cover a multitude of fins), 
i They tell me, that at Coleſtill certain antiquated: 
* charities and obſolete devotions are yet ſubfiſting; 
that a thing called Chriſtian cheerfulneſs, (not in- 
compatible with Chriſtmas-pies and plumb-broth), 
Whereof frequent is the mention in old fermons and 
almanacks, is really kept alive and in practiee; that 
feeding the hungry, and giving alms to the p 5 
do yet make a part of good houſe- keeping, in 4 a- 
titade not more remote from London than fourſeore + 
miles; and, laſtly,” that prayers and roaſt- beef ac-' 
ally m ke ſome people as bg.” Loom 4 whore _ 
bottle. But here in town; J alfure you, men, w 
men, and children, have done with theſe chüngs⸗ 
Charity not only begins, but ends, at home. Inſtead 
of che four cardinal virtues, now reign four courtly 
ones: We have cunning for prudence, rapine for ju- 
4 Rice,time-ſervin 8 for fortitude ; and luxury for tem- 
1 | | perance. 


pearance. Whatever you may fancy, where you live 


FROM Ma. DIGBY. % 


in a ſtate of ignorance, and ſee nothing but Te, Y 


religion, and good-humour, the caſe is juſt as I tell 
you where people underſtand the world, and know 
how to live with credit and glory,  _ 
Il wiſh that Heaven would open the eyes of men, 
and make them ſenſible which of theſe is right; 


whether, upon a due conviction, we are to quit fac-- 7 


tion, and gaming, andihigh-feeding, and, all man- 


ner of luxury, and to take to your country. way? or 


you to leave prayers, and almſgiving, and reading, 


and exerciſe, and come into our mecfures? I, wiſh ( 


' ſay) that this matter were as clear to all men, as it 
3 Your affectionate, Ge. 
% DO . 8 | 8 


Page „ 


a | MW" 
4 7 ** 


Dear SIR, : : e 5 | April 21. 1726. . 
Have a great inclination to write to you, though 
I cannot by writing, any more than I could by | 


words, expreſs what part I bear in your ſufferings. 


Nature and eſteem in you, are joined to aggravate }- 
your affliction. The latter I have in a degree equal 
even to yours, and a tie of friendſhip approaches near 
to the tenderneſs of nature: Yet, God knows, no 
man living is leſs fit to comfort you, as no man is 
more deeply ſenſible than myſelf of the greatneſs of 
the loſs. That very virtue which ſecures his preſent 
| Rate from all the ſorrows incident to ours, does but 


aggrandize our ſenſation of its being removed from 
our ſight, from our affection, and from our imitation. 


For the friendſhip and ſociety of good men does not 
only make us happier, but it makes us better. Their 
death does but complete their felicity before our 
own, who probably are not yet arrived to that de- 
gree of perfection which merits an immediate reward. 
That your dear brother and my dear friend was ſo, 
I take his very removal to be a proof. Providence 
would certainly lend virtuous men to a world that 

Von.... YG a 


= 


: 75 E 


TY LETTERS, wo 


WE muck wants them, as 10 ag as in its juice to 
them it could fpare a, to us. May my ſoul be 
with thoſe who have meant well, and have acted well 
to that meaning! and I doubt not, if this prayer be 
granted, I ſhall be with him. Let us preſerve his me · 
mory in the way he would beſt like, by recollecting 
What his behaviour would have been, in every inci- 
dent of our lives to eome, and doing in each juſt as 
we think he would have done; fo we ſhall have him 
| always before our eyes, and in our minds, and 
(what is more) in our lives and manners. I hope, 
When we ſhall meet him next, we ſhall be more of a 
piece with him, and conſequently not to be ever» 
more ſeparated from him. I will add but one word 
that relates to what remains of yourſelf and me, 
ſince fo valued a part of us is gone; it is es you 
to accept, as yours by inheritance, of the 2 he 
has left in a heart, which (while he could fill it with 
fuch hopes, withes, and affections for him as ſuited 
2 mortal creature) was truly and warmly his; and 
ſhall (I aſſute you in the ſincerity of ſorrow for my 
own loſs) be faithfully at your ſervice, while I con- 
tinue to love his pay | that? is, while I continue 
to be myſelf. 3 


N. B. Mr. Dighy died in the year 1726, and i is . 
ried in the church + Sherburn in Dorſetſpire, with an 
"7 1 auritten 2 the or vol. os f. 3 I Fg ” 
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1 AND FROM 


| Da. ATTERBURY *, Biſhop of ROCHESTER. | 


From the Year 2916, to TTY oO 
The Biſap of ROCHESTER, To Mr. POPE... 


| EC» > Hon 19100 
ReTvxx your preface +, which I have read twice 
with pleafure. The "modeſty and good ſenſe 

there is in it, mult pleaſe every one that reads it: 

And fince there is nothing that can offend, I ſee not 

why you ſhould balance a moment about printing 
it always provided, that there is nothing ſaid there 


which you may have occaſion to unſay hereafter : Of 


which you yourſelf are the beſt, and the onlyjudge.- 
This is my ſincere opinion, which I give, becauſe 
you aſk it: And which I would not give, though 
aſked, but to a man I value as much as I do you; 
for me to interpoſe in things of this nature: which- 


” 
PRINT, 
* 

25 : 

0 


I never underſtood well, and now underſtand ſome- 


what leſs than ever I did. But I can deny you no- 


. 
Pd 
* 
11 
> 


thing; eſpecially ſince) you have had the-goodneſs. 


often, and patiently, to hear what I have ſaid agai 


_ rhyme, and in behalf of blank verſe ; with little dif- | 
eretion perhaps, but I am ſure, without the leaſt: 
prejudice: Being, myſelf. equally incapable of wri- 

ting well in either of thoſe ways, and leaning theres. 


fore to neither fide of the queſtion, but as the ap- 
pearance of reaſon inclines me. Forgive me this- 


{0 See Mr. Pope's epitaph on kim, vol. II. p. 327. ; 1 
f The general preface to Mr. Pope's poems, firſt printed: 
1717, the year after the date of this letter, 


X. 2 error,, 
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„% LETTERS TO AND #* 


error, if it be one; a an error of. above thirty years 


ſtanding, and which therefore I ſhall be very loath 


to part with, In other! matters which relate to po- 
lite writing, I ſhall ſeldom differ from you; or, if 1 


do, ſhall, hope, have the prudence to conceal my 


opinion, I am as much as 1 e to be, that 1 ck 
much as 12 man can ol | 
Tour, he. 


LETTER: 1. 
The Bi Big + ROCHESTER, To Mr. POPE. | 


Fa 18. 1717. „ 


J* Hoped to Sad 1 you alt 5 at Lord Bathurſt's, 


and came but a few minutes after you had If. 


him. I brought Cerboduc with me; and Dr. Ar- 
buthnot telling me he ſhould ſee you, 1 depoſited the 
book in his hands: Out of which, I think, my Lord 


Bathurſt got it before we parted, and from him 


im it. If Gorboduc ſhould 


therefore. you are to cla 


ſtill miſs his way to you, others are to anſwer ſor i it; 
J have delivered up my trut, I am not ſorry your 7 
Alcander + 1s-burnt. Had I known your intentions, 5 
would have interceded for the firſt page, and pur 


it, with your leave, among my curioſities. In truth, 
it is the only inſtance. of that kind I ever met with, 


from a perſon good for any thing elſe, nay for everx 


thing elſe. to which he is pleaſed to turn himſelf. 


Depend upon it, I. ſhall ſee you with great Plea- : 


tare at Bromley; and there is no requeſt you can 
make to me, that I ſhall not moſt readily comply 
with. I wiſh you health and happineſs of all ſorts, 


> A traged 7 written in is reign of Edward VI. (and 2 5 
the belt performance of that age), by Sackville, afterwards 
Earl of Dorſet, and Lord Treaſurer to Queen Eliſabeth. It 


was then very ſearce, but pen? 1 by 1 . in 


Fall-Mall. 
f ra ie poem, weit at 15 year old. = 8614 FEEL 
<owards 


= 


e — — — — — — 


and would be glad to be inſtrumental in any degree 35 


NES 


| 8 1 you hy 
n. 


| 1 Havr nothing te lay to ywu on that wellncheig 
: papers have furniſhed me, but what you have .. 


you vill turn your thoughts towards improving that 
it now in your power to purſue that method of 


the firſt of theſe any thing equal to the allegory of“ 


am always, IE 2 wil 


'LETTEL n 5 
The Din of ROCHESTER, To hr. POPE... 


S 


ſubject, with an account, of which the printed 
dy ſaid to yourſelf. 
When Fou have paid the debt of tenderneſs vou: 
owe to the memory ef à father, I doubt not but 


accident to your on eaſe and happinefs. You have | 


thinking and living which you like beſt. Give me. 
leave, if I am not a little too early in my applica- Fs 
tions of this. kind, to congratulate you upon it; 
and to aſſure you, that there is no man living who» 


wiſhes you better, or would be more pleaſed to con- 
tribute anywiſe' to your ſatisfaction or-ſervice.... 


I return you your Milton, which, upon ee 5 
I find to be reviſed; and augmented, in ſereral places. 


as the title page of my third edition pretends it to be. 


When T ſee you next, I will ſhew you the ſeveral; " 
paſſages altered; and added by the authbr) yells - 5 
what you mentioned to me. 3 
I proteſt to you, this laſt peraſil'of bim has given: „ 
me ſuch new degrees, I will not ſay of pleaſure, but 
of admiration and aſtoniſhment, that I 150k upon the- 
ſublimity of Homer, and the majeſty of Virgil, with 
ſomewhat leſs reverence than I uſed todo. I chal-- 
lenge you, with all your pantiality, to ſhew' me in 


Sin and Death; either as ta the greatneſs and juſineſs-; 
of .the i TOs or the 2 and beauty of the 
X 35 N . 


e ouring. What 1 lopked 1 upon as a rant of Bar- 
roms, I now begin to think a ferions} truth, and 
. almoſt venture to ſet on hand to it: 


9 5 Hag quicunque legit, tantun cecinif putabie 
;  Meonidem rasas, Firgitium culices. 


But more of this when we meet. When L left the 
, town, the D. of Buekingham continued ſo ill that he 
received n6 meſſages; oblige me ſo far as to let me 


How : 8 Joa n 2 _ be a deuble * 
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| AM truly obliged by. your kind condolence on 
; y father's death, and the deſire you expreſs. 
| Is ſhould improve this incident to my advantage. 

I know your Lordſhip's friendſhip to me is ſo exten» . 


and my temporal advantage; and it is what I awe 
to that frienꝗſhip, to open my mind unreſervedly to 
you on this head. It is true, I have loſt a parent for 
whom no gains I could make would be any equiva- 
lent. But that was not my only tie: I thank God, 
another ſtill remains (and long may it remain) of the 
lame tender nature: Genitrix eft n excuſe | 
me if 1 fay with Euryalys, 


4 1 , - 
. "$50. . 4 


BY ——nequeam lacrymas perferre par renti "4s 8 


— — =: 2 _ 


2 P c * 


A rigid divine may alt it 2 carnal de, but ſure | it is a 
virtuous one: at leaſt Fam more certain that it is = 
duty of nature to preſerve a good parent's life and 


ever. ; 


- know how he does: at the ſame time I ſhall know 


ſive, that you include in that wiſh both my fſpiritnal 


happineſs, than [ am of any . 22 what= 52 


| ——Hanc ego, Pune, Le a i LT MN * 


For ſhe, N Lord, would think this 1 hs on more 
grie vous than any other; and I, for my part, kn 
as. little as poor Euryalus did, of the ſueceſs of ſuck _ | 
an adventure, (for anadventureitis, and noſmall ones, «. 
in ſpite of the moſt poſitive divinity). + Whether the I 
change would be to my fpiritual advantages God 
only knows. This I know, that I mean as well in 
the religion I now profeſs, as I can pollibly ever do 
in another. Can a man who thinks ſo, — - io 
chagge, even if he thought both equally good? T 5 
ſuch an one, the part o joining with any one ber = 
of Chriſtians might perhaps be eaſy : but 1 think =: 
would not be ſo to renounce the o tler. 
Your Lordſhip has formerly adviſedme toread the 
beſt controverſies between the charches. Shall I tell 
you a ſecret?. I did ſo at fourteen years old, (for _ 
loved reading, agg wy my father had no other. books): 1 
there was a collection of all that had been written 
on both ſides in the reign of King James II. I 
warmed my head with them ; and the conſequenge 
was, that I found myſelf a Papiſt and a Proteſtant by 
turns, according to the laſt book I read. I am * 
afraid moſt feekers are in the ſame caſe; and when 
they ſtop, they are not ſo properly converted, „ 
outwitted. You fee how little glory you would gun | 
by my converſion. And after all, I verily believ 
your Lordſhip and I are both'of the ſame religion, 
if we were thoroughly underſtood by one another, 
and that all honeſt and reaſonable Chriſtians would / * 4 
be fo, if they did but talk enough- together every: / 
day; and had nothing to do together, but to ſerve 
God, and live in peace with their neighbaur.. 
As to the temporal ſide of the queſtion, I can have 
no diſpute with you. It is certain, all the beneficial 
circumſtances of life, and all the ſhining ones, lie on | 
the part you would invite me to. But if I could * 
_ myſelf to . what [ think you * but * 
| aney, 


* 


„% LETTERS TOAND © = 
fancy, ha I hn? any talents for actiy ne I want 
health for it; and beſides, it is a real uth, I have 
fs inclination (if poſlible} than ability. Contem- 


ee life is not only my ſcene; hut it is my habit 
= I begun my life where moſt people end theirs,... 
with — ay _ the. world an rn L. 


2 the Penee bs: my eonſcience in any. * 3 
with which I communicate. I hope all: churches 
and alt governments ate ſq far of God, as they are 
„ htly underſtood, and rightly adminiſtereck: and 

ere they err, or may be wrong, I leave it to God 
alone to mend or reform them; which whenever he 
does, it muſt be by greater inſtruments than I am. I” 
am not a Papiſt; for-Erenounce the temporal mva- 
ſions of the Papal power, and deteſt their arrogatec 
authority over Princes and States. I am a Catholic 
in the Ariel ſenſe of the word. If I was born uns. 
der an abſolute prince, .Iwould be a quiet ſubject; 
but I thank God I was not. I Have a due ſenſe of 
the excellence of the Britiſn conſtitution. In a word, 
the things I have always 3 . fee, are, not a 
Roman Catholic, or- a French Ca folic, ora an. 
Catholic, but a true. Catholic; and not a King of 
Whigs, or a king of Tories, but a king of England. 
Which God of his mercy grant his preſent Majeſty - 
may be, and all future Majeſties. You - ſee, my 
Lord, I end like a preacher.” This is ſermo ad cle. 
rum, not ad populum. Believe me, with. infinite oblis. 
gation. and Kyecre thanks, erer 

Tour, 7 N 


L * > 
4 . 


LETTER: v. x 
e 1718 


7" Work 10 b. * [25 time a ago received the ſul- Y 
phty, and the two volumes of Mr. Gay, as in- 


ſtances how (ſmall ones ſoever that I wiſh you be 
health and diverſion. What , now ſend To „ 
peruſal, I ſhall ſay nothing of; not to foreſtal by a 
ſingle word what you promiſed to ſay upon that fub- 
ject. Your Lordſhip may criticiſe from Virgil to 
theſe Tales; as Solomon wrote of every thing from 
the cedar | to the hyſſop. I have ſome cauſe F 


Iaſt Walccd n yuu 4 Dionne 5 mY ADLax—=prwat 2 1198 
a prophet in that retreat, from whom oracles: are to 
be had, were mankind wiſe enough to go thither to 
conſult you. The fate of the South-ſea ſcheme has 

much ſooner than I expected, verified what you ad 
me. Moſt people thought the time would come 
but no man prepared for it; no man conſidered ' 
would come like a thief in the night ; exactly as it 
happens in the caſe of our death. "Merhinks God 
has puniſhed the avaricious, as he often puniſhes ſin- 
ners, in their own way, in the very fin itſelf. The 

thirſt of gain was their crime, that thirſt continued 

became their puniſhment and ruin. As for the few 
who have the good fortune to remain with half of 
what they ima Ine they had, (among whom is your 
humble ſervan 5, 1 would have them fenfible of their 
felicity, and convinced of the tritth-of 'old*Hefiod's 
maxim, who, after half his eſtate was ſwallowed by 
the directors of thoſe days, reſolved that w_ to be 
more than the whole. 


Does not the fate of theſe 1 put you in mind 


of two paſſages, one in Job, the other from the 


Pſalmiſt? 
Men ſhall groan dut of the City, and tif them out 


of their PLACE. 


They have dreamed out their dream, and waking | 


ave n nothing in aer N as 
Indeed 


} 


- 


| |= Indeed the univerſal poverty, which is the conſe- 
quence of univerſal avarice, and which will fall 

\ hardeſt upon the guiltleſs and induſtrious part of | 
mankind, is truly lamentable. I he univerſal de- 
luge of the 8. Sea, contrary to the old deluge, has 

1 drowned all except a few unrigbteous men. But it 

Wi -R is ſome comfort to me that I am not one of the n 

uh even though I were to ſurvive, and rule the world 
by it. I am much pleaſed with a thought of Dr.. 


Arbuthnot's. He ſays, the government and South- 
| ſea company have only locked up the money of the 
people, upon conviction of their lunacy, (as is uſual 
in the caſe of Junatics), and intend to reſtore ran 
MAR 16 Me bed, Mar neople, * Tal * * 
The latter part of your letter does me ſo mueh ho- 
nour, and ſhews me ſo much kindneſs, that I muſt 
both be proud and pleaſed, in a great degree: but T 
aſſure you, my Lord, much more the laſt than the 
firſt, _ For I certainly know, and feel, from my own 
keart, which truly reſpects you, that there may be a 
ground for your partiality, one way; but I find not 
the leaſt ſymptoms in my head, of any foundation 
for the other. In a word, the beſt reaſon I know for 
my being pleaſed, is, that you continue your favour 
toward me; the beſt I know for being proud, would 
be that you might cure me of it; for I have found 
you to be ſuch a phyſician as does not only repair 


is 
Is 20 


| but improve, I am, with the ſincereſt eſteem, and 
| molt grateful acknowledg ment. 
| 150 i ear Oc. 

rr 
g | 0 From the Biſhop of ROCHESTER. 

J | HE Arabian Tales, and Mr. Gays books, I re- 
4 . ceived not till Monday night, together with 
1 Four letter; for which I thank you. I have had a 
: | 6 fit of the gout. upon me ever fince I returned hither 


2 N * 
2 & 
* 


Found its way into m 


hands as well as legs, ſo that 
I have been utterly 


Tyro's letters were, after his recovery rom: an illneſs. 
What I faid to you in mine about the monument, was 
intended only to quicken, not to alarm you. It is 


not worth your while to know what I meant by it: 
a I ſee you, you ſhall. I hope you may be 


but 
at the Deanery towardsthe end of October; by which 


time I think of ſettling there for the Winter. What 


do you think of ſome ſuch ſhort inſcription as this in 

Latin, which may, in a few words, ſay all that is to 
be ſaid of e and N . more chan ke 
N 


Jona Dbarbzno. 
| , a | rena 
gs SVAM AC vx ES DENET 
ET $1994 IN POSTERUM AVGEBITYR ava, 


EST ADHVC DEBITVRA: | 


\  HONORIS ERGO P. Sc. 


To ſhew you that I am as much in Armed f in 4 
Affair as you yourſelf, ſomething 1 will ſend you too 


of this kind in Enliſh. If your deſign halds of 
fixing Dryden 8 


name? 


This 3 Aird. to Broder aber jnfts 
Here. fix d his Name, and there his laurel d B uſt. 
TVhat elſe the Muſe in Marble might expreſs, 


+4 Some alreay 3 Praiſe would male "ou 1. 8 


Or thus — | 8 
Bore needs - das achnowlede' 4 Merit reign. 
Peuiſ is impertinent and Genfure vain. 


E aTTERBURY. gt 
Joo Weſtininſter on Saturday night laft It has 
IncapabMW of writing. This is 


the firſt letter that I have ventured upon; which will 
be written, 1 fear, vacillantibu literit, as Tully ſays, 


de only below, and his Buſto a: 
bore— maß not lin 8 like theſe be | rea the | 


7 - LETTERS DO 5 
„This you will take as a proof of my 5 At lea 
COS though it be none of my talent in Poetry. When 

you have read it ove forgive you if you ſhould * 
not once in your lifetime again think of it. 
And now, Sir, for your Arabian Tales. - Ill as 1 
have: been, almoſt ever ſince they came to hand, I | 
Have: read as much of them as ever 1- ſhall read 

While I live. | Indeed they do not pleaſe n my taſte: _ 
they are writ with ſo romantic an air, and, lee 

for the difference of eaſtern manners, afe yet, x 

any ſuppoſition that can W made, of ſo wil d x 
abſurd a contrivance, (at leaſt to my northern un- 
derſtanding), that I have not only no pleaſure, but 
no patience, in peruſing them. They are to me like 
the odd paintings on Indian ſcreens, which at firſt 
' glance may ſurpriſe and pleaſe a little; but, when 
Fou fix your eye intently upon the # I they appear 
ſo extravagant, diſproportioned, and monſtrous, that 
they give a judiciouſ eye pain, and make him ſeek 
for relief from ſome other objett. - _ | 
They may furnfſh the mind with ſome new images : E 
but I think the purchaſe is made at too great an ex- 
pence : for to read thoſe two volumes through, liking 
them as little as I do, would be a terrible penance ; 
and to read them with pleaſure, would be as dan- 
gerous on the other ſide, becauſe of the infection. I 
will never believe that you have any keen reliſh of 
them, till I find you write worſe than you do, which, 

I dare fay, I never ſhall. Who that, Petit de la raj 

is, the pretended author of them, I cannot tell: but 

obſerving how full they are | the deferiptions. o 
dreſs, furniture, Oc. I 2 5 Jp thinking them 

the product of ſome. Woman's imagination: and, 
believe me, I would do any thing but break with 

you, rather than By * to Teac them over with 

attention. 

I am ſorry I was 10 true a het: in ee of 
the 8. Sea; ſorry, I mean, as far as your loſs ia 

concd ned: for, in the FE eneral, I ever was, and ſtill 


am of o on, er n chat rojest taken root and ,| 
. 7 1 flouriſhed, | 


gen it ee * nn. * averiurned a our 
conſtitution. Three or four hundred millions was 
ſuch a weight, that whichſoever way it had leaned, 
muſt have borne. down. all before it.— But of the 
dead we muſt ſpeak gently; and therefore, as Mr. 
Dran ſays ſomewhere, Peace be to iti naue, 
Let me add one reflection, to make you eaſy in 
your ill luck. Had vou got all that you have loſt be- 
yond hat ou ventured, conſider that your ſuper- 
fluous. gains would have ſprung from the ruin of ſe-. 
veral families. that now want neceſſaries! a thought, | 
under, which a good and good-natured man that 
grew rich by ſuch means, could not, I perſuade my- 


2 in ene . nes and believe me even, 
8 G. 


ks K 


23 E T * Wy R Vn. 
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| Fg Masch 26. 3 a 2 
7 -OU:a ans not + yourlels A you are welbthan 
1 Lam; eſpecially ſince I:can-pleaſe' myſelf with 
* though; that when you had Joſt your health 
elſewhere, you recovered it here. May theſe lod- 
gings never treat vou worſe, nor you at any time 5 
fart leſs reaſon to be fond of them: 
I thank you for the ſight your berge : and 
with the freedom of an honeſt, though perhaps in- 
judicious: friend, ruſt tell you, that though I could 
like ſome of them, if they were any body's elſe but 
yours, yet, as they are yours, and to be: owned as 
ſuch, I can ſcarce like any of them. Not but that 
the four firſt lines are good, eſpecially the ſecond 
couplet; and might, if followed by four others as 
good, give reputation to a writer of a leſs eſtabliſhed 
fame: but from you I expect ſomething of a more 
PU kind, rand Which, the oftener'1 it is are the 


: 121 171 
* * 1 


* Epitaph on on Mr. Harcourt, vol. ii. p. 155. | 
W * * e 


more it Walt be/ agar” When) Fg barely brews 
other writers, you fall much deen yourſelf: it is 
your misfortune now to write without a rival, and to 
be tempted by that means to be more careleſs, than 
you would otherwiſe be in your compoſures. 

Thus much I could not forbear ſaying, though 1 : 
2A Have à motion of conſequencein the Houſe of Lords 
_ to-day,and muſt prepare for it. T am even with vou 
for your ill paper; for I write upon worſe, having 
no other at hand, I wiſh you the continy ance” 
your health moſt Lam ; and am erer 

| | 5 nt ; Leg Your, ce. 


Thave ſent Dr. Acbadajot the ande MS. which U | 
could not find when you left me; and I amſo angry 
at the writer for his defign, and his manner of exe- 
cuting it, that I could hardly forbear ſending him 
a line of Virgil along with it. The chief reaſoner 
of that philoſophic farce is a Gallo Ligur, as he is 

called—what that means in Engliſh or French, I 
cannot ſay—but all he ſays, is in fo looſe, and fip- 
pery, and'trickiſh a way of reaſoning, that I could 
not forbear applying the Paſſage of Virgil to bim, . 


2 Lou Ligur, fru foraque animis elate - ſuperbis 15 
Nequigquam patrias tentd/lt lubricu Us artes 4 


Jo be ſerious, I hats to ſee a book gravely. written, 
and in all the forms of argumentation, which proves 
nothing, and which ſays nothing; and endeavours 
only to put us into a way of diſtruſting our own-fa- 
culties, and doubting whether the marks of Truth 
and Falſehood can in any caſe be diſtinguiſhed from 
each other. Could that bleſſed point be made out, 
* it is a contradiction in terms to ſay it can), we 
ould then be in the moſt uncomfortable and wretch- 
ed ſtate in the world; and I would in that caſe be 
Ras to exchange my Reaſon with a dog for his In- 
* e morrow. | 


. LET. 


FROM Da. 4 T 


ba E p T E R vlt. 
Lord Chancellor: FARROUTET; 'To Mr. POPE. 


of 


Dec. 6. 1722. 
| 1 Cannot wt ſuſpect myſelf of being very unrea-- 
ſonable in begging you once more to review the 
incloſed, Your friendſhip draws this trouble on you. 
1 may freely own to you, that my tenderneſs makes 
me exceeding hard to he ſatisfied with any thin 
which can be ſaid on f ch an unhappy ſubje. _ 1 
cauſed the Latin N to be as often altered beſore | 
1 could approve of it. 
When once your epitaph is ſet up, there can be no 
alteration of it; it will remain a perpetual monument 
of your friendſhip, and, I aſſure myſelf, you will ſo. 
ſettle it, that it ſhall be worthy of you. T doubt 
whether the word, denied, in the third line, wilt 
juſtly admit of that conſtruction which it ought to 
bear, (viz.) renounced, deſerted, Oc. Denied is ca- 
pable, in my opinion, of having an ill ſenſe put up⸗ 
on it, as too great uneaſineſs, or more good - nature, 
than a wiſe man ought to have. I very well remem- 
ber you told me, you could ſcarce mend thoſe. two » N 
lines, and therefore I can ſcarce expect your forgive 8 
neſs for my deſiring you to . men. 1. 


| Hare our ſtands dumb, and Pork js fared: to bot 


1 cannot perfeclly, atleaſt wil out further diſeourſing 

you, reconcile myſelf to the firſt part of that line; 
and the word forced (which was my own, and, per- 7 
ſuade myſelf, for that reaſon only ſubmitted to'by 
you) ſeems to carry too doubtful a conſtruction for an 
Epitaph, which, as I apprehend, ought as eafily to 

be underſt60d as read: I thail acxnon!edge it 25 A. 
very particular fayour, if at your beſt leiſure you will 
perufe the incloſed, and vary it, if you think it ca- 
pable of being amended; and ler me 55 you any 


ene next week. | ol 
el Lam, „ 
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The + Die F ROCHESTER, 7 M. POPE: : 


Seb. 21. 1221. 
1 "7A now 0 10 my bedchamber, and to the 
matted room, wherein I am writing, ſeldom ven- 
turing to be carried down even into the parlour to 
dinner, unleſs when company to whom I cannot ex- 
cuſe myſelf, comes, which J am not ill pleaſed to find 
is now very ſeldom. This is my caſe in the ſunny 10 


part of the year: what muſt I expe, when 


cows; hog contriftat Aquarizs annum? 


if theſe things. be done_in, the green tree, what ball 4. 


done in the dry? Excuſe me for employing a ſentence 
of ſcripture on this ocaſion, I apply it very ſeriouſ- 


ly. One thing. relieves. me a little under the ill pro- 
ſpect I have of ſpending my time at the Deanry this 


Winter; that I ſhall have the opportunity of ſeeing 


Jou oftene r; though I am afraid you will have 


little pleaſure i in ſeeing me there. 80 much for my 
ill tate of health; which I had not touched on, had 

not your friendly letter been ſo full of it. One civil 
thing that you ſay in it, made me think you had been 
reading Mr, Waller: and poſſeſſed of that image at 
the end of his copy, 2 la malade; had you not be- 


ſtowed it on one who has no right 1 to the leaſt part 


of the character. If you have not read the verſes 
lately, I am ſure you. eecenyber them, GER you. 
forget nothing, 8 he womens 


With fuch a grace -you 3 . 


And look with ſuch contempt on pain, Ke, 


T mention ES not on the account of that couplet, 
but one that follows; which ends with the very ſame 


rhymes and words (appear and clear) that the cou- 
Plet but. one Ker that does; - and therefore in my 


Waller 


Waller e is a various ars * the firſt of theſe 4 


SOON for there it runs thus & 


.> $67 lightnings in 4 ftarmy* . 4 5 T > 
Scorch More, than when the ty is ae; n Ly 


Xa will ſay that Iam not very 3 in — nor 5 = 
very buſy, when I can reliſh theſe amuſements; and =_— 
you will ſay true; for at ;ppeſent. 1 am in both theſe 
relpacts very ealy. _- 5 : 

I had. not ſtrength aka ond. Mr. Prior. to 
5 his g graves. elſe I would. have done it, to have ſhewed 
his friends chat I had. forgot and. forgiven. what he 
wrote on me. He. is baried, as he deſired; at the feet 
of Spenſer, and I will take care to make good in e- 
very reſpect what I ſaid to him when living; parti- 
cularly as to the triplet he wrote for his own epi- 
taph; which, while we were in good terms, I pro- 
miſed him ſhould never appear on his tomby..rhile - k i 
I was. Dean of Weſtminiſter. 7 | 

Iam pleaſed to find you have. ſo Dm pleaſure, . „ 
and (which is the foundation of it) ſo much health 
at Lord Bathurſt's. May both continue till I ſee | 
you ! May.my Lord have as much ſatisfaction in 
building the houſe in the wood, and uſing it when | 
built, as you have in defigning it ! I cannot ſend a a 
with after him that means him. more happineſs, and. , 
1 am r eee ** wiſhes him 

45 
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. ering N ee 64. 16. 17211 „ 
— ng 15 as en on Sunday even, to = | 
acknowledge. the receipt, of yours this morne - 
ing; yet I foreſee it will not reach you till. Wedneſ- 
day morning. And before ſet of ſun that day; L hope 
to reach WF, winter- quarters at the Deanry. Ihope, 


ES: _ . 


„% LETTERS'TO AND” 


"er ahh + J recal that word, for it abies Salfics.: 2 
and, God knows, that is far from being the Cale. 
For i never part with this: place but with regret. 
though I generally keep. here what Mr. Cowley calls. 
the worſt of company in the world, my own; and 
ſee either none beſide, or what is worſe than none, 
ſome of the Arii or Sebeſi of my neighbourhood: 
characters, which Tully paints ſo well in one of his. 
Epiſtles, andcomplains of the too civil, but i imperti- 
nent interruption they gave him in his retiremen 
Since I have named thoſe gentlemen, and the book 
is not far from me, I will turn to the place, and by 
pointing it out to you, give you the pleaſure of per- 
uſing the epiſtle; which is a very agreeble one, if 
my memory does not fail me. 

I am ſurpriſed to find that my Lord Bathurſt and 
you are parted fo ſoon. He has been ſick, I know, 
of ſome late tranſactions; but ſhould” that ſickneſs 

continue ſtill in ſome meaſure, I propheſy it will be 
quite of by the beginning of November. A letter or 
two from his London friends, and a ſurfeit of ſolitude, 
will ſoon make him change his reſolution and his 
quarters. I vow to you, I could live here with plea- 
ſure all the Winterz and be contented with hearin g no 
more news than the London ſournal, or ſome ſuch 
trifling paper, affords me: did not the duty of my 
place require; abſolutely require, my attendance at 
Weſtminſter; where, | hope, the prophet will now 
and then remember he has a bed and a candleſtick. 
In {hort, I long to ſee you, and hope you will come. 
if not a day, at Jeaſt an hour foones to town than you. 
intended, in order to afford me that ſatisfaction. I 
am now, I thank God, as well as ever I was in my 
life, except that I can walk ſcarce at all without 
_ crutches: and I would willingly compound the mat- 
ter with the gout, to be no better, could I hope to be 
no worſe; but that is a vain thought. I expect a new 
attack long before Chriſtmas. Let me ſee you there- 
dore while 1 am in a e to reliſ you, _ 
: 8 
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FROM Du. ATTERBURY. wo 


the days (and the nights) come, when I Wall (and 
muſt) ſay, I have no pleaſure in them. | 
I will bring your ſmall volume of paſtorals along : 
with me, that you may not be diſcouraged from * 
lending me books, when yqu find me ſo punctuallin ' 
returning them. Shakeſpeare ſhall bear it company, 
ad nd be put into your hands as clear and as fair as, it 
came out of chem, though you, I think, have been 
dabbling here and there with che text. I have had 
more reverence for the writen and the printer, and 
left every thing ſtanding juſt as I found it. However, 
I thank you for the pleaſure you have given; me in 
wu King. me Ros reading di ade more babe 1 


1 e 1 ſhall Shown — —— Wan 0 
more, having other work to do, and other things to 
think of; but none that will interfere with the. offi- 
ces of friendſhip. in the. age" ol wlich wath 
ns ws 1 EA to; lion ER 8 2 
N __ | Your, Se 


= F. Additon- 8 . came to o my . ee yeſtes- 

day. I cannot but think it a very odd ſet of inci- 

dents, that the book thould be dedicated by a“ dead. 

man to Þ a dead man; and even that the new i pa- 

tron to whom. T ickell choſe to inſcribe his verſes, 

ſhould be dead alſo before they were publiſhed. Had 

I been in the editor's place, I ſhould have been a little 
apprehenſive for myſelf, under a thought that every 

one who had any hand in that work Was to die be- 

fore the publication of it. You ſee, when I am 
converſing with you, I know net how to give over, 
till the very. bottom of the. Paper admoniſhes * / 
once more to bid you aden 1 


H Kr; Addiſon. tu. Craggte: 1 


8 0 
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20 5 (LETTER _ 


My Lean, 10 len c gs . 8. 21-24: 
I is ſo 1 e L. e eee of an hour 
with your Lordſhip, that ! ſhould begin to think 
myſelf no longer amicus- omnium borauum, but tor 
finding myſelf ſo 1 in my conſtant thoughts of you. In 
thoſe 2 1 was with you many hours chis very day, and 
had you (where I wiſh and hope one day to ſee you 
really) in my garden at Twin nam. When I went 
laſt to town, and was on wing for the Deanry, I 
kReard your Lordſhip was: gone the day before to 
Bromley, and there yon continued till after my re- 
turn-hither. I ſincerely. wiſn you whatever you wiſh: . 
Vvouxrielf, and all you wiſh your friends or family. All 
I mean by this word or two, is juſt to tell you ſo, 
till in perſon 1 find you as I deſire, that is, find you 
well. Eaſy, reſigned, and happy vou will make 
yourſelf, and (J believe) every body that converſes 
with youz if I may judge of your power over other 
mens minds and Rs __ Ne Which you will 
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ever have. over: thoſe of” 28 Oc. 4 
L E T T E R: All. 

mn ue ae of ROCHESTER.” 10 

N | e ley Eb. 26. 1721. 8. 


ERMIT n me, Gear Sir, to break into your retire- - 

ment, and to defire of you a cõmplete copy of 
Hole verſes on Mr. Addiſon“; ſend me alſo your laſt 
reſolution, which ſhall: punctually be obſerved in re- 
lation to my giving out any copy of it; for I am a- 
gain ſolicited by another Eord, to whom I have gi 
ven the ſame anſwer as formerly. No imall piece. of 
your writing has been ever * after ſo much: it. 


»An imperf-& copy was got out very much to the author 95 | 
nen. who never would BY Ie any. 45 
7 z ; has | 
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FROM Du. ATTERBURY. Ge. 


Has pleaſed every! man without exception, to whom it 
has been read. Since you now therefore know 
where your real ſtrength lies, I hope you will not 
fuffer that talent to lie unemployed; For my 2364 
ſhould be ſo glad to ſee you finith ſomething of that 
Kind, that I eould be ic to be a- little ſneered at 
in a line or fo, for the ſake of the pleaſure I ſhould 
have in reading the reſt, I have talked my ſenſe of 
this matter to you once or twice; and now I put it 
under my band, that you may ſee it is my deliberate 
opinion. What weight that may have with you, I 
cannot ſay: But it pleaſes me to have an opportuni- 
ty of ſhowing you how well { wiſh you, and how true 
à friend I am to your fame; which I defire may 
grow every day, and in every kind of ne to 
which you ſhalt pleaſe to turn your pen. Not but 
that l have ſome little intereſt in the propoſal, as 1 
ſhall be known to have been acquainted with 4 man 
rhat was capable of excelling in ſuch different man- 
ners, and did ſuch honour to his country and lan- 
guage; and yet was not diſpleaſed ſometimes to read 
what was written by his en eee 3327 


LETTER XIIt. 


| March 14. 1727-2. 
Jo WAS Afb (much more than thoſe who 
; commonly uſe that phraſe on ſuch occaſions) in 
miſſing yu at the Deanry, where I lay ſolitary two 
nights. Indeed I truly partake in any degree of 
concern that affects you; and I wiſh every thing may 
fucceed as you deſire in your own family, and in that 
_ which, I think, you no leſs account your on, and 
is no leſs your family, the whole world: For I take 
you to be one of the true friends of it, and to your 
power its protector. Though the noiſe and daily 
buſtle. for the public be now over, I dare ſay, a 
good man is ſtill tendering its welfare; as the ſun in 
the winter, when ſeeming to retire from the world, 


is pre arin benedictions and warmth for a better 
N 'f aſon 
| - „ 


* 


262 T 0 A D 


e No man adn your-Lordſhip more quiet,. 
more tranquillity, than I, who know you ſhould un- 


derſtand the value of it: But do not wiſh you a jot 


leſs concerned or leſs active than you are in all fin- 

date., and therefore warm, deſires of public good. 
I beg the kindneſs (and it is for that chiefly I trou- 

ble you with this letter) to favour me with notice as 


- ſoon as you return to London, that I. may come and 


make you a proper viſit of a day or two: For hither- 
to I have not been your viſitor, but your lodger, and 

IJ accuſe myſelf of it. I have now no earthly thing 
to oblige my being in town, (a point of no ſmall ſa- 


tisfaction to me), but the beſt reaſon, the ſeeing a 


friend. As long, my Lord, as yon will let me call 


vou ſo, (and I dare fay you will, till I forfeit what, 


I think, I never ſhall, my veracity. and integrity), I 
ſhall eſteem myſelf fortunate, in ſpite of the South- 


? fea, Poetry, Popery and Poverty. 


I cannot tell you how ſorry I am, you ſhould: bb 
troubled a- new by any ſort of people. I heartily 


5 wiſh, Quod ſupereſt, ut tibi vivar;—that. eu 


teach. me how to do the ſame; who without any 
real impediment to acting and living rightly, do act 
and live as s fooliſhly as in I were a great man. 

| I am, Te. 


. E T Ty E * XIV. T'F 
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| 75 | March 16. 17213. a 

8 a vitant; a Wer a friend, (or under what 

other denomination ſoever), you are always 
welcome to me; and will be more ſo, I hope, every 
day that we live: For, to tell you the truth, I like 
you as T like myſelf, beſt when we have both of us 
Jeaſt buſineſs! Tt has been my fate to be engaged in 
it much and often, by the ſtations in which I-was 
placed: But God, that knows my heart, knows I 


Never l it; and am Rill leſs 1 in love with it than 


hb | | 7 ever, 


FROM Da.  ATTERB TRY 


ever, as Lfindilefs tempration to aft with any hope 


of ſueceſs. If I ami good for any thing, it is in an- 


gulo cum libello and yet a good part of my time has 


been ſpent, and perhaps muſt be ſpent, far ołher- 


wiſe. For I will never, while I have health, be 


wanting to my duty in my poſt, or in any reſpect, 


how little ſoever I may like my employment, a 


how hopeleſs ſoever I may be in the diſcharge of it. 

In the mean time, the judicious world is pleaſed _ 
to. think that 1 delight 1 in work which T am obliged 
to undergo, and aim at things which I from my 


| Heart defpiſe! Let them) think as hey wil, r 


might be at liberty to act as Iwill, and ſpend my 
time in ſuch a manner as is moſt agreeable to me. 
I cannot ſay I do ſo now; for Tam here without any 
books; and if I had them, could not uſe them to my 
ſatisfaction, while my mind is taken up in a more 
melancholy manner“: And how long or how little a 


while it may be ſo taken up, God only knows; 


and to his will 1 implicitly reſign myſelf in every 


1 beer ff 


Lam, ee. Ft 
LETTER. xv. 


My eee | March 19. 1721-2 Het 
AM extremely ſenſible of the repeated favour of 
| your kind letters, and your thoughts of me in ab- 


| Ense, even among thoughts of much nearer concern 


to yourſelf on the one hand, and of much more im- 
portance to the world on the other, which cannot 


but engage you at this juncture. I am very certain 
of your good-will, and of the warmth r is in 


you inſeparable from it. 
Your remembrance of. Tuittenham l is a freſh in⸗ 
ſtance of that partiality. 1 hope the advance of the 


fine ſeaſon will ſet you upon your legs, enough - 


to enable you to get into my garden, where | will 
carry vou up a mount, in a mn 755 view to 71528 


"AE In lady 4. laſt bekneſss “ wr 
u 


you the glory of my little kingdom. If you approve - 
it, I ſhall be in danger to boaſt, like Nebuchadnez- 
zar, of the things I have made, and to be turned to 
converſe, not with the beaſts of the field, but with 
_ the birds of the grove, which I ſhall take to be no 
great puniſhment, For indeed I heartily deſpiſe the 
ways of the world, and moſt of the great ones of it. - 


© oh beep me innocent, male others Ä 45 8 805 


And you may judge how comfortably I am ſtrength - 
ened in this opinion, when ſuch as your Lordſhip 
bear teſtimony to its vanity and emptineſs. Tinunit 
inane e/t, with the picture of one ringing on the 
globe with his finger, is the beſt thing I have the 
luck to remember in that great poet Quarles, (not 
that I forget the devil at bowls; which I know to 
be your Lordſhip's favourite cut, as well as favourite 
Ihe fituation here is pleaſant, and the view rural 
enough, to humour the moſt retired, and agree with 
the moſt contemplative. Good air, ſolitary groves, 
and ſparing diet ſufficient to make you fancy your- 
ſelf (what you are in teriperance, though elevated 
into a greater figure by your ſtation) one of the fa- 
thers of the deſent. Here you may think, (to uſe 
an author's words, whom you ſo juſtly prefer to all 
his followers, that you will receive them ' kindly, 


% 


though taken from his worſt work). 
That in Eliah's banquet you partake, 
Or fit a gueſt with Daniel, at his Pulſe. 2 

1 am ſincerely free, with yon, as you deſire I 

ſhould, ard approve of your not having your coach 

here; for if you would ſee Lord C** or any body | 
elſe, I have another chartot, beſides that little one | 
you laughed at when you compared me to Homer in | 
a nut-ſhell; but if you would be entirely private, F 
nobody ſhall know any thing of the matter. Be- 1 
0 


* The Paradiſe regained. Suppoſed to be in compliment to 


the Bithop. It could never be lis own opinion. 1; 


15 
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lieve me, (my Lord), no man is wich more perfect 
acquieſeence, nay with more willing acquieſcence, 
(not even any of your own ſons of the church). 


rr 
From the Biſhop of ROCHE STER.. 


„ | — : April 6. 1722. 
T TNDER all the leiſure in the world, I have 0 
approaches of death are before my eyes. I am con- 
vinced that it muſt be ſo; and yet make a ſhift to 
flatter myſelf fometimes with the thought, that it 
may poflibly be otherwiſe. And that very thought, 
though it is directly contrary to my reaſon, does for 
2 few moments make me eaſy however not eaſy 
enough in good earneſt to think of any ching, but 
the melancholy ohject that employs them. There- 
fore wonder not that I do not anſwer your kind ler- 
ter. I ſhall anſwer it too foon, I fear, by accepting 
your friendly invitation. When I do fo, no conves 
nieneies will be wanting: For I will ſee nobody but 
you and your mother, and the ſervants, Viſits to 
ſtateſmen always were to me (and are now more 
than ever) inſipid things. Let che men that expect, 
that with to thrive by them, pay them that homage; 
I am free. When I want them, they fhall hear of 
me at their doors; when they want me, I ſhall be 
ſure to hear of them at mine. But probably they 
will deſpiſe me fo much, and I fhall court them ſo 
little, that we fhall both of us keep our diſtance. _ 
When I come to you, it is in order to be with you 
only. A prefident of the councih, or a ſtar and 
garter, will make no more impreſſion upon my mind, 
at ſuch a time, than the hearing of à bag- pipe, or 
the ſight of a puppet-ſhow. I have ſaid to Great - 
neſs ſome time ago,. Tuat tili res habeto, egomet 
curabo meas, The time is not far off when we ſhall 
Yor 4 = * 


; - 
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ll be upon PH level: and I am reſolved, for my 


Part, to anticipate that time, and be upon the level 


with them now; for he is ſo, that neither ſeeks nor 


wants them. Let them have more virtue, and leſs 
pride; and then I will court them as much as any 


body: But till they reſolve to diſtinguiſh themſelves 


ſome way elſe than by their outward trappings, Iam 


determined” (and I think I have a right) to be as 
proud as they are: T hough 1 truſt in God, my 


pride is neither of ſo odious a nature as theirs, nor . 
ef ſo miſchievous a-conſequenre. . 

I know not how I have fallen into this train of 
thinking;—when I ſat down to write, I intended on- 
ly to excuſe myſelf for not writing, and to tell you 
that the time drew nearer. and nearer, when I muſt 


_ diſlodge; I am preparing for it: For I am this mo- 
ment building a vault in the Abbey, for me and 


mine. It was to be in the Abbey, becauſe of my 
relation to the place; but it is at the weſt door of 


it; as far from Kings and Cgſars a as the ſpace will 
admit of. 


I know not but I may. ſtep to town ono. 
to ſee how the work goes forward ; but if I do, I 
ſhall return hither in the evening. I 'would not have 
given you the troubleof this letter, but that they tell 
me it will coſt you nothing, and that our privil = 
of franking (one of the moſt Wes we have le 9 
a5 7 allowed ; us. : 

Your, Sc. 


is 


LETTER XVII. 


From the Biſhop of ROCHESTER. | 


N Bromley, May 25. 1922». 
Jn Had much ado to get hither laſt night, the water 
being ſo rough, that the ferrymen were unwil- 
ling to venture, The firſt thing I ſaw this morning 
after my eyes were open, was your letter, for the 


Treedom and undncks of which I thank you. Let all 
compliments 


# 


FROM Da. ATTERBURY. 267 
compliments be laid aſide between us for the future: 
and depend upon me as your faithful friend in all 
things within my power, as one that truly values. 

| you, and wiſhes you all manner of happineſs. I thank 
you and Mrs Pope for my kind reception, which has 
left a pleaſing impreſſion upon me that will not {0B | 
be effaced. 

Lord ** has preſſed me vevobbby- to ſee EW at , 
and told me, in a manner betwixt kindneſs and re 
ſentment, that it is but a few miles dere 

am. 5 
I have but a | little time left, and a great deal to 
do in it; and muſt expect that ill health will render 
a good ſhare of it uſeleſs; and therefore what is like- 
ly to be left at the foot of the account, ought by me 
to be cheriſhed, and not thrown away in compli- 
ments. You know the motto of my ſun-dial, Vivi 
te, ait, ſugio. I will, as far, as I am able, en 
its advice, and cut off all unneceſſary avocations and 
amuſements. There are thoſe that intend to employ 
me this winter in a way I do not like. If they per- 
ſiſt in their intentions, I mũſt apply myſelf to the 
work they cut out for me, as well as I can. But 
Vithal, that ſhall not hinder me from employing my- 
(lf. alſo ina: way which they do not like. The- 
| givers of trouble one day ſhall have their ſhare of it 
another; that at laſt they may be induced to let me 
be quiet, and live to myſelf, with the few (the very 
few) friends 1 like: For that is the point, the ſingle 
point, I now aim at; though I know, the generality 
of the world who are unacquainted with my inten- | 
tions and views, think the very reverſe of this cha-. '  / 
racter belongs to me. I do-not know how I have 
rambled into this account of myſelf; when I ſat 
_ down to write, IJ had no thought of making that x 
ny part of my letter. 

I ou might have been ſure without my telling you, | 

chat my right-hand is at eaſe; elſe I ſhould not have | 
overflowed at this rate. And yet I have not done, _*M 
for there is a kind intimation at the end of yours, | 
which I underſtood, becauſe it ſeems to tend towards 7 
2 . 3 
_ 


n me in 3 thay; is 3 to you. 
Pray explain yourſelf: and believe, that you have 
not an acquaintance in the world that would be more 
in earneſt on ſuch an occaſion than I; for Ilove vou. 
as well as eſteem you. 
All the while I have been writing, pain, and 2, 
fine thruſſi have been ſeverally endeavouring to call 
off my attention; but both in vain: Nor thould I 
yet part with you, but that the turning over a new | 
leaf, frights me a little, and makes me reſolve” to. 
break through a new temptation, before i it has taken. 


too faſt hold on me. : 
. | 
LETTER EVIL. = 
> 
From the ſame. L | 
Eb June 16 1722. 


ro . generally written. firſt, after our -part- 
- . ing; I will now be beforehand with you in m 
inquiries how you got home, and how you do, and 
whether you met with Lord *, and diere . 
E aa ivil 8 to him in the manner I deſired? I! 
pp du did not, becauſe I have Heard mo 155 
- either xls you, or from him on that head; as," [- 
ſappoſe, I might have done, if you bad found: him. iy 
I am fick of thefe men of quality; and the more 
fo, the oftener I have any buſineſs to tranſact with. 
them. They look upon it as one of their diſtin- 
guiſhing privileges, not to be punctual in any buſi- 
neſs, of how great importance ſoever; nor to ſet 
other people at eaſe with the loſs of the leaſt part of 
their own. This conduct of his vexes me; but to 
what purpoſe ? or how can I alter it? 
I long to ſee the original MS, of Milton: But lo. | 
not know how to come at it without your Ns 
alliance. 
I hope you will not utterly: forget what paſſed i in 
the coach about Samſon Agoniſtes. I ſhall not preſs. 
 Fou as to _ but tome time or other, I with 04 
| Wou 
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would review-and poliſh that piece. If upon a new © 
"Ho of it (which I defire you to make) you think 
as I do, that it is written in the very ſpirit of the an- 
cients; it deferves- -your care, and 1s capable of be- 5 
ing improved) with little trouble, into a perfect mo+ 
del and ſtandard of tragie poetry always allowing 
for its being a ſtory taken out of the Bible; which is 
an objection that 9 of day, I know, i is not: 


to be got « overs. 
| ora Ge. 


| 70 ER. XX. 


Juih 27. 
H been as conſtantly at Feinden as your” 
Lordſhip, has at Bromley, ever ſince you ſaw” 
Tord Bathurſt. At the time of the Duke of Marlbo--- 
rough's funeral, I intend to lie at the Deanry, and 
moraliſe one evening with you on the Yay”: of hu- 
man glory, — 

The Ducheſs's * letter concerns me nearly, and 
you know it, .who.know: all 1 my thoughts without 
diſguiſe. I muſt keep clear of flattery ; I will: And 
as this is an honeſt reſolution, I dare hope, your 
Lordſhip will not be ſo unconcerned for my keeping 
it, as not to aſſiſt me in ſo. doing. I beg therefore 
you would repreſent thus much at leaſt to her Grace, 
that as to the fear ſhe ſeems touched with, [That 
the Duke's memory ſhould have no advantage but 
what he muſt give himſelf, without being beholden 
to any one friend, your Lordſhip may certainly, and » 
agreeably to your charad u, both of rigid honour - 
and Chriſtian plainneſs, tell her, that no man can + 
have any other advantage; and that all. offerings of = 
friends in ſuch a caſe paſs for nothing. Be but ſo 
good as to confirm what I have repreſented to her, 
that an inſcription in the ancient way, plain, pom- - 
pous, yet modeſt, will be the moſt uncommon, and 
therefore the moſt diſtinguiſhing x manner of Gong it. 


Tx. uche of. TIO. ol = 
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And o 1 Bans ſhe will be ſatisfied, the Duke's Ko 


nour be preſerved, and my integrity alſo: Which is. 


too facred a thing to be forfeited, in conſideration of 


any little (or, what people of quality may call great) 
honour or di ſtinction whatever, which thoſe of their 
rank can beſtow on one of mine; and which in- 
deed they are apt to over- rate, but never ſo much, as 


when they imagine us under any Obligation to ay 
one untrue word in their favour. 
T can only thank you, my Lord, for the kinds 


| tranſition you make from common buſineſs, to that 


which is the only real buſineſs of every reaſonable- 


creature. Indeed I think more of it than you ima 


Sine, though not ſo much as I ought. I am pleaſed 
with thoſe Latin. verſes extremely, which are ſo very 


good that I thought them yours, till you called them 


an Horatian cento, and then I recollected the di/-- 
jecta membra poetre; I will not pretend I am ſo to- 
ls. in thoſe ſentiments which you compliment me 
with, as I yet hope to be. Lou tell me T have them, 
as the civileſt method to put me in mind how much 
it fits me to have them. I ought, firſt, to prepare 


my mind by a better knowledge even of good pro- 
fane writers, eſpecially the moraliſts, &c. W bre 1. 


can be worthy. of taſting that ſupreme of. books,, 
and ſublime- of all writings. In which, as in all 
the intermediate ones, you- may (if your Kiendſhip- 
and charity toward. me continue io TEN be the bel 


guide to- 
Tour Se. 
EE T T E R XX. 
: From the Bilhop of ROCHESTER:. : 
: July 30. 1722. 


T Have written to the Ducheſs * | * juſt as you dew 
fired, and referred her to our meeting in town 
for * further account of i It. 1 lade 1 it the ra- 


; | + * ther, 


ul * of Buckioghams 


” 


__ Ris, quando ego te afpiciam:! gaandogue licebit 6 
Ducere ſolicits jucunda oblivia-vite! 5 
In that caſe I ſhall fancy I hear the ghoſt of the 


dead, thus entreating me. 

i A. tu ſaor at Ne. parce malignus | Arena. 

Offibus et capiti inbumate. | 

» Particulam:dare=. : 

Quanquæm ſotinas, nom oft moræ lamga licebit, 
Muiecto ter pulvere, curra st. 


There iss an anſwer for me ſome where in Hamlet to 
this requeſt, which. you remember, though I do not. 
Poor Ghoſt! chen ſhalt be ſatußed — or ſomething 

like it. However that be, take care you do nat ll: 
in your appointment, that the company of. the li- 
ving may make me ſome amends for my attendance 

on the dead. THR WO | 
| I know: you will be glad to hear that I am well; 
Ethould always, could always be here 


Lsperigſa trabit Prgſerpina : vive, value. 


This was the funeral of the Duke of Marlborov eh at hien 
the Biſhop officiated, as Dean of Weſtminſterpio Apguſt-333 2. 


You | 


8 
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Vou are che firſt: man I ſent to this morning, and t 7 
laſt man I deſire to converſe with eee, Fly A 
at twenty mil 5diſtance from vou. 5 ; 


BB, veniente die, Te, devedente, require. 
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Dran Sis, The Tower, April 10. 1723. 
THANK you for all the inſtances of your friend 
ſhip, beth before and fince my misfortunes. A. 
little time will complete them, and ſeparate you and 
me. fer ever. But in what. part of the world ſoever - 
I am, I will live mindful,of your fincere kindneſs to 
me; and will pleaſe myſelf with the thought, that - 
I-Qill live in your eſteem and affection as much as 
ever I did; and that no accidents of life, no diſtanoe 
of time or place, will alter you in that reſpect. It 
never can me; who have loved and valued you, ever 
ſince I knew you, and ſhall not fail to do it when 1 
am not allowed to tell you ſo; as the caſe will ſoon- 
be. Give my faithful ſervices to Dr. Arbuthnot, and 
- thanks for what he ſent me; which was much to the 
0 | purpoſe, if. any thing can be ſaid to be to the pur- 
poſe, in a caſe that is already determined. Let him 
know my defence will be ſuch; that neither my - 
friends need bluſſi for me, nor wilt my enemies have : 
great occaſion of triumph, though ſure of the victo- 
ry. I ſhall want his advice before Igo abroad, in 
many things. But I queſtion whether I ſhalbbe per- 
mitted to ſee him, or any body, but ſuch as are ab- 
| ſolutely neceſſary towards the. diſpatch of my private 
affairs. If ſo, God bleſs you both! and may no part 
of the ill fortune that attends me, ever purſue either 
of you! I know not but I may call upon you at my 
hearing, to ſay ſomewhat about my way of ſpending: 
my time at the Deanry, which did not ſeem calcula- 
ted towards managing pers and, * Bur . 


of that I ſhall <a To nag a Pert many | 
Hours together upon much pleaſfanter ſubjects; and 
that I may preſerre the old cuſtom, I ſhall not part 

with you now till I have cloſed this dettefwith three 

lunes of Milton, which vou . I know, readily, 

and not wthoge ſome'degree of IND: i 12 
Four ever affactionate, Oc . 


Senn e tears be dropt, but * 3 * 
Die world aua all before bim, where to chooſs 
e E . and. e bis OT 5 


IR TER XU. 5 


— 


iÞ ** 
; Ti is 3 „ . rag 
14 I-feel ; only this, that I have thought and felt for 
nothing but you, for ſome time paſt; and ſhall think 
of nothing ſo long for the time to come. The great-- 
elt comfort. Thad, was an intention (which I would 
7 ractjegble) to have attended you in 
journey: zto arbich Lhad brought that perſon to con- 
ent, who only could have hindered me, by a we. 
'Fhich, thoughit may be more tender, I do not think. 
more ſtrong than that of friendſhip. But I fear 
there will be no way left me to tell you this N 
truth, that I remember you, that I love you, 
am grateful to you, that I entirely eſteem and rn 
von: no way but that ene, which needs no open: 
warrant to authoriſe it, or ſecret conveyance to ſecure 
it; which no bills can preclude, and no kings pre- 
vent; a way that can reach to any part of the world 
where you may be, where the very whiſper. or even. 
s the wiſh of a friend muſt not be heard, or even ſuſ- 
8 1 5 by this way, I dare tell my elteem and af-. 


edtion of you to your enemies in the gates, and 


8 and they, and their ſons may hear of it. 
NE prove TR WY Lord, do know- me * 
A S 


- ferTERS T0 AND 


th friend Iam; in fMdging that the manner of you > 
defence, and your reputation by it, is a Point of the 
"higheſt congern, to me; and al Uring me it ſhall be 
| much, that none of your friends ſhall bluſh for you. 
Let me further prompt you to do yourſelf the beſt 
and moſt laſting. juſtices the inſtruments of your | 
fame to poſterity will be in your on hands. May 
it not be, that Providence has appointed you to ſome. 
Ne at and uſeful work, and calls you to it this ſevere 
way? Yow may more eminently and more effectually 
ſerve the public even now, than in the ſtations you 
have ſo honourably filled. Think of Tully, Bacon, 
and Clarendon *. Is it not the latter, the diſgraced. 
part of their lives, which you moſt =, and which. | 
you would chooſe to have lived? 
Is am tenderly ſenſible of the wiſh you expreſs, 
that no part of your misfortune may purſue me. But 
God knows, I am every day leſs and leſs fond of 
my native country, (ſo torn as it is by party-rage), 
and begin to conſider a friend in exile as a friend in 
death; one gone before, where I am not unwilling 
.. *NAr unprepared to follow after; and where (however 
various or uncertain.the roads and vo voyages of another. - 
+; world may be) [ cannot but entertain n hops 
that we may meet again. 
IT faithfully affare you; that in the mean time the. 
is no one, living or dead, of whom''I ſhall think 
oftener, or better than of you. I ſhall look upon 
you as in a ſtate between both, in which you will 
have from me all the paſſions and warm wiſhes that 
dan attend the living, and all the reſpect and tender 
ſenſe of loſs that we feel far the dead. And 1 ſhall- 
ever depend upon your conſtant friendſhip, kind me · 
mory, and good offices, though I were never to ſee 
or hear the effects of them: like the truſt we have in 
benevolent ſpirits, m_ though we never ſee or hear 


* Clarendon indeed wrote his beſt orks in his banith- | 
ment but the beſt of Bacon's were written before his dif- 
ENG and. 4 Hoſt. of Tul 4 $ after his return from exile. | 
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them, we think, are conſtantly ſerving us, and pray- 
Whenever I am wiſhing to write to you, I ſhall 
conclude you are intentionally doing ſo to me. And 
every time that I think of you, I will believe ou 
-are thinking of me. I never ſhall ſuffer tobe forgot- 
ten (nay to be but faintly remembered) the honour, 
the pleaſure, the pride I muſt ever have, in reflect- 
ing how frequently you have delighted me, how kind- 
Iy you have diſtinguiſhed me, how cordially you have 
adviſed me! In converſation, in ſtudy, I ſhall always 
want you, and with for you: in my moſt lively, and 
in my moſt thoughtful hours, I ſhall equally bear a- 
bout me the impreſſions of you: and perhaps it will 
not be in this life only, that I ſhall have cauſe to re- 
member and acknowledge the friendſhip of the Bi- 
hop of Rocheſter. 5 5 


* 


T1 7 


LETTER XXII. :: 

20 the fame. 
To „ May 17. 1723. 
F JNCE more I write to you, as I RAT Ly 5 
* this once, I fear, will be the laſt! The curtain 
will ſoon be drawn between my friend and me, and 
nothing left but to with you a long good- night. May 
you enjoy a ſtate of repoſe in this life, not unlike that 
ſleep of the ſoul which ſome have believed is to ſuc- 
ceed it, where we lie utterly forgetful of that world 
from which we are gone, and ripening for that to 
which we are to go. If you retain any memory of 
the paſt, let it only image to you what has pleaſed 
you beſt; ſometimes preſent a dream of an abſent 


friend, or bring you back an agreeable converſation. 


But, upon the whole, I hope you will think leſs of 
the time paſt than of the future; as the former has 
been leſs kind to you than the latter infallibly will 
be. Do not envy the world your ſtudies ; they my 


ps = 
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4 


tend to the benefit of men againſt whom you can have 


no complaint, I mean of all poſterity; and perhaps, 
at your time of life, nothing elſe is worth your care. 
What is every year of a wiſe man's life, but a cen- 


ure or critic on the paſt? Thoſe whoſe date is the 


| ſhorteſt, live long enough to laugh at one half of itz 
The boy deſpiſes the infant, the man the boy, the 
Philoſopher both, and the Chriſtian all. You may 


now begin to think your manhood was too much a 
puerility ; and ybu will never ſuffer your age to be 
but a ſecond infancy. The toys and baubles of your 


childhood are hardly now more below you, than 
thoſe toys of our riper and of our declining years, the 


drums and rattles of ambition, and the dirt and bub- 


bles of Avarice. At this time, when you are cut off 


from a little ſociety, and made a citizen of the world 
at large, you ſhould bend your talents not to ſerve a 


party, or a few, but all mankind. Your genius 


ſhould mount above that miſt in which its participa- 
tion and neighbourhood with earth long involved it. 
'To ſhine abroad and to heaven, ought to be the bu- 
Iineſs, and the glory of your preſent ſituation. Re- 
member it was at ſuch a time, that the greateſt lights 


of antiquity dazzled and blazed the moſt, in their 
retreat, in their exile, or in their death. But why 


do I talk of dazzling or blazing !- it was then that 
they did good, that they gave light, -and that they 
became guides to mankind. %% 

Thoſe aims alone are worthy of ſpirits truly great, 


| and ſuch I therefore hope will be yours. Reſentment 
indeed may remain, perhaps cannot be quite extin- 


guiſhed, in the nobleſt minds; but Revenge never 
will harbour there: Higher principles than thoſe of 
the firſt, and better principles than thoſe of the lat- 
ter, will infallibly infletice men, whoſe thoughts and 


Whoſe hearts are enlarged, and cauſe them to prefer 
the whole to any part of mankind, eſpecially to ſo 


* * 4 


ſmall a part as one's ſiagte ſelf. ES 
Believe me, my Lord, I look upon you as a ſpirit 
1 | entered 


9 * ä . * = * a N N 
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entered into another life , as one juſt upon the edge 
of immortality; where the paſſions and affections 
muſt be much more exalted, and where ou ought. 
te deſpiſe all little views, and all mean retroſpects f. 
Nothing is worth your looking back; and therefore 
| look forward, and make (as you can) the world look. 
after you. But take care that it be nt with Pity, : 
but with eſteem and admiration, /, ; 
I uam with the greateſſ ce . and paſſion for 
_ Rm as i e 2 1 : 


N BE. 


: | F 1 four, Ge. 
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L E T T E R XXIV. 
7 rom ates. mae of ROCHE STER. 


t COR: + Parks, Navi 55 1731. 
N o will 33 to 60 me in print; but how 
1 could I avoid it? The dead and the living, my 

friends and my foes, at home and abroad, called up⸗ | 
on me to ſay ſomething; and the reputation of an 
Hiſtory which I and all the world value, muſt have 
ſuffered, had I continued ſilent. I have printed it 

here, in hopes that fomebody may venture to reprint” 
it in England, notwithſtanding thoſe two frightening” 
| words at the cloſe. of it 79880 Whether that happens 


77S The Biſhop of Rocheſter went into exile ch conch follow» - 
Ing, and continued in it till his death, which happened at Pa- 
Tis, on the 15th day of February, i in theyear 1732. 
+ Notwithſtanding this, Mr. Pope was convinced, before the 
Biſhop? s death, that, during his baniſhment, he was in the in- 
trigues of the Pretender : though, when he took his laſt leave 
of Mr. Pope, he told him, he would allow bim to ſay his ſen- 
tence was juſt, if he ever found he had 8 0 concerns with that 
family in his exile. _ _ | | 
1 Farl of Clarendon's. | 
4 The Biſhop's name, ſet to his » vindication of Bilkop _— 
ridge, Dr. Aldrich, and himſelf, from the ſcandalous reflections | 
of Oldmixon, relating to the publication of Lord Clarendon's 
dige, e 1731, , ſince ee in e, 
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ir not it is fit vou ſhould-have a ſight of it, Sha _ 
know, will read it with ſome degree of ſatisfaction, 
as it is mine, though it ſhould have as it really has) 
nothing elſe to recommend it. Such as it is, Exire- 
mum hoc munus morientis habeto: for that may well 
be the caſe, conſidering that within a few months I 
am entering into my ſeventieth year: after which, 
even the healthy and the happy eannot much depend 
upon life, and will not, if they are wiſe, much de- 
ſire it. Whenever I go, you will loſe a friend who: 
loves and values you extremely, if in my circumſtan- 
ces I can be ſaid to be loſt to any one, when dead, 
more than I am-already whilſt living. I expected to 
have heard from you by Mr. Morice, and wondered 
. a little that I did not; but he owns himſelf in a fault, 
for not giving you due notice of his motions, It 
was not amiſs that you forbore writing, on a head 
wherein I promiſed more than I was able. to perform. 
Diſgraced men fancy ſometimes, that they preſerve 
an influence, where when they endeavour to exert it, 
they ſoon ſee their miſtake. I did t ſo, my good 
friend, and acknowledge it under my hand. Yow 
_- Founded the coaſt, and found out my error, it ſeems, 
, before I was aware of i it. But —— on this ſub-/ 
+ What are bey doing in Englund to the honour of 
letters? and particularly what are you doing? Ip 
quid audes ? que circumvolitas agilis thyma? Do you 
purſue the moral plan vou marked out, and ſeemed 
' 1 -tixteen months ago ſo intent upon? Am I to ſee it 
pPerfected ere I die, and are you to enjoy the reputa-. 
tion of it while you live? or do you rather chuſe te 
leave the marks of your friendſtup, like the legaties. 
, of a will, to be read and enjoyed only by thoſe who 
. ſurvive you? Were I as near you as I have been, I 
+ ſhould hope to peepꝭ into the manuſcript. before it 
| | Vas finiſhed. - But alas ! there is, and will ever pro- 
| bably be a great deal of land and ſea between us. 
How many books have come out of late in your parts,” 


Aich FR think I ſhould- be 5 en to peruſe: ? Name 
them. 


vw 
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them. | The catalogue,” J believe, will not eb Jon 
much trouble. They muſt be good ones indeed ts 
33 any part of my time, now I have fo little 


of it left. I, who, ſquandered whole days heretofore, 


now huſband hours when the glaſs. begins to run 
tow, and care not to miſpend them on trifles, At 
the end of the lottery of life; our laſt minutes, like 
tickets left in the wheel, rife in their valuation. 


They are not of ſo much worth perhaps in —_— | ; 


ſelves, as thoſe. which'preceded; but we are apt t 
prize them more: and witk reaſon. I do ſo, a 
dear friend; and yet think the moſt precious minutes 
of my life: are well employed, in reading what you - 
write. But this is a ſatisfaction I cannot much hope 
for, and therefore muſt betake myſelf to others leſs 
entertaining. Adieu! dear Sir, and forgive me en- 
gaging with one, whom you, I think, have reckon- 
ed among the heroes of the Dunciad. It was neceſ- 
fary for me. either to accept of his difty challenge, 
or to have ſuffered in the eſteem of the world by 
. it. | 

My reſpeas? to your mother I ſend one of theſe - 


% 


papers for Dean Swift, if you have. an opportunity, 


and think it worth while to convey it. My-conntey = 
at this diſtance ſeems to me a ſtrange ſight; I know 


not how it appears to you, who are in the "midſt of | 


the ſcene, and yourſelf a part of it; I wiſh you 7 
would tell me. Tou may write ſafely to Mr. Mo— 
riee, by the honeſt hand that conveys this, and will 
return into theſe parts before Chriſtmas; ſæeteh out 
2 rough draught᷑ of it, that I may be able to judge 
whether a return to it be really eligible, or vhether 
I ſhould not, like the chemiſt . in the bottle, u 


hearing Don Quevedo's Account of e defi to a. 


be corked up a again. 


After all, I do and Wald don country; with „ | 


all its faults and blemiſhes ;' even that part ofahe--: 

conſtitution which- wounded me-unjultly, and ite 

through my ſide, ſhall ever be dear to me. V lt 

wk _ be like that-of mrs Paul,' E eee, 
A a 


* 
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and when I die at a diſtance from it, it will Ibeiathe 5 
Fame manner as eon F 99 5 ee ure 
e ee | 2 


„ * y 
. : ; ; 
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Sternitur, 1 18 
— dulces moriens reef, Ae. og 5 j 1 


| o 1 Rill kre ii the memory of my friends, as they 
certainly do in mine? I have read a good many of 
your paper - ſquabbles about me, and am glad to ſee 
ſach free conceſſions on that head, though made 
with no view of doing me a eee but merely of; 


| net: wi; 5 anther.” OT o 6 net agen l 3 
. | ENS 3 5 5 CEP 3 1 am, eic. 


LETTER xv: | 
From the Biſhep ROCHESTER: Ba 
on. the death of bis Daughter. + 5 5 5 | 


© Montpelier, Nov. 20. T 729. 
AM not yet maſter enough of myſelf, after the: 
late wound I have received, to open my very 
heart to you, and am not content with leſs than that, 
whenever I converſe with you. My thoughts. are 12 5 
preſent vainly, but pleaſingly employed on whz 
have loſt, and can never fecover- 1 know well IL 
ought, for that reaſon, to eall them off to other ſub- 
jects; but hitherto I have not been ae to do it. By | 
giving them the rein a little, and ſuffering them to 
pend their force, I hope in ſome time to check and 
ſubdue them. Malis fortuna vulneribus . perculſus,. : 
huic uni me imparem ſenſi, et pene ſuccubui. This is. 
weakneſs, not wiſdom, I own; and on th { account | 
fitter to be truſted to the boſom of à friend, where I 
may ſafely lodge all ny. infirmities. As ſoon as my 
mind is in ſome meaſure corrected and.calmed, I will: 
endeavour to follow your advice, and turn it to ſome- 
thing of uſe and moment; if I have ſtill life enough 
left to do * 3 that 1 is n \eACIDS; and pre- 
l £ 3 ſerving... 


FROM Da. ATTERBURY. 28 
ferving. In the mean time I ſhall he pleaſed to hear, 
that you proceed in what you intend, without an ; — 
ſuch melancholy interruption as I have met wit. 

Your mind is as yet unbroken by age and il acc: 

dents; your knowledge and judgment are at the 

Height : Uſe them in writing ſomewhat that may — 

teach the preſent and future times, and if not gan, 
_ equally the applauſe of both, may yet raiſe the envy: ö 

of the one, and fecure the admiration ef the other. 
Employ not your precious moments, and great ta b 
ems, on little men and little things; but chuſe a2 

ſubject every way worthy ef you, and handle it as 

vou can, in a manner which nobody elſe can equal. 

or imitate. - As for me, my abilities, if I ever had 

any, are not what they were; and. 15 Twin ende- 5 

vour to recolle@ and employ em. ER iy „ 


— elidus fardlant- feeds = 06 1 
. Sanguis bebet, } STigentque « effeto i in corpore vrer. 


e e 1 ſhould be ungrateful to this place, 1 3 
did not own that I-bave gained upon the gout in the 
ſouth of France, much more zhan I did at Paris; 

though even there I ſenfibly ii proved. I believe my 
eure had. been perfected, but the earneſt deſire of 

meeting one I. dearly loved, me wc 

Montpelier; where, after continuing two monthks 
under the cruel torture of a ſad and fruitleſs eipecta. 

tion, I was forced at laſt to take a long journey to 

Toulouſe; and even there I had miſſed the perſon E 
fought, had the not, with great ſpirit and courage, 
ventured all night up the Garrone to ſee me, which | || 
the above all things deſired to do before ſhe died. 
By that means ſhe was brou ght where I was, between 
ſeven and eight in the morning, and lived twenty 

hours afterwards; which time was not loſt on either _ 8 0 
ſide, but paſſed in ſucha manner as gave great ſatis ¼ 
faction to both, and ſuch as, on her part, every war | 
became her circumſtances and character. For 
had her ſenſes to the very laſt gaſp, and exerted hens - th 

te give me, in thoſe few hours, greater marks of du- 28 
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nd love t mne bag TOR in oth her Kath , 
rhough ſhe had never been Wanting in eicher. The e 
laſt words ſhe ſaid to me were f the: kindeſt of all; a 3 
reflection on the goodneſs of God, which had allow- 1 
ed us in this manner to meet once more, before we ; 
Ported ber ter. : Not many minutes after that, ſhe 1 
af her pillow, m wg e wy 5 
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ble dai ibi denim marte du.. 
bu, Sir, what I felt, and Kilt d on thi „ 
Ant ſpare me the trouble of deſcribing it. 2 
At my age: under my infirmities, among utter ſtran- 
rs, how ſhall find out proper reliefs and ſupports? 
„„ ; | 12 have none, but thoſe with which Reaſon and 
KReligien furniſh me; and thoſe I lay hold on, and 
| - _ graſp as faſt as I can. I hope, that he eee, e ; 
bDaurthen upon me, (for wiſe and good purpoſes no 
| * *doubt),. will enable me to bear it, in like manner as 
„ Ihave borne others, n . N of forfitude. 
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C B ſee . W 1 am to 3 to; an AL bs 
ment which J had quitted once before in this r 1 
I ſhall probably again commit the ſame fatilt, if I „ 
continue to write; and therefore I top! ſhort here,, 
and with all ſincerity, affection, and eſteem, bid = 1 
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adieu till we meet either in nene if- God 
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